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Orge Anderson Was jinn ot rom tatPans wen Christmas Truce 


inntoe® Hive m W. i sell ieeens of Cali-| 
Home, 
] oDoomed Ai stab rade oe weer 
¥ 
| Ends! | "Predatory Special Inter- 
Partner of Chapman, | ‘to the hospital where he died and | With Crash as 


fornia, through his representative here, | es to Son’ S 
With Officers, to Seek 
One copy of the declaration roes ted 
8. H. Blan, secretary of state. Another | 
was mailed to J. M. Atkins, of Het-| HUGHES UNDER ARREST 
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‘CHIEF OF STAFF 
OF FRANCE DIES; 


IS GIVEN CROSS 


Paris, December 30.—General F. A. 
4s Buat, chief of the general ge = 
rd French army, died todty. 
underwent an operation for an inzes-— 
tinal disorder on Thursday. 

General Buat was to have been in- 
clnded in the New Year's honor list | 
atid given the grand cross of the Le- 


Wife Says She Shot to 
“Relieve Frank of His 
Burdens’ — Man Blames 
“In-Laws” for Troubles, 


 Piedeke She Claimed. 
lin, chairman of the republican state, AS MURDER ACCESSORY 
awarded him. , 
| Conspiracy. 


executive committee. Arthur B. Mur-| 
General Buat was chief of ee of Faiths. den Films Only Traces | 


tha, of New York city, mailed out the | 
French military advisers at the Wash- 
of Air Liner. 


announcements. He is Senator John- 
ington armament | cupterence. 
EPISCOPAL RECTORS 
RY WILLIAM D. WOLFE. 


son's personal representative. 

nferen Senator Johnson is the second re-,| 
publican to enter the lists in Alabama. 
He was preceded by W. L. Chenault. ' 

oinesiie aidan of Russellville, 
5 FRENCH OFFICERS | Lust of gold and lust for power, ‘2a 

| PROBE MYSTERY twin gods which sway. the destiny of 

|men with most powerful allure, have | 

| combined to people land and sea and | 

,sky with ghosts of miss ng men— 

| ghdsts of armies, ghosts of ships, spec- | 


cod a . as Creature Designed to BY WHITE MEN 
ars, most recently a mys- 
tic, silver tinted, | Benefit Onl y Rich | : 
Zeppelin. , 
Histors of man is dotted with dark | Men. | IN FT (RI NA W | | } 


legends of sea and land wherein sane | | 
men, holding in their two hands the| gy THE ASSOCIATED PRESS. | rival there of Mrs. Frank Hughes. 
; When a Coustitution reporter 


lives of dozens of their fellows. have . 

. WW» Ww 3 ad i 

| been stricken stark and helpless by th pines: i tat si ry epics called on Mrs. Hughes ip. ‘¢f- 
tha e is an organize | . eI 

qre i conspiracy MT otive Uncertain, But)| fort to get an intervie s 


| Some phantom. figure, beckoning from 
| the shroud; stricken sometimes un-| tO coerce .senators and representa- | Deed Follows Discov standing by the side of Oln. 
tives to support the Mellon tax bill! ‘| tiss, recently sentenced te life im 


til their own lives’and the lives of all 
ra negate forfeited on the! pefore they have an opportunity to| sy of Headless Body | prisonment for the murder of her 
Within the } ite | study its provisions were made today | in Creek |} lover; and her supper had just 
thin the last twelve days the | in a statement by Representative Gar- | 7 been handed to her by J. B. Sat- 
world has stood shocked at a tragedy | ner, Texas, ranking democrat on the | terfleld, who is under sentence to 
of the ar, comparable only to the un-|-y ays and means committee. The state-} hang for the murder of his broth- 
explained disappearance of the ship| ment, issued by the democratic na-| RK. H. Hart, several 
which lives in legend as “The Flying | tional committee, said Mr, Garner. , | 3 
‘Dutchman ;” the bold cavaliers of Cor- spoke for the minority memberg of| The body of a young negro man, rid-| 

J onade who sought the fabled realm Of} the committee, which has been con- dled with bullets and his head crushed | 

| Quivira ; the companeros of Cristobal | sidering the measure for several weeks. | With an axe, was found in a wooded - Mrs. 

“Evidence is daily coming to light,” | | section near Dinsmore, six miles west! was shot to 
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Mellor. Tax Bill Branded SLAYER AIDS PRISONER. 
To the colony of slayers, men 
and women, now held in Fulton 
counts tower, either for trial or 
Awaiting results of appeais to 
higher courts, another was added 


late Sunday afternoon in the ar- 


$. Prison Officials | 
Warned of Plan to Es-' 
cape— Three Suspects | 
Escape Officer in Macon. 


full-crewed super- 
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er-in-law, 
30.— | 


) 
December years ago. 


Jacksonville, Fla., 


~ 
a) 


M. C. Hughes, 53 years old. 
death - Sunday = after- 


officials today 


which 
will g 
afternoon by her daughter-in-law, 
Mrs. Frank Hughes, in the home af 
her on Eagan avenue, Eey 
Point, while she was searching 
a trunk for goods which she clainte. % 


4 lp been taken- from her. She 


Pe 


son, 


New Legend Is Born. . 
Born in the tragedy of the French | 
dirfgible Pixmude is a new tale Whiten t < 
may in thé years to come dot the skies 
and the earth beneath . with new: 
| tragedies. Certainly the vanishment 


HREE WEEKS NEED 
TRONS Uy] DETAIL ee ee ond 
AMS CAI F nists Flash Fire Peasant Talk of Eerie, 
OF l) y A Feud. Sky Implies Tragedy of 
In the mest sensational jail deliv- Gea Horror. 
BY UNITED NEWS. 
eral penitentiary, four convicts, one 
Mthe partner of Gerald Chapman, mil- To Be Flown to Desti- | « formal signal, the truce in the Epis- : Ba 3 : 
'copal church schism, invoked for the. SOON SHE MUST KNOW 
i liberty since his escape from the nation — Other Material | 
S. prison here ixst March. wormed | Sunday, with several rectors earnest-|| "2#0ns paid honor to her dead 
'| husband, a son was born Sunday 
w tunnel under the 50-foot con- | > ecto talist differences in their Sunday ser- | é 
rete wall encircling the prison about’ py py ASSOCIATED PRESS. | mons. wife of the commander of the Dix- 
mude. 
Of the qiartet the most notorious eile at tie santaniediied sale of Gut- | present-day religion.” seid Dr. Wil-, 
+ . 
the fugitives »s George Anderson, | plus army ewar materials to the Mexi- jiam Norman Guthrie from the pulpit | that centered world attention on 
: '| the body of her husband, Mme. de 
r participation in the $1,000,000 | ment and it was in- that it is a bore, and nothing is worse | 
ew Work mail ftrvek hold-up for | gicated orders to depot commanders || of her fourth child at her home 
Each chureb, Guthrie argued, must | 
'rson is thought te have engineered | equipment are to be taken airship sailed to destruction. Her || who marched to conquer alien tribes 
be escape. forward within a day or two. | its own congregation; and those who | father-in-law has warned away all we the arid Colorado mesas, perished | said Mr, Garner, “that the nation-| of Jacksonville, at 1 o'clock this after-| 
, {worship at St. Mark’s, ‘he said, de- wide propaganda to commit the peo- | noon. Authorities were told by resi- 
Three of the men are believed to | quest of the Obregon government and edge of the disaster. | Sands of what is now the Purgatory | 
»ve fled to Macon on the Royal | make the sale direct by the Washing- | their religion and their Bible. | Sunday her husband’s body lay |} river. gress to the Mellon tax bill before | identified white men had carried him | 
. : , all of its provisions were made known, | to the spot in an automobile, fired 
Sitch left Atioania at 9:20 o'clock | Saturday, although the request is w- | he said, want an admixture of myati- |, Sixth Italian infantry at Sciacca. 
Sunday night. j | derstood to have been before adminis- \cism with their religion, being er Sicily. © Later; with French “and | spiracy on the part of the predatory | one of them struck him in the ‘head Baa hot ; 
Acting on information furnished by | interests constituting special privi-| with an axe. | had come to the residence armed with 
Warden Albert KE. Sartain’s office | week. Although there has been nO iganism” of the St. Mark’s services, heaped coffin was brought aboard |& possessory warrant which was in 
‘indication that the proposel was ‘he |Guthrie explaiaed, introduced to;|| the French cruiser Mulhouse, be- “Plain and convincing evidence of : 
thi , ‘a f ‘ a in th **; received a telephone call shortly be-| the Hapeville police department, and 
is conspiracy is found in the word-| fore 1 o’clock from a man who re- | Officer .. P. Meee. 


TO COMPLETE 1 lt W AR DEPARTMENT 
in pare of Doctrinal Flames in Sicilian Night | 
: d- | ys 
ery in the history of the Atlanta fe | 
‘Planes Sold to Obregon New York, December 30.—Without | 
Jion-dollar mail bandit who has been | 
holidays by Bishop Manning, ended | Paris, December 30.—While two 
Rail. 3 
the way to freedom through a nar- by ly tackling the modernist-fundamen- | 
to Mme. Duplexis de Grenedan. 
j o'clock Sunday afternoon. | Washington, December 30.—De- “The trouble with much of our | ; 
Knowinz nothing of the tragedy 
9 was serving « 25-year sentence | ogy government occupied war depart- of St. Mark’s-in-the-Bouwerie, “is | 
Grenedan has awaited the coming 
than a bore, not even murder!” t Bs 
hich Chapman was convicted. An- | from the rifles and other | in Toulon, the city whence the 
adapt itself to the tastes and needs of | 
Make Escape in Macon. Final decision to grant the visitors, guarding her from knowl- || to the last man in the sucking quick- 
‘mand an artistic interpretation of | ple. and their representatives in con- | dents of that vicinity that four un- 
ulm, a Southern Railway train jton government was not reached until | Average worshipers of intelligence, || im state in the barracks of the | 
is the result of a huge organized con- | several bullets into his body and _then 
‘tration officials practically all of !*st |}to accept it literally; and the ios: [talian military honors, the flower- | 
lege. . ae oe 
“ 4 J. S. Geiger, justice of the peace, | the hands of Chief E. J. Wynne, of 
that ends at 


w lant 


fo the effect that three men had been | 
Macon | 


the | 


seon to board the train here, 
efficers awaited ihe arrival 
Royal Palm in tiat city, 
sop, and reported 
morning that three white men leaped 
from the train before it reached the 
Macon Terminal siation. After a 
fhase of several blocks two of- 
ficers and a eivilian, a 
siuted, the trio disappeared. 
Prison officials here are 
in believe that Anderson 
fem pt to make his way to New York. 
and that if these three men were 
embers of the 
Anderson was not one 
List of Fugitives. 
In addition to Anderson 
giiives are. 
Hiram Lepper, 
sentenced at Baltimore, 
1), 
ing United States 
figured in a previous sensational es- 


of 


its first 


early 


hy 


will at- 


escaping 


of them 


the fu- 


convict 
on May 


50. vear-old 
Md., 


alterations, who 


fape only to be recaptured in Mil- | 
Noukee, and who tices a state charge | 
stronghold at Vera Cruz closes to the 
Ludwig Schmidt, serving a ten-year | 
Bent to | 


in Alabama. 


tre matls, 


~N. 2. OR 


term for robbing 
the prison from Rochester. 
May 25, 1921. 
Frank Haynes, 
, Mnooga, Tenn., to serve 18 months 
lor counterfeiting, who would have 
mpleted his term in February only 
t face a Tennessee state charge 
wpon his release. 
Warden Albert 


" Continued on Page 10, Column 4. 


EK. Sartain and 


Monday | | 
'fror the policy of the Hazvding admin- 


dispatch 


inclined | 
‘to rhe time or place when any of the 
‘the liberals,” 
‘the possibility of development in reli- | 
i gion and approach the questions of | 
| worship with an open and tolerant | communique Sunday 
a8 the Dixmude is certainlyglost, Vice. | ohiis it leads the 


| Mexican forces, 
party, | prudence would require the Mexican 
_| officials to conceal the route by which 


‘the depot 


1914, to serve & years for alter- | 


| breaks 
northern 
sentenced at Chat- | 


subject of extended discussion at the 
meetings last Tuesday and 
‘+ is unlikely President Cool- 
the io depart 


enbinet 
Friaay, 


idge reached decision 


sale of 
the mat- 


istration in relation to the 
surplus arms without laying 
ter before his advisers. 
Water Route Closed. 
publicity he 


government 


Presumably no will 


civen by the Washington 


he turned over to 


Reasons of military 


supplies are to 


the arms are to be taken into Mexi- 
as that 
however. 
of the eighth 


is possible. 
will he made from 
army corps 


eco, so far 


deliveries, 


area, 

Diffienlties of the Obregon govern- 
in transporting military sup- 
plies to the active front between 
Vera Cruz and Mexico City are 1n- 
the fact that the rebe? , 


ment 


creased by 


the sea route of de- | 
There have been no large out- 
of revolutionary. activity 
Mexico, however, and pre- 
sumably officials at Mexico City are 
satisfied they can. safely transport 
arms and ammunition from the border 
to the Mexican government _ store- 
houces In the capital. 


The ten airplanes which are under- 


federal forces 


livery 
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Atlanta Pageant Recalls 


DAYS OF GHENT AND BRUGES LIVED OVER AGAIN 


Glories of Middle Ages 


BY PIERRE VAN P.T3M5§EN. 


During the Middle Ages the burgh- 


im of the Flemish cities of Ghent 


. ad Bruges built for their cities a rep- 


nffation that spread over the length 


ant breadth of Christendom. 
@ »-thieved this glory by 
their. spectacular mystery plays. From 


fara 


_ with their own eyes 
der of the world.” 

the highlan’s of Bavaria, 
ce of Ghent. 
ms carrying 


san, i took 


the 


of out a vow 


ci 
laving 


sion of Christ. 


mergau in our day and it would not) 
be strange if the next city to attract | 
™ world-wide attention through master- 
inci- 
in the life of Christ were not 
At- 
making a bid for such an hon- 
ace and without reservation it | 
> can be ‘said that Atlanta bas a fine 


ul execution of some of the 
ts 
= to this side of the. ocean. 


34 g red 


They | 
the dazzle of 


wide kings and emperors jour- 
neved \to the land of Flanders to see 
“the eighth won- | 
; a vividness 
Later Oberammer- | 


Here a group | 
for 
n spared the ravages of the 

ed e ey ars | 
Blaek Death stage — Fears | tetrarch. Herod, where Hellenism and | 


umptwous spectacle of the Pas- | 
pode ops . | Sensualism reigned supreme, and the 


| Messiah, 


, i li . 
War clouds and the spectre of star- | ine 
vation have Garkened quiet Oberam- ' H ’ 


chance to succeed, for the ground has 
heen cleared, the initial work has 
been successful, there is sufficient en- 
thusiasm and best of all there is gen- 
vine talent. 

“Light of the World,’ a play of the 
nativity, written by Mrs. Earl! Sher- 


wood Jackson, was presented Sunday | 
auditorium. | 
Here was the Orient with its glitter | 
‘and splendor brought to Atlanta with | 


ufternoon at the city 


and picturesque back- 
ground that was astonishing. 


Judean shepherds, the prophets of an- 


tiquity, who foretold the coming of the | 


beautiful serene scene | 
| Roberts, 


the 
-ot the annunciation, the palace of the 


miracle in a stable were all! 


The background 


‘currents of those days, the longing of | 


Israel on the one side to be freed | 


from a foreign yoke and the decline 
of Roman power through luxury, all 
thes@é were present in the conception 
of the nativity play. 

Long before the hour every avail- 


Continued on Page 2, Column 4. 


answer this demand. 
Fundamentalists Insincere. 
Guthrie fended off charges from the 


| Sincere in regarding 
'yirgin 


| mind.” 
The | 

| lians who close their 
‘unfolding and demand literal belief in | nated five officers 
i myths embodied in the Bible figura- 
l tively. 

| To Think for Himself. 


/ with 
grandson with a religious fundamen- , developed 
alism for which he can have no re- | found in the officer's pocket, that may 


I should choose to shock my | hold strange clues. 


| 


i spect. 


| srandmother,” 
in | 


the orthodox camp that the liberals, 


. . 
:#s he termed the modernists, are in- 


the doctrine of 


as unessential to Chris- 
He asserted that the fun- 


birth 
| tian faith. 


| damentalists themselves are guilty of 
} ‘mental 


dishonesty” in contending | 
that it is an indispensible shibboleth. 

honest churchmen are 
he declared, 


“The really 


Guthrie denounced those Episcopa- | 


“Between shocking my grandmother | 


and shocking 


modernity, 


he said. 


concerned entirely with the 


“TI am 


— — 
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GOMPERS RENEWS 
FIGHT TO FORCE 
U.S. INTO LEAGUE 


Washington, December 30.—Renew- , 
ing his offensive in favor of the en- 
trance of the United States inty the | 
league of nations, Samuel en as 
president of the American Fede ration | 
of Labor, has written an article fur 


tion’s official magazine declaring that 


the alternative to such a step 1s the | 


country’s submission to “a league of | 
international financial interests.” The 
issue can not be neglgted, Mr. Gomp- | 
ers declared, because public interest | 
in the subject is growing to the point 


‘that 


' 


‘shadowing interest in 1924.” 


The | 


| of the times in| 
which Christ was born. the spiritual | 2nd since that time he has been de- 
i spondent. 


“Europe promises to be an ove-- | 


GEORGIAN SUICIDES 


‘Fires Two Shots After Visit 


| #irship Dixmude, the French _ gov- 


aerial 


minds to religious | Southern maritime frontier, 
‘causes of tHe disaster. | 
| work, 


my |of a 


glare in a stormy night sky; and there 
are the hands of a dead man’s watch, | sword 


| of the great structur@é of aluminum 
,and silk will live through the ages 
when even the dawning of man’s mas- 
tery of the air is forgotten. The Dix- 
mude in the years to come is almost ! 
sure to live on and @h as the “Fly- 
the last shred of hope for the missing ; ‘ing Dutchman of the Sky,” a phan- 
| tom vagabond on the Milky Way. 
“The Flying Dutchman” still sails | 
‘ernment is beginning the official in-'the seven seas. Sometimes in the eerie 
that must formally end/ moonlight of a calm night the phan-! 


ginning the return 


the door of the Toulon home. 
Ss 


BY JOHN O’BRIEN. 


Paris, December 30. —Abandoning | 


vestigation 


'the chapter of one of the most sen- | tom vessel booms furiously before a 


| 


“who admit | 


of | phantom wind. Sometimes it flashes 
past on the wings of a storm, glimpsed | 
the brief glare of lightning. 
sometimes to death 
with = full | 
treacher- 


sational and baffling msyteries 
navigation. 
ministry of marine aj only in 


‘ays it beckons, 


The naisgnd 


way 


commanding the|stretche™ sails onto some 


has desig- 
into | 


Admira! Fatou, 


undead could pass. 

Coronado Sought Gold. 
beginning their! The conquistadores of Coronado 
face an almost blank page.| penetrated the fastness of the mid- 
There is the evidence of the dead body |W est. prairie. Coronado sought gold. 
gallant officer; there are un-| le was a companion of Cortez in the 
photographie eee of Mexico. 

only did he send back to report his | 
progress toward the fabled city where 
ithe streets were paved with gold, the 


to inquire 


Yet the officers, 


Recalls Fate of ZR-2. 
There is the testimony of peasants 


in the plain. A Spanish 
many years ago was 
in a Kansas cornfield. 
But 


| appeared 
not 
ploughed up 
.it was the blade of Coronado. 


—— -—A 


———S 
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HOWARD HOSE 


the forthcoming issue of the organiza-| © f fj cial 


firmation has been given of the news| 
that Sir Esme William Howard, 
ish diplomat who has held many high. 
posts, has been appointed British am- | 
bassador to Washington. 


Tennille, Ga., December 30.—Jim 
city employee and for 15 
, years a car inspector for the Central 
| of Georgia railway here, shot and 
killed himself late this afternoon While 
= on the front porch of his 


home. 
Roberts’ wife died seven months ago 


to Grave of Wife. | 


'who was forced to resign because of | 
‘ill health. 


Geddes’ 
work for the time being, and that the 
ambassador therefore felt duty bound 
to quit the Washington post. 
forthcoming visit to Washington will 
be brief, and he will merely clean up 
business pending there and say fare- 


He spent the early hours 
‘of the afternoon beside the grave of 
his wife, and returning home he talked 
with his six children a short time, 


here as to whether Howard's appoint- 
ment is due to the imminence of: a 


and then went to the front porch. 
Two shots were fired, the fi-st ~«'-z 
wild. but the second penetrated his 
heart. 

The roungest child is four and the 
oldest 18. 


labor government in Britain. 
pouintea vu. that a big business man 
like Geddes wé 
consent to serve unuts ° labor regime, 


the little steel-clad hosts that one time 
(marched and fought their way north, 
| still see them and cry out in fear of 
ithat which can not be but is. 


gods and clay 
‘sword to establish the religion of the 
cross in the nation of the [Pueblos. 


Confirmation One thousand strong, horse and foot, | 
| _ Continued on 1 Page 5. Column 3. 


Given as to His Selec-: 
tion as Ambassador. 
From Great Britain. 


7 Ski Runners 
Perish on Peak 
In Avalanche 


London, December 30.—Official con- | 


Brit- | 


He succeeds Sir Auckland Geddes. . 
: Alps Climbers Are 


Missing. 


announced Sunday that | 


doctors had forbidden him te} 


It was 
Vienna, December 350.—Seven _ ski | 
runners have_ perished in an avalanche 
while ascending the Feldalpenhorn and | 
two more on the Bloeckenau in the 
Alps. Numerous parties of mountain 
climbers are reported ag missing. 

In the Salzburg region the storm, 
has abated but the Arlburg route, 
forming the boundary between Tyrol 
and Vorarlberg, is still closed, in con- 
sequence of heavy avalanches. 

The snowfall in Salzburg and Tyrol 


is the heaviest in a decade. Near 
Vienna there are snow drifts 75 feet 


bich. 


His 


well to his many friends. 


There is considerable discussion 


It is 


"hd not be likely to 


Continued on Pace 5. 


{ 
ous shoal where only a creature of the | 


One messenger | 


iwalls of the houses studded with pre- | 
who, on a lonely coast, saw a strange | cious jewels. He and all his army ret 


the plains Indians still see sometimes | 


| | 

| = | 
| Race Track Has Spectre. , 
' The army of Cristobal set out to 
| tear a nation from worship of wooden | 
8 images, by might of | 


|Get Out Your Overcoats| 


| 


| 
| 
— Other Parties of | 


ing of telegrams and letters being re- | fused to give his name. ‘The 

ceived by senators and representatives | tojq the justice 

{in congress which are in identical lan- 

guage, showing they emanate from one | men was about to “lynch a negro.” 

source, although coming ,from various| Ten minutes later Mr. re- | 
: : 

) Sections of the country. This is a} ceived another call that a negro had | 


| form often employed by these preda- | 


Geicer 


| tory interests to imfluence the unsus- | beyond Grand Crossing. 

| Decting public and to bulldoze, intimi- ' ‘tempting to organize a posse at 

date and coerce congressmen, time the second call was received. 
Are Shots In Dark. 

“In this case the propaganda | 
emanating from this organized cun- | 
'spiracy attempts to coerce senators | "®8?° in 
| and representatives to support 
Mellon tax bill before they have had | 
| the opportunity to see the bill or to | 
study and to ‘understand its provi- 
| Sions. It is plainly evident also tha 
the constituents of the senators and | 
| representatives who signed these mes- | determined it was that of a negro. 
i sages could not have known all of the! | There were no marks on the body, but 
| provisions of the Mellon tax bill, pe-| he head had been severed 


icause most of the messages were re- | Sharp instrument, 
i ceived before the bill was made pub-| dence of a struggle. 
Another Negro Slain. 


lie, | 
“The unconscionable instigators of; The body of the negro who was 
this conspiracy have not only sought lynched was identified at the morgue 
in this way ‘to browbeat and coerce | tonight as that of Gene Burnam, The 
congress, together with the implied!. aR age Fray: 
threat contained in these identical | identification was made by his sister, 
| form messages, but they have at-' who could assign no reason for the 
' tempted, and, in a lurge measure, up-/; lynching. 

| Following the lynching the 


| parently succeeded in the attempt to} 
| | mS the Penne oF eee ee | finding of the negro’s decapitated body 
lin the creek last night, police today 
{ ——. 


Today’s lynching follows closely the 
|finding of the headless body of a 


|The body was weighted down with two 


; [it was first believed the body was 


and 


Continued on Page 5, Column 3. 
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man | 
e to go to Grand Cross- | 


ing immediately that a party of white | Honea were standing nearby eabette 


| tending the search, when the daugh- 
| ter-in-law entered the room walked toa 


been lynched at Dinsmore, three miles | 
“He was at-| 
the | 


MeGirts creek, twelve miles, : 
' witnesses 


southwest of Jacksonville, last night. | 
the | | two. officers, 


yieces of railroad iron and apparently | - ; 
. ” ‘ing them in the Fulton County Tower 


| had been in the water about ten days. | 
that of a white man, but today it was | 


with a| 
There was no eyi-'! 


| ment, 


| Hughes 
'her dedth. 


Mrs. Hughes was bending over The 
trunk and Chief Wynne and Officer 


after 
bullet 


her mother-in-law’s side and 
taking deliberate aim sent a 
crashing through her head. 


Officers Are Witnesses. 

Frank Hughes, the son, was sitting 
in an automobile, which was stand- 
ing in front of the home. The only 
to the shooting were the 
who took Mrs. Hughes 
and her husband in charge, later plac- 


where Mrs. Hughes is being held on 
a charge of murder and her husband 
charge of accessory to murder, 
and of larceny. 

While Hughes was willing enough 
to discuss the ease after the shooting, 
wife refused to make any com- 
other than she was waiting unfii 


an attorney could be summoned to ad- 
/ 


on 4% 


his 


vise her 
The husband declared that the trag 
edly had upset him to such an extent 
that he was unable to say what he in- 
tended to do, but stated that his love 
for his wife had not ceased and that 
he believed she was “driven to it.” 
“Of course, I loved my mother,” 
declared, “and deeply regret 
But I believe in my wife 


News Outside the Door |, 

New Year's vay—tomorrow— | 
begins another year of the | 
tian era, 
time does not exist eam in ref- 


IN TEMPERATURE | at 


| , 
|} way, it has beer a very short | 
| 


i 


| 

time since Christ ‘was born. There | 
are trees living en this continent | 
and Lay In Supply of | that were hoary with age that 
Coal, Warns Atlanta!} young child. 


Forecaster Another great 
| 
| 


event 
which there had been no Chris- | 
tian New Year’s, happened about 
150,000 years ago, some think,, 
when paleolithic man discovered 
how to shape a rude stone to a 
point to crack nuts. 

Ancient Phoenicians and FEgyp- 
tians began their year at the au- 
tumn equinox, September 1. De- 


drvup in temperature | 


is scheduled for Atlanta before Tues- 


| 

| A 40-degree 
| day morning, according to a wee 
' 


sent out Sunday bw F. von Herr- 

mann, in charge of the local weather | 

bureau. 

| The thermometer will begin to drop | 

} early Monday morning, accogding to | 

‘Mr. von Herrmann, and by ‘Tuesday || cember 25 was New Year’s day in 

| will have reached its lowest point. | A 1. R neta ei 

| The weather in Atlanta Monday | ee Sieger x0 re apd roth 

iwill be rainy, according to the official | 

| forecast issued from the W ashington | 

bureau late Sunday night. have fixed the beginning of the 
}\} new year on January Il, 


il that was the lay of his coronation. 


| THREE MISSIONARIES Afterwards the Gregorian calendar 
KIDNAPED IN CHINA || sect ‘hcholie enntriee tolled 


Most Catholic countries followed | 
| suit, Germany in 1700, and Eng- | 


Hankow, China, December 30.—It | 
is reported here that bandits have | 
captured at Tsaoyang, three American 
Lutheran missionaries, Mr. Hoff and 
h': wife, and Mrs. Kileh. Mr. and Mre. 
Hoff are said to be wounded. Another 
report says three missionarics were 


year. J. OTIS SWIFT. ol 


New York World Service, Cofiy- | 
right, 1923. (New York World) by 
Press Publishing Co. 


day 
Tuesday; colder Monday 
night the Masi came seeking the | .older Tuesday and Tuesday night. 


without | tain Monday and Tuesday, 
i chang ring 
Tuesday : 
colder Tuesday and Tuesday 


Tuesday 
in north and central portions; much 
calder Tuesday night. 


with mild temperature Monday; Tues- 
day rain and much eolder: 
Tuesday 


day, colder in northwest portion Tues- 
iday; , 
ably rnin in south and snow_or rain 
ly Christians observed March 25.) jn north 
William the Conuuerer is said to |day and Tuesday night. 


because | colder Monday afternoon or night and 
fon Tuesday with a cold wave; 
‘day cloudy, probably snow in north, 
snow or rain in central and rain in 
‘extreme south portions. 


land waiting until 1751 to change | a™ 


back to Willia first day of the |27d colder in west pertion; 
ie RWI ~ | Monday night and ‘Tuesday; Tuesday 


clondy, 


ond much colder Monday; cold wave 
| Monday night; 
colder, probably local s 


The Weather 


Washington, Wecember 30-—Fore- 


Cast: 


Georgia: Rain Monday, colder Mon- 


though it is insisted | gay aoe in north and centra’ yor- 
tions; Tuesday rain and colder ig 
south and rain or snow a 

‘colder in north portion. Cold 


| northwest portion. 


iP 
Rain Monday and Mow 

probably changing to snow 

night, much 


Virginia: 
night, 


North Carolina and South Carolina: 
probably 
to snow in west portion 
colder Monday night, much 
night. 

Monday ; 


Generally fair 
Tuesday 


colder 


Florida: 
local rains, 


Extreme northwest Florida: Rain 


cold wave 


and Tuesday night. 


Alabama: Rain Monday and Tues- 


cloudy and much colder, nrob- 


portion; cold wave ‘Tues- 


Mississippi: Rain Monday, much 


Tues- 


Tennessee: Rain and colder in east 
| rain, probably turning into snew 
cold wave 


poasibly snow. 


Kentucky: Rain. turning into snew 


Tuesda loudy and 


Filled. 


es 


f - 


om 


elas ‘mei at a halal eee 
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_. * standing, which had grown out of in- 
' .wH#erference in his domestic affairs by 


- he declared, saying that she had been 


| 


their in-laws. 

He stated that since his return from 
France, in 1919, his two brothers-; 
in-law, Andy Hale and Steve Harris, | 
both of Porterdale, bad soneht to turn) 
his mother against him. Hughes also, 
mentioned .another Porterdale mar", | 
who, he claimed, had worked toward | 
destroying his mother’s faith in him. | 

Mother Gets Warrant. 

The warrant to search the Hughes | 
bome, police stated, was taken out! 
upon Mrs. Hughes’ complaint tuat sue | 
had been ejected from b-r son's home 
and that several articles belonging to, 
her had been retained by. them. In 
addition to these, an automobile,’ 
which was in the possession of 
Hughes, was claimed »yv the mother. | 
Hughes declared that this automobile | 
had been given him by her in pay-| 
ment for a large sum of ‘money he| 


had sent back to Ler while he was in! jy 


france. ; 
«This sum Hushes stated amounted | 
‘9 $1,750. He claims that the two, 
yzothers-in-law, Hale and Harris, to- 
sether with his mother, nad spent this 
money. He did not blame his mother, 


influenced by the two _ hrothers-in- 
jaw. 
“Several months ago, Hughes stated, | 
ye brought his mother to live witb | 
him in East Point. Later two young, 
‘irls, whose names he did not disclose, | 
came to live with them at the request | 
ef his mother, He objected to their) 
nresence, he stated, and when they 
moved into a house 1n Eagan Park, 
nis mother went to live with them. 

Hughes declared that he had been} 
“worried to death” about his mother | 
and that his life and that of his wife 
nad been made almost unbecrable., 
Mirs. Hughes told the officers that she | 
shot “to relieve Frank of his burden. 

Refuses to Comment. 

Mrs. Hughes refused to comment 
upon the shooting. She is about 23 | 
years old. Her husband is 3O and was | 


-an employee of a local cotton mill. 


- - > r= -—-_- 4 
- 
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The deceased had been employed in | 
the Porterdale cotton mills, which are | 
located about 40 miles from Atlanta 

When askéd why she killed her) 
mother-in-law, Mrs. Hughes glanced 
out of her cell window and with a'| 
smile on her face inquired the name | 
of a factory building adjoining the’ 
jail. 

The bullet entered the aved woman's | 
head just above the left ear. penetrat-| 
ing the brain and merging under her | 
right ear. Death came instantly. The! 
remains were removed to the Hem-; 
nerley funeral parlors in East Point. | 


offer no difficulty of delivery. — 
‘can be assembled at some point 


| border. 


| the 
, ernment 


DRAWN BY LEAGUE’: 


Geneva, December 30.—(By the As- 
sociated Press.)—The naval sub-com- 


|mission of the league of nations, in 


connection with the two proposed con- 
ferences to secure world-wide exten- 
sion of the principles of the Washing- 
ton naval treaty, has framed a tenta- 
tive conventione laying -down the 
capital ship limitations for the princi- 
pal powers that did not sign the Wash- 
ington accord. This draft, which is in 
the hands of the interested govern- 
ments, will serve as a basis of dis- 
cussion at the meeting of the naval 
experts of the powers which the league 
is trying to convoke in a manner 
which will insure the presence of Rus- 
sls. 
The experts, in their turn, will pass 
on the results of their deliberations to 
the second and mé@re general confer- 
ence, which will be summoned subse- 
quently. Article 4 of chapter 1 of 
the tentative convention declares that 
the total capital ship replacement ton- 
nage shall not exceed in standard dis- 
placement the following for the va- 
rious countries: Argentina, 81,000 
tons: Brazil, 45,000; Chile, 35,000; 
Denmark. 13,000: Greece, 36,000; The 
Netherlands. 26.000: Norway. 16,000; 
Spain, $1,000; Sweden, 62,000. 


WAR DEPARTMENT 
IRONS OUT DETAIL 


Continued From First Page. 
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stood to be a part of the supplies 
‘they 
BT 
this country for delivery to Mexican 


‘air otficers and can be flown to what- 


ever destination the Mexican war de- 
partment wishes. It would cause ne 
surprise if the airplanes were assem- 
bled and delivered at one of the 
American army flying Lie:ds on the 
The transaction would in- 
volve no question of neutrality since 
opponents of the Obregon gov- 
are viewed ‘as :nsurrection- 
by Washington officials, and it 
would be in keeping, in the circun- 
stances, if Mexican ‘aviators were 
permitted to come to the ficids and re 
ceive instructions in handling’ the 
machines. 

Whether formal protest from the De 
la Huerta faction in Mexico is to be 
expected, it is difficult to say. The 
Washington government’ recognizes 


ists 


Washington, December 30.—(By 
the Associated Press.)\—The Mexican 
embassy tonight made public the fol- 
‘owing summary of advices from 


of military operations: 

“General Amaro’s 
have clashed with the Guadalajara 
tebels under General Estrada, and 
torced them to evacuate La Barca. 
The rebels retreated, destroying large 
stretches of railway with the federals 
in bot pursuit. 

“The fully equipped federal forces 
now are closing in on General Estrada 
on three sides and a complete victory 
is expected. 

“General Martinez continues his 
successful offensive to suppress the few 
remaining rebels between Puebla and 
Vera Cruz on the eastern front. He 
has forced their retreat beyond Es- 
peranza. Troops under Genera] Al- 
mazan have arrived at Carneros in 
the south and are operating success- 
fully there. 

“The secretary of the interior in a 
formal statement declared that the 
presidential elections would be held 
in July, since the peace of the repub- 
lic is not seriously disturbed and the 
rebellion is now practically sup- 
pressed. : 

“The chamber of deputies has de- 
cided to call substitute deputies to re- 
place those who deserted with De la 
Huerta. 

“Railroad and telegraph communi- 
cations now are in complete contro] 
of the government and trains are run- 
ning as far as Yurecuaro on the west 
and Oriental on the east. The lines 
from the border to Mexico City have 
never been disturbed.” 


federal troops 


ARREST REBELS 
IN MEXICO CITY. 

Mexico City, December 30.—(By 
the Associated Press.) — Policarpo 
Mercados, De la Huertista member of 
the chamber of deputies; Efen Zuniga. 
mayor of the neighboring suburb of 
San Angel, and seven aldermen of San 


; Angel, have been arrested, charged 
with seditious activities. 


A commission of the De la Huertist | 


minority of the chamber of deputies is 

inegetiating for Mercados’ release fol- 
‘lowing a statement by Enrique Co- 
| ]umga, secretary of the interior, that 
| he was ignorant of the arrest of the 
‘deputy. 


a eee 


The bullet was of 3S8-calibre. | 

Hughes blamed his in-laws, declar- | 
ing that they had brought about A | 
separation between him and his first 
wife. whom he left in Porterdale when 
he sailed for France during the wor. 
war. He stated that he has never seen 
her again and all efforts to locate, 
her have been futile. He married a 
second time after his return from | 


France. 


formally the Obregon government and 
necessarily could have no 
with the revolutionary forces. Wohat- 
‘ers may have to the course of this 
country in the present situation there 
is no channel by which their views 
can be presented in any formal way. 
Rebels Not Surprised. 

A statement summarizing advices 
‘from Vera Cruz, given out here to- 
night by representatives of the De la 
Huerta group, said the action of the 
United States in deciding to sell war 
materials to the Mexican government 
'had caused “neither special surprise 
nliete loss of speech. {nor consternation in provisional gov- 
lernment circles,” 

| “For the first time in the history 
|of the nation,” said the statement, ‘‘a 
|president of the republic, confronted 


DRINK OR DR U G iby a popular uprising on the part of 


POISONING requires ELIMINATION. The | an outraged people, has exhibited such 
Neal Treatment acts as an ANTIDOTE for; terror and lost so much self-respect 
these poisons, creates a loathing for drinkjas to beg the direct aid of a neighbor- 
wor drugs and overcomes the diseased condi-| ; sustain him in 


tion. (No Hyoscine used.) Dr. J. H. Con- | ing government to 
way, 10 years with the ‘‘Keeley,”” in| power. If anything could untre and 
charge Neal Institute, 229 Woodward Ave.,| solidify the Mexican people in their 
Atlanta, Ga.—(adv.) | determination to end the Obregon re- 
‘gime, it would be this.” 
All No Retaliation. 
D a n ce The statement said “that the sup- 
Night | port extended in favor of Obregon 
would provoke no reprisals against 
ear’s E 
ve, Dec. 31 en 

New Y . 4 According to the revolutionists, the 
SUPERB MUSIC i De la Huerta group was advised three 
iiiiitnmente «. Souvenirs weeks ago “of the purpose of Gen- 
. # eral Obregon to despatch Senor Ramon 

’ ) } sli T° 
Warner's Serenaders and 3 Other |Ross as a secret agent to the United 
: States to make an urgent appeal for 

Dance January 1. Carl LaFell 

Orchestra. government.” His instructions, it 
'was said, were first to enlist the in- 
ROS ELAND ‘fluence of Charles B. Warren, one of 
‘the American commissioners who con- 
: ‘ducted the negotiations preliminary to 
2173 St.—Cor. Cain ithe recognition of Mexico. Later, the 
to Secretary Hughes an appeal for 
‘light eruisers, 15,000 rifles with am- 
munition and a squadron of airplanes, 
the purchases to be made “under a 

credit or deferred payment plan.” 

Claim Ultimate Victory. 

the statement said: ah 

“In only i5 days the provisional 
yovernment has gained undisputed 
control of the entire gulf coast of 
Mexico with the exception of a single 
port, while on the Pacifie it occupies 
Sonora and Sinaloa. The continued 
growth of the movement, the increas- 
‘ing adhesion of new commands. and 

When you rent a room the constant victories of its arms. as 
distinguished from the hesitating tac- 
tics of the Obregonistas, render abso- 
lutionary cause. 

“Telegraphic advices have been re- 
ceived confirming the issuance of a de- 
eree by the provisional government at 
Vera Cruz on the 28th instant. re- 
quiring that hereafter taxes on pe- 
offices of that government and that 
_taxcs otherwise paid will be held to 
be without effect. It is of great im- 
portance that American oil compa- 
nies engaged in the petroleum indus- 
‘try in the fields of northern Vera 

The 
Georgia Savings 
‘Bank & Trust 
Company 
a 

131 Starts 
The 


American interests.” 
Orchestras. Free Tickets to 
the immediate aid of the Washington 
statement continued, Ross submitted 
Dealing with the military situation, 
ull ports save those in the states of 
ilutely certain the triumph of the revo- 
troleum production will be paid at the 
j 
’ — | 
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Account 


Medical scientists say that love pre- 
duces in some people defirite physctal 
maledies ranging from catalepsy, in 
whicn the victim becomes rigid and 
unconsciouns, to deafness and com- 


Peachtree 


aes | 


that’s clean and neat, 
Staying home at night 
is quite a treat. 
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Georgia Savings Bank Bidg., 
(Formerly Flatiron Building) 
74 Peachtree Street 


DONT BAKE -2~ 


» Claussen's Cake ° 


Sold by Quality Grocers. 


Negro Educator - 
Stresses Value 


dealings | 


ever objections the revolutionary lead- | 


Of Liteon Farm 


The south with its great and fertile | 
agricultural sections offers splendid } 


opportunities for the rearing of negro 
boys and girls, Rev. Richard D. Stin- 


and Industrial institute, asserted Snn- 


students of the institute. 


for the rearing of our young people 
because we can live on the 


not threaten our happiness,” he said. 
“I have had occasion in the last few 
days to note the sympathy and inter- 


people in the sonth—such ag Frank 
Hawkins, E, H. Inman, Samuel 
Dobbs, A. Montgomery, S. W. Carson, 
C. N. Daniels, Joun W. Grant, Miss 
Mary E. Converse, J. A. Sasser and 
others. 

“The Lord will bring us _ such 
friends when our usefulness and com- 
mon sense behavior impress the com- 
munity that we can be trusted to fill 
bur place in the things for which we 
are best fitted in the communities 
where we live. 

“Education for negro masses must 
be of a more practical nature as the 
years go by, if we are going to be 
wanted in the communities where we 
are welcomed by those who stand for 
the best things in life. Kvery negro 
boy and girl who is not at work 
should be put into our Sunday schools 
and churches by the Christian work- 
ers of our peoyle instead of adding to 
the toll of the criminals. 

“IT am glad to note that our race, 
both in and out of Atlanta, has acted 
very soberly, that the conduct of its 
members this Christmas has been ex- 
cellent. The majority of those who 
have been guilty of offenses is com- 
posed of those who did not know bet- 
ted. They lacked advantages of our 
Sunday schools and churches, 
their home environments have 
been of the best. 


NEGRO IS LYNCHED 


Continued From First Page. 


removed Joe Fain and Joe Jones, 
negroes, who are said to have con- 
fessed to robbing and shooting W. S8. 
Humphries, a druggist, on the night 
of December 22, from the police sta- 
tion to the county jail for safekeep- 
ing. 

Early today an unidentified negro 
was shot and killed by a storekeeper, 
who, seeing the man hiding behind a 


times at him. One of the shots struck 
the negro in the chest. A pistol was 
found nearby, it was said. 

The body found in the creek last 
night was weighted down with two 
pieces of railroad iron, one of which 
was fastened by wires to the wrists, 
around the waist and to the right 
ankle. ‘The other was fastened by 
wires to the left ankle. Belief was 
expressed that the man had _ been 


from the nearest residence. 


tion, protruding above the surface of 

the water. 

LYNCHING DONE 

BY ’SHINERS, THEORY. 
Jacksonville, Fla., December 50.— 

The theory that Eugene Burnam., 

negro, who was lynched neur here thi< 

efterncon by a party of white men, 


shiners who suspected he had given 


thorities was advanced by officers t>- 
night. 
cem ber 
moonshine in his possession, but was 
released. Récently there have been a 
number of stills raided in the vicinity 
of the spot where 
curred. 
Burnam’s body was found 
wooded sectior near Dinsmore, 


oT 


six 
this afternoon. 


struck in 


of whom were identified. 

The headless body of a 
found in a creek near here last niglit 
was identified tonight as that of EFd- 
gar Phillips. who left his home here 
December 18, telling relatives he 
wonld be back Christmas day. Iden- 
tification was éstahblished by means 
of finger prints, Phillips having been 
arrested some time ago on a charge 
of breaking and entering. 

Police said they had information 
Phillips had been engaged in moon- 


Mexico City dealing with the progress | 


* William Bettis aad 


est in our work of some of the best} 


and | 
| 
not 


killed elsewhere and taken to the creek. | 
The spot where the body was found | 
is in one of the most secluded sec- | 
tions of the county, being three miles | 
Thé body | 
was found by a resident of that vicin- ' 
ity who saw a small portion of the | 
body, which was in an upright posi- | 


was a victim of bootleggers or mvon- | 
information concerning them to au- | 


He had been arrested on De- | 
on a charge of having | 


the lynching oc- | 
in a 


miles from Jacksonville, «t 1 o'clock 
His bodr had heen | 
riddled with bullets and he had been ; 
the face with a hammer. ; 
There were said to have been four’ 
whife men in the lynching party, two | 


negic | 


: 


the Crawford county 


| 
| 
| 


ment and the bedy weighted with 
pieces of iron before being thrown 
in the creek. When the body was 
founa by a resident last right it was 
in an upright position, a part of it 
protruding above the surface. 


GUARD DETACHMENT 
QUELLS ARKANSAS MOB. 

Fort Smith, Ark., December 30.— 
Ten negroes who barricaded them- 
selves in a house in the Catcher com- 
munity, five miles from Van Buren, 
Ark., late today, when white resi- 
dents threatened a riot as a result of 
the killing late Friday of Mrs. Rob- 
ert Latimer, surzendered to national 
guardsmen from Ozark and were 
lodged in the jail at Van Burén 
early tonight on charges of night 
riding. 

A score or more of negroes were 
hurried to the Van Buren jail. by 
officers who feared a serious clash 
between the races. The white popu- 
lation offered little or no resistance 
to the guardsmen who were ordered? 
to the scene early this afternoon by 
Governor T. C. McRae. 

Town Is Quiet. 

The ten negroes who barricaded 
themselves in a house’ surrendered 
only after Captain Otto W. Kayer, 
in command of tke detachment of 
troeps, threatened them with machine 
gun fire. They were assured protec- 
tion and finally agreed to accompany 
the troops to Van Buren. 

Quiet prevailed in the little com- 
munity: early tonight and Captain 
Kuyer said his troops would return to 
their station at Ozsrk. No further 
trouble is feared, the officer said. 


Judge James A. Cochrane, of the | 
has called a_ spécial | 


circuit court, 
grand jury to investigate the killing 
of Mrs. Latimer. The jury will meet 
in Van Buren Wednesday. 
Father of Suspect Shot. 

Charles Ruck, $5 years old, father 
of Spurgeon Ruck, one of the ne- 
sroes charged with the slaying of 
Mrs. Latimer, was probably fatally 
wounded shortly before noon by a 
special officer who said he fired when 
the negro failed to put up his hands 
in response to sn order to do so. 


Ruek is not expected to live through 
! 


the night. 

Another negro who was said 
have held up a truckload of white 
men at the point of a pistol was ar- 
rested late this afternoon. 

Chere was a general exodus of 
the negro population during the aft- 
ernoon and only a small number re- 
mained in the community tonight. 

Three negroes, Spurgeon Ruck, 
John Clay, the 
latter only 15 years of age, have been 
arrested in connection with the kill]- 
ing. Clay is alleged to have made a 
confession and officers said he impli- 
cated Ruck and Bettis. Clay was in 
jail at Van Bu- 
ren, miles from this city, last 
night. Ruck and Bettis, who were 
tuken to Van Buren yesterday aft- 
ernoon, were spirited away when a 
mob of several hundred men formed 
and threatened to storm the jail early 


15 


son, principal of the Atlanta Normal | iast night. 


| 


day in an address to the faculty and | 
“The south affords great advantages | 
farms \- 
where the temptations of city life do! 


ATLANTA PAGEANT 
RECALLS MIDDLE AGES 
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able seat in the auditorium was filled 
and long queues were forming in the 
Street even when the red-robed chor- 
isters and carolers marched into the 
hall with the king and queen of 
Christmas at their head, in gorgeous 
robes, 

Following the organ _ selection, 
Buck’s “Holy Night,” the carolers 
burst forth in the hymn of the church 
of old, “Adeste Fideles.”’ 

“The Promise” Shown. 
_ Pageant 1 portrayed 
ise’ as it winds its way like a thread 
through the pages of the Old Testa- 
megt. Kven to the first human he- 
ings, fallen away from grace, the 
promise was given that a son would 


be born who would “crush the ser-. 


pent’s head.” In turn rose up such 
mighty lone fagures as Isaiah and 
Jveremiah: “Comfort Ye My People’ 
und the promise of the rising of the 
coming of the lion from Juda’s tribe. 

And when the misery of Israel in- 
creased, while one after the other the 
great empires of the world overran 
the land of promise and even invaded 
the sanctity of the temple of Jerusa- 
iem, the yearning fur a deliverer be- 
came greater. 

These were the thoughts conveyed 
through the various tableaux of the 
first pageant which also included the 
“announcement to Mary,” the glad 


ye Cee ? 
Po ve. e288 
Sas 


& ae 
uitable to represent the | of cha: 
acters and so many other incide 
was presented without the slightest 
hitch, not so often the case with ama- 
teur performances. Each player seem- 
ed wholly absorbed with the role he 
kad to interpret and it is exactly be- 
cause of this spirit of whole-hearted 
witerest that the municipal presenta- 
tion of the nativity play has given At- 
lanta the promise that some day it 
will, in no small measure, contribute 
to the greatness of the city. 


rressions of the art of the various na- 
tions. For the types such as the 
Madonna and the Christ, men and 
girls were chosen who were not in 
sny way endowed with Semitic physi- 
ognomy, but rather representative of 
the physical and facial characteristics 
of the people. In this respect At- 
lanta has followed suit. The day 1s 


to | 


not far distant when the fame of At- 
‘lanta’s presentation of the nativity 
'play will spread beyond its own bor- 
iders, even beyond the frontiers of this 
| country. 

Loud Speaker Used. 

| A loud-speaker system consisting of 
‘equipment loaned by the Capital Elec- 


trie Company of Atlanta was install- | 


ed and operated by H. W. Whitby, a 
member of the technical staff of the 
late WGM, The Constitution’s broad- 
cesting station. 

With the aid of this system the 
voices of the participants in the 
Christmas pageant were carried to 
every corner of the great auditorium 
with perfect clarity. “This is the first 
time that such a method of address- 
ing a large audience has heen used 
in the city of Atlanta and the results 
rroduced greatly pleased the audience. 

P.a'tzeant Characters. 


The participants in the pageant were: 
Christmas Snvrites—Barbara Chaffee. Bet- 
Lillian Cannon, Mildred Adams, 


| ty Chaffee, 
| Tamar Pashaw, Helen Greenway. 
Burns, Miriam Parshall. Olive 
Marv Frances Zachry, Mary Jean 
Olivia Taylor. 

Fairy Queen of Christmas—Mrs. 
Slaton. 

Fairy King of Christmas—Colonel 
M. Hope, Sr. 
Attendants to 
Turman. Muriel 
Helen Hargrave, Elizaheth Smith. 

Voice of Prophecy—J. ‘R. Bac 

Voice of Fulfillment—W. B. artsfield. 

First Vestal Virgin—Margaret Clements. 

Second Vestal Virgin—Margaret Walker. 

St. Michael—Jov FPatton. 

Adam—Julian /Rass. 

Eve—Maureen Beall. 

Rebekah Zabud, Mother 
Adel Eastlack. 

Mirian, WDanghter 
Small Carswell. 

Child—Marion Brooks. 

People of Israel. 

Group One——Graham Dozier, Elizabeth 
Sheldon, FEloise Kilpatrick, Louise Cooper. 

Group Two—Renben Hood, Jr., Mabel 
Herndon, Wilna Moore, Janet Topham. 

Group Three—Olive Parshall, Mildred Hen- 
drix, C. 8S. Gregory, Thomas McConville, 
Ewell Gaines. 

Group Four—Elizabeth Kilpatrick, Larry 


John M. 
George 


Virginia 


Queen— Misses 
Hubbard. 


Downer, Ann 


man. 


of Israel—Sarah 


of Israel|— Harriett 
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future. 


Mystery plays were the earliest ex- | 


Willala: 
Milbranlt. | 
Barfield, | 


“The Prom- | 


| wood, 


tidings sung by a heavenly host, the | 


shepherds in search of the new-born 
king and the star that guided the 
three Wise Men. 

“The Fulfillment.” 
2 The second pageant was entitled 
The Fulfillment’ and contafhned the 


|cpisodes of the flight, the wrath of 
Herod, the terror and anguish of the 
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cver death, and the entry of a new 
gospel into the heart of the world. 
with breathless while a 
musical program 


attention, 
accompanied 


sode of the hallowed scenes. 
Miss Margaret Battle sang 
Maria” from Bach and Gounod, a 
Persian suite gave a few exotic selec- 
tions of swaying Oriental dance music, 
while the great audience looked on 


chair in front of his store, fired OO pee Mg te and luxury of Herod's 


Next came a Pilgrims’ chorus 
and the Elk troubadours under @rec- 
tion of Signor Volpi. “The Infant 
Jesus” was sung by Miss Minna Heck- 
er while the tableau represented the 


stable and the Madonna gazing at the | 
swaddling | 


little child wrapped in 


clothes. 


The whole play, which must have|by_ Mrs. Charles E. LaFontaine: ) 
cost many hours of careful rehearsal. | y H. M. Nichols, 
of days and weeks of designing of Florine Sparks, 


. : Olive 
passion, the death on the cross, seem- | 
ingly a defeat but in reality a victory 


the | 
players step by step through each epi- | 


‘Ave | 


Robinson, Lucile Jenkins. 

Group Five—Ruby Lewis, Frances Pitt- 
man, Pauline Evans, Earl Embree. 

Group Six—Donna Lee Hale, Helen Rol- 
lings. FE. R. Langley. Angie Chamberlin, 
Lucey Morris, Evelyn Hardin, Acie Aiken. 

Group Seven—Annie B. Fletcher, Lottie 
Hentschell, H. V. Shelton. 

Group Fight—Lillian Camp, 
Talbot, Robert Alexander. 

Group Nine—Louise Beall, Lamar Beall, 
Thelma Corneilson, Lois Pickett, Guy Ama- 
gon. 

Group Ten—Louise Pickett, 0. E. Cullum. 

Group Fleven—Guy ‘Tarrance, Frank Mc- 
Mullins, Claudie Lee Rogers, Martha Mc- 
Knight. 

Group Twelve——Hortense 
Emily Peeples, Dixon Fowler. 

Group Thirteen—Rita Allen, Louise Mapp, 
Cley Dunbar. 

High Priest—Byron Warner. 

Priests—James Watkins, Ralph Walton, 
F. H. Nicholson, Jack Bergstrom. 

Rainbow Group—Peggy Greenwood, Kath- 
rin Dunn. Clarice Carrol, Addie Myra Chand- 
ler, Essie Bell Brockman, Ethel Brown, 
Norma Case, Rebie Tarrance, Kathryne Al- 
bricht. 

P’riestesses—Ethel Chambers, Jane Green- 
Lera Kelly, Emily Chambers, Gladys 
Isabel Fry, Mabel Wood. Beatrice 

Louise Chamberlin, Annie Tulley, 
Gladys Whidby, Lucile Johnson, Martha 
Cox, Mary Gilbert, Thelma Dodson. 

Gabriel—Margaret Baker Battle. 

Amos, a Watchman—Oscar Mills, 

First Shenpherd—Jack Bergstrom. 

His Son—Charles Sheldon, Jr. 

Other Shepherds—William Cornell, Marion 
Brooks. Dott Evans, O. T. Vickers, Bob Mc- 
Cutcheon. F. H. Nicholson, James Watkins, 
Ralph Walton, 0. EF. Cullum, Floyd Cham. 


Katharine 


Blassenzame, 


Cole, 
Norris, 


Morris Corneilson, Milburn Sheppard, San 
Thornton Cooper. 

Wise Men. 

Caspar of Greece—Bayne Gibson. 

Attendants— Frank Pearson, 
Jones, Lawsen Mauner. 

Melchoir of India—Newton C. Wi 

Attendants—Jack Langford, Bill 
man, Jack MclLesky. 

Balthasar of Egvpt—George Reck. 

Attendants—Carl Plunkett, Tom 
Walter Crow. 

People of Jerusalem. 

Women of Bethlehem. 

Angel of Adoration—Minna Hecker. 

Angel of Cross—Hazel Whitney Rolfe. 

Angel of Holy Gratil—-Mabel 
Greer. 

Angel of Resurrectfon—Parilee Taylor. 

Angel of Hope—Maureen Beall. 

St. Elizabeth—Lonise Beall. 

St. John—Lamar Beall. 

Woman of Bethlehem—Toulse Cooper. 

Angels of Prophecy—Evelyn Manning, 
Elizabeth Kitchens. 

Angels of Fulfillment—Alta Griffin, Jes- 
sie Moon. ” 

Joseph—George B. Hinman. 

Infanta—Billy Curtis. 

Madonna (Mary)—Mrs. Earl &. Jackson. 

Angelic Host——Martha Brown, Lamar Pa- 
shaw. Helen Greenway, Leorna Cook, Madge 


born Cooper, 


Clarence 
ng. 
Merry- 


Harris. 


Raker, Leno@® Pearson, Jewell Lester, Madge | 

Taylor, | 
Jean Rarfield. Betty | 
Cannon, | 
Zachry, | 


Stewart, Martha Stewart, Olivia 
Willela Byrnes, Mary 
Chaffee, Mildred Adams, Tillian 
Milbrandt, Mary Frances 
Miriam Parshall. 
Spirit of Vanity—Mary McCool. 
Herod—Charles Chalmers. 


Roman Princess—Katherine Garwood. 

Roman Prince—Howard MeCutcheon. 

Hindoo Prineess—Martha Erwi 

Attendants—Mrs. W. 
lard, 


Egyptian Princess—Mrs. John Gelzer, Jr. | 
Mr. | 


Captain of Guard—George Bush. 

Standard Bearers—S. bk, pchillings, 
Patton. 

Roman  Soldiers——Twenty-Second 
try. Fort McPherson, Colonel 
Captain Raymond C. Gantt, Messrs. 
Gantt, Barnes, Bryant. Fiall, Ivey. Clay 
Raegan. Mack, Mathis. Raines. Hunt, Broad- 

. Mask, Renner, Austin, Miller. 

Bearers—Martha Cox, Annie Ruth 
Tully. 

Harp Bearers—Ruoth Hemingway, Edith 
Mauchanx. 

Candle Rearer—Rnussell Brooks. 

Slave Girls, Dancers—Mathilde 
Frances Watson, Kathryn Edwards, Mabe) 
Whitney, Mrs. Carl Milbrandt, Minneta 
Dickens, Mildred Mier, Evelyn Browns (Led 


Groun Leaders—Mrs. Mrs. 
A. Story, Mrs. Howard McCutcheon, Miss 
Miss Sara Adel Fastlack. 


West. 


i 
' 
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value of the issue. 


| THE ATLANTA TRUST COMPANY 


Has’ Secured an Issue of 


6 


FIRST MORTGAGE GOLD BONDS 


These bonds are secured by a closed first 
mortgage upon property which we have care- 
fully inspected and appraised at four times the 


We will accept your order now and hold the 
bonds for you until January 5, 1924. 


Make your reservations early as we have only 
a limited number of these bonds. 


Call or write for particulars. 


ATLANTA TRUST COMPANY 


A. J. ORME, Vice President and Manager 
MORTGAGE BOND DEPARTMENT, 


Capital and Surpius $1 nents Regan $7,000,000 
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~~ 
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Whitney | 


Attendants—Louise Jackson, Evelyn Duck- | 
rr a 3 ett. ! 
These were scenes which were viewed : 


2. 
F. Huff, Ruby Dil- 


TInfan- | 
Kimbrough, | 
Hale, | 


Continued From First Page. 


The best way to be true to 
your parents is to be independent. Be 
a — not - gerne I 9 in my 
own y, a ropose to do as 
think best!” . 

_“We lack an adequate social reli- 
gion,” he continued, pleading for an 
ell-inclusive church that will appeal 
to the sense of all men. “You are a 
little sect, and a sect is a funny 
thing; it’s like an asylum.” 

Result of Ignorance. 

Dr. Joseph G. H. Barry, rector of 
the Church of St. Mary the Virgin. 
ied the fundamentalist broadetders. 
Uniess the bishops enforce a rigid dis- 
cipline, he said, the Episcopal church 
would be confronted by a serious cri- 
sis. He rebuked the modernists spe- 
cifically and criticised 
.who “are attempting to split 
church into factions.” 
| “Modernism is the result of igno- 
'rance,” he said, “but not all modern- 
‘ists are ignorant. Protestantism is 


~~ 


going downhill dectrinally because of | 


those who do not believe in orthodox 
Protestantism. 
Must Accept Miracles. 

| “There is not a thing in science 
which clashes with religion. Scientists 
as well as any one else, are obliged te 
accept miractes. God is not interfer- 
ing with things nor does he oppose 
any established theory. The charge 


Me a * _ .. 
Are se oo 
. 


sa 


:ogical to draw a kvife threugh ali 
senominations, between the conserva- 
tive and the liberal fact*ons; nvr 
would it be unilkely that all the pro- 
gressives could flock together ani al: 
the non-progressivee would join to- 


churchgoers | 
the | 


inations, 

“The dividing line would separate 
‘permanently those peogle whe wart 
to go on and those who don’t; those 
who wish to embody all new knowi- 
edge in their beliefs, and those who 
prefer to remain in the ret.” 

Dogma vs. Life. 

“The modernist-fundamentalist war 
is a struggle between dead dogma and 
living religion,” declared the Rev. 
Luke White, of Montclair, N. J., who 
vecupied the pulpit at St. Bartholo- 
-mew’'s. 


| “If one applies the orthodox pre- 
ieepts concerning Jesus literally, ene 
i'makes nonsense of the gospel,” de- 
‘clared Dr. Karl Reiland at St. 
| Georges. 
| One of the leading modernists, Dr. 
'Harry Emerson Fosdick of the First 
|Presbyterian church, warned young 
'persons that not every new idea in 
‘religion is a good one 

“Tne stars have never chinged. but 
their explanations have altered many 
times,” Fosdick said. 

Dr. John Raach Straton, pastor cf 


gether, in lieu of 200 4ifferent denom-. 


with Dr. Charles Francis 

tarian, who defeated hi 

Straton reavowed his 

solute infallibility of the oe, | 

said that Potter's questionings 6 

eral literal inaccuracies were t 

vial to be worthy of reply. : 

Base of Row Not Sevnd. | 

Rabbi Stephen Wise, in a me 

entitled “Fundamentalism vs. Modes 

ism From the Jewish Point of View 

questioned the basic soundness of £ 

entire controversy, and declared && 

Christianity must foresake “the ¢ 

ish belief that man is a failen 


r*¢ 


test by-the young generation inst 


the miserable hypocrisy of their 
eats.” 

| With this definition of youthful 
‘volt, the Rev. Charles Frangis Potte® 
‘assailed fundamentalism at the West 
Side Unitarian church. i 
|}some for the present-day boy and 
'with their intelligence 


'The attempts of apologists to re 
‘cile Biblical statements with the fa 


and that Christ suffered to atone for ~ 
man’s sins.” 4 


“Flapperism is a tremendous - 


insultel, te 
'throw the stork on the scrap heap. : 


~ 
Na 


aS 


“It is whole 4 


€ 
2 
| ey 
+ Be 
ay 


er. 
ee 
P- 


‘of science will not stem the tide oy | 
‘eager questioning from people seckin — 


light. 
| “We modernists are teking aw? 
something precious frym our Chr” 
|tian bretheren, but we are repleci 
lit all with something equally pr 


| laws, 


that we are fundamentalists is not so. | 
We are ‘using the Bible as a guide} 
from which we obtain concrete facts | 


about. Cain 
was a conservative 
American modernist is 
not to say what he 
In fact, he doesn’t know ex- 
what he means. Until 


that we teach 
modernist. Ab@ 
person. The 
very careful 
means. 
actly 


! shall have nothing tu say to him. 
Suggests Two Churches. 


_ Erasure of the 200 odd denomina- | 
tions of the Christian faith and their | 
replacement by two churches, a mod- | 
fundamentalist | 


ernist wing and a 
Wing, Was suggested as a plausible so- 


by the Rev. Perey Stickney Grant. 


| rector of the Church of the Ascension. | 
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SPRINKLERS 


The Sin 
.-Hardware Ca; 
St. Plows, Moe 
GLOBI i‘ Guipped 


Safeguards Life 


The Globe Sprinkler Sys- 
tem safeguards lives and 
property because it pre- 
vents fire from assuming 
serious proportions. 
There never has been a 
loss of life by fire er panic 
in any building equipped 
with Globe Sprinklers. 


Write for detailg today. 
Glebe Automatic Sprinkler Ce, 


Forsyth Building, 
Atlanta, Ga. 


hey pay for themselvest 


was a) 


he. 
stands up and says what he means. | 


Istion of never-ending religious strife | 


Mediterraiean 
Cruise 

Magnificent ruins in Rome and 
Athens, colorful cities, balmy 
daysand nights thatlure one east. 
Algiers, Tunis, Cairo, Naples, 


Monaco and the Holy Land are 
waiting to reveal their beauties. 


The Palatial rie 
Canadian Pacific 


EMPRESS OF SCOTLAND sailing 
from New York, January 14, 1924—will 
carry you to these storied lands of 
Romance. Fare $800 and up. Limit 600 
guests. Unexcelled accommodation 


For full information apply to 
Local Steamship Agents, or 
E. G, Chesbrough, Gen. Agt. 


N. Forsyth St., Atlanta, GA. 


phone WAlnut 2217. 
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Pass. 


Dept., Canadian Paoific Railway. 49 3 \ OP } +e 
Tele. } ! Pf! ie 
' a 


4 

3 
? 
« 


re 


4 


it & 


— 


FOR 


SALE 


Flat newsprint paper suitable 
for small publishers and job 


printers. 


The price is right. 


P.O. Box 17731, Atlanta, Ga.} 


| 
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| 


; 
; 
; 


as follows: 


Route No. 


2—To 
3—To 
4—-To 

To 


5—To 
6—To 
7—To 
8—To 
9—To 
10—To 


Route No. 
Route No. 
Route No. 


Route No. 
Route No. 
Route No. 
Route No. 
| Route No. 
Route No. 
| Route No. 
| Route No. 12—To 
| Route No. 13—To 


| Route No. 14—To 


! Route No. 163—To 
| Route No. 

Route No. 
Route No. 
Route No. 


held over until 


— 


18—To Decatur, 11:52 

19—To River, 12:32 _ 

20—To Hapeville, 12:20 

Route No. 21—To Stewart Ave., 12:55 

Route No. 22—To Soldiers Home, 12:30, 1:25 
To Chapel Road, 12:45 

Route No. 23—To Buckhead and Oglethorpe, 12:40 

*Route No. 25—To Decatur, Ingleside, Scottdale and Stone Mt., 12:30 


** Atl, Northern—to Marietta, 12:30 


Car Service For © 


bers, Marvin 8. Reaves. Charlies Sheldon, Jr., | 


| New Year’s Eve | 


| In order to accommodate those remaining down town 
late for New Year celebrations, last cars will be operated 
from down town points Monday night, December 31st, 


| 1—To Inman Yards, 12:15, 1:05, 2:20, 3:45 
. To Cornelia St., 11:45 
Druid Hills, 12:35 
Angier Ave., 11:50 
Emory Univ., 12:22 
Grant Park, 12:45 
Virginia Ave., 12:42 
Orme Circle, 12:31 
17th St., 12:23 

Howell Mill Rd., 12:38 
Juniper St., 11:42 
Brookwood, 12:30 
11—To Waterworks, 12:05 
Hendrix Ave., 11:45, 12:35, 1:50, 3:15 
Elizabeth St., 11:40 
Luckie St., 12:15 


McDaniel St., 11:38 


17—To Decatur, 12:20, 1:16, 2:10 
To East Lake, 12:25 


12:30 A.M. 


To West View, 12:40 
To West Hunter, 12:11 


To Clifton, 12:30 @ 


To S. Pryor, 12:45 
To Capitol Ave., 12:30 
To Grant Park, 
To White City, 
To Grant Park, 
To Beecher St., 
To Lakewood, 12:21 


4 


{ 
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12:30 
12:32 
12:17 
12:45 


To Matthews St., 12:20 
To Chestnut St., 12:25 
Route No. 15—To Westminster Drive, 12:26 To Grant Park, 12:48 
Route No. 16—To Ponce de Leon, 12:04 


j 


To College Park, 12:30 


To East Atlanta, 3:10 


*__The usual trip out of Stone Mountain at 10:27 P.M. will not leave 
until 11:27 P.M. and the usual trip from Atlanta to Stone Moun- 
_ tain at 11:27 P.M. will be held over until 12:27 A.M. 


**__The usual trip from Atlanta to Marietta at 11:30 P.M. will be: 
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Georgia Railway and Power Co. .. 
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COAL CO. | Is Lost on Liquidation The Eleni = STOCKS—_BONDS COTTON—GRAIN- 
H. & B. BEER, Correspondents 


COMMON BRICK 


—Incerporated— ; 
New Orleans, La., December 30.—) have been more or less neglected. | 
Members of 


FACE BRICK 
lw While prices were higher throughout | First January tenders here were un.- | 
SALES OFFICE : expectedly small—only 500 bales, but NEW YORK STOCK EXCHANGE NEW ORLEANS COTTON EXCHANGE 
RICE 


FIRE BRICK 
the week just e - | 
CEMENT, LIME, PLASTER nee eee vet nded in the cotton mar-| ;. "New York they amounted ta nearly NEW YORK COTTON EXCHANGE LOUISIANA SUGAR AND 
et and middling spots rose to the peak | 136,000 bales and the scramble for ‘ NEW YORK COFFEE AND BSUGAR EXCHANGE 
7 cheney CHICAGO BOARD OF TRADE 


NOW price of ihe season, 36 cents a pound,| them was a factor in the advance in! 8, Exc . OARD OF 1 
NEW YORK PRODUCE cXCHANGE LIVERPOOL COTTON A sit 
COTTON ASSOCIATICN 


s 
SCIPLE SONS CONVENIENTLY _|| most of the advance was lost ia the| the local market. Late in the week 
ie : ions under iiquidation of\the market was adversely affected by 
Building Material ? 101-2-3C. & S. LOCATED AT the long interest, At the highest, just | rumors that some of this cotton might : Orders executed on all legitimate Exchanges 


Since 1872 BANK BUILDING after the middie of the week. the traq-| be retendered. , 
: ing positions were 103 to 145 | ; Heat-Proof, Damp-Proof, Soot WAI. Ga ae 
10 EDGEWOOD AVE. re o points | The oming week a great deal of iil Wheel iat Al 5035 411 Trust Co. of Building, Atlanta, Ga, i 


pete a fees sales of the preceding attention will be paid fo conditions in| 

ee e close was at net gains of! the cloth market, rtly because of ania 

PHONE WALNUT 1585 but 13 to 28 points. January traded claims of | ine weaning . curtailment|| {f you Have Roof Troubles of eee ee Lae 
Any Kind, Consult Us. 


FOR up to 36.35 and closed at 35.1%: yo Fo ty the mills and partly because, 
tober rose to 29.15 and closed at 28,40. | is quite generally believed that STORAGE HAULED FREE 


— BARRETT- WATSON CO. WILTON JELLICO | The net gains in the spot department. | many buyers have been holding off ELABORATED FIREPROOF STORAGE 


MILL SUPPLIES COAL ‘on middling, amounted to 50 points. | from ~ cloth market until the sew 
| ha. reaplieg sina et endae| 2s GEN Geel ffs; | ROOFING CO. Moving—Storsse—Packing 
; 8 enders ends the eighth ginning period of the 
be (35 S. FORSYTH ST. MAin 5201 | Elevator and Yards—-6 Grant s.| against January contracts were the’ season and it is pamee Dye pris ata | 222 Palmer Bldg. WAl. 4695 ZABAN STORAGE & TRANSFER CO. 
inajn reasons for the advance. Alli bureau forecasts of ginninz will he Yok Office 158 Whitehall Candler Warehouse 
spot markets of the helt reported | heard of before the week is over. he 
ibrond demand at about the highest ginning statistics from the «enrsus [u- 


eS —— SaaS ee aco, the season and the inquiry! rean will be issued on the ninth of ) ai ae 
A HAPPY AND PROSPEROUS NEW YEAR TO ALL ff Make we _ PPARMcO INcOrRON FOR PERMANENT 
“1|Bond Trading Is Active Wholesale Coal || SHEET METAL WORK 


We Hope to Serve You Even Beiter the Coming Year My /: 
° : INQUIRIES SOLICITED 


“DEPENDABLE SERVICE” Despite Holiday Season peagigens CULVERTS Yamge@ SHEETS 


ILLER UMBER (>. : New York, December 30. (By the: gavernment would not permit the nian | SERVICE TAN K 5 ROOFING 
—— — 3 een m/ Associated Press.) - Despite the inter. to resume interest payments on the | 
vention of the Christmas holidays, external debr to fall through. | 
trading, both in listed bonds and in The decline in French exchance * 
* 


MAin 3156 4 ae | ; 
Z de a ae oe relatively eee oe yee early — of i. ae 
during the past week and price leveéis! had a depressing effect on rene 
gave evidence of a firm undertone. bonds, several of whic ‘h fell off more Incorporates , | DIXIE CULVERT ann METAL CO. 
New offerings totaled $42,484,000/ than a point. There was some im- Peters Bld Atlanta. Ga : DISTRIBUTORS 
as compared with $69,051,000 the! provement toward the end of the/, g- ’ . TEL. Pr 178S— 1786. 
previous week, and bankers reported’ week. ; 
. sf ready absorption of all the new issues, The hitch in the reorganization plan $e : sinister na 
Plumbin Su lies a i a as ' Bankers engaged in underwriting | of the Denver and Rio Grande West- ; 
4 pp | operations estimate railroad financing! ern railroad caused by the refusal | la 
(to be projected soon after the first of ' ef the federal court at Denver to per- | 
run above $500,000,000, mit payment of interest due January | 


Wholesale & Retail WINTER’S SNOW the vear may ; 
rs | while there is known to be a large’ 1] on two ontstanding bond issneg, | 
We operate independent APRIL’S RAIN ‘volume of industrial and public utility reasnlied in some selling of that rand 
of any Association proeice tye seeet | vibes oo ee bade ted | 
) i sinerable part of these offerings is ex large and New York bankers intereste¢ 
PICKERT BTEC SUPPLY Co. SUMMER S SUN ' pected in January to take advantage in the plan expressed the belief thatf 
and of the normal reinvestment demand the differences would be ironed visit, 
117-119 Central. Avenue Phone MAin 0550 during that month. satisfactorily. 
ie , OCTOBER’S FROST | Holders of the Chinese railway Generally speaking, a good demand 
} |} per cent bonds which were included for public utility and domestic indus , 
among the 99.580 pounds sterling trial bonds continued through the . 18 E. Ellis St. 
| OF AMERICA, Inc. 


a drawn for redemption on June 1) were week. There was some irregutarity 
DON’T TAKE A CHANCE WARE WEATHER ROOF | *2sreeably surprised at the announce- due to individual influences, but on 
= bonds sre the whole. these issues recorded im- 


Let responsible men build your driveway with Vibrolithic Concrets—— ment of the drawing Che 
quoted around $400, while the redemp-: provement. 


Payers fi h Will Cor Real Asaurance”’ | 
“Every Inch Will Carry the Load.” Applied only by sage ae. a “Wy . . 99 wii - 
‘ yn price, of course, is $1,000. Chief offerings were: $21,000.00 — 
Phone THE DRIVEWAY CO.—-for an Estimate a | Mexiean bonds continued to sag. Illinois one to twenty-vear 4 and 4 Hor SMITH & GUEST 
RS 1612 Healey Bldg. Phone WAI. 4018 © | despite assurances from the Obregon per cent highway and bonns bonds : fPAADE oF CANVAS P 
puro eel Ce SE A ET KS A a FS Ce? CRA Re cee are aint 0. | Sovernmen! that it had the revolt ait- 44 Be to vield 4.: oo 10 4.45 per pes capa pg acyar a ENGINEERS 
t uatio ‘ell in hand. J.oeal members $16,000,000, thirty-eight-year 5 1-2 tees, =a 
on W in a Schl. Standard Tent & 19 HOUSTON SYaeer KNOW HOW ae 
. 4728 


228 Marietta Street ‘of the international committee of per cent gold ‘honds of Bn 
y ta} 


(7 — 
U | IN BROS. BRIDGE hankere on Mexico also continued to Service of Ulinois ¢ompany at 92 | m 
TERMS ARRANGED lexpress the helief that the Mexican. vield 6.05 ner cenf Awning Co. 


PHONES— IVy 0198-0199 
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| To Finish All We Planned To Do This Yeatl 


Editor and General Manager. 
The same thing may be said . 
. iia - For the New Year. 
New York, December 30.—A page, but Barnum saw his possibilities as a 


the three vice presidents, and there : | 
. : : ° from the diary of a modern Samuel! freak and weaving a background of 
is no public service of a potential | rok Wines bright | Pepys: Lay late aweary from cravel! mystery he made Zip a money-making 
nature that does not include among | starshine on you! but up at noon to send a. telegram to! attraction all over the old world. The 
j fansite the. vebe.i Kin Hubbard in Indianapolis, who is} old negro is independently rich. 
its workers—who sacrifice for pub- us + mare off on a journey around the werld 
ace a fdiase 

lic good—the names of J. P. Allen, cig ce Ni 

Underwood and Julian 
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civic or philanthropic nature, Mr. | ‘ 


CLARK HOWELL 
Norcross has been earnestly active. BY FRANK 1. STANTON 


I have often wondered where | 
museum freaks go at night when their 
tedious day of being on display is over. 
At Coney Island there is a boarding 
house for freaks—conducted by a 
freak. The museum people go there 
in taxicabs when the work day is 
ended. The freaks who are displayed 
at Madison Square Garden when the 
eircus is there all go to their various | 
hotels and boarding houses in clused | 
cabs when they leave their platforms. | 
It is a violation of their contracts to} 
be seen in public. | 


threatening trou-| ‘Through the town and to see Hale 
bles without! Byers, newly come from London and 
fear, who hob-nobbed with the Wales Prince 
When weak, trust; but was unaffected withal. Saw, too, 
God, and He will! Rita Weiman in a brave black frock. 
make you strong,| Thence at my typewriter all the after- 
ife then will be to; 200n. 
agen a happy, .10_the evening to Castle Cave to 
song. | the dinner honoring Frazier Hunt and 
Frederick O’Brien, the pamphicteer, 
if. there and told many unpublished tales 
of his advemiures in the South Seas. 
Also there were H. Davis, Hey- 
wood Broun, Damon Runyon, Ray 
Long, William Slavens McNutt and 
Eid Swazey and much rag, tag and bob- 
tail. So to bed. 
by 


the new year! Frazier Hunt, by the way, has 
_traveled all over the world and jived 
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| Position, and this is well, for At- 


_lanta’s chamber never had a secre- | 


' . — . 
| tary with a wider vision, or a finer Swift go the years inio oblivion’s 


; : : gloom, | 
capacity for putting a constructive | New years replace them all with song| 
He is a tire- | _ and bloom, 
| With glory garbed, 
new springs, 
Forgotten the old year, 
sings. 


ee 4 
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For many years we have nursed a | 


secret‘urge to have our name in lights | UNNECESSARY 


on Broadway. Dramatic ¢ritics alone | 
of the writing fraternity are accorded | PERSONAL 
EXPE : \ Y 
le = 
: STOUR] Eva 
LZEININGS 
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vision into execution. 
a good mixer, fine 
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rejoicing come! 


less worker, 
speaker, and in évery wzy fits well | 


this distinction. “Fine play.—Charles 
Darnton.” “A hit.—Burns Mantle.” | 
in nearly all important capitals. But! and “Elegant—Alan Dale,” and simi- 


s | 
into the job. And it is a big job, WI ! | 
' , a eR ? ' to those who know and love him he is} lar signs are a part of the glitter of 
with ever growing responsibilities. So paxses time, so passes life away rota ge gare and as one of the the incandescent way. Last night our | 
, ‘ . a spare ae “a... | Speakers said, “just a square-toed| ambition was gratified. We happen) 
The chamber is closing a most | To + Heep from dust and dark | country boy.” He is as much at home} to know an electrical expert whe aaa 
| All life is the eternal change of things. | in Constantinople as in his home town, | testing out a sign that will spell any- | 
; | Death's dust is life: awaiting but its | Alexis, IHinois. When you go to Lon- thing during the Sunday caim. He | 
| leadership of Alfred C. Newell, : wings. ‘| don the first thing the Britisher asks; had it spell out my name and it! 
| —_ CHARLES W. HUBNER. flamed brilliantly for about two} 
ee ans minutes. Our triumph, no doubr, is} 
i due to upright living and hard work. 
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THE CONSTITUTION is on sale in New 
York city by 2 p. m. the day after issue. 


is, “Do you know Frazier Hunt?’ 
| Travel has not cramped his delightful 
| midwest style. ~ 


whose term expires as president on 


January 1st. 


It can be had: Hotaling’s News Stand, 
Broadway and Forty-second street (Times 
puliding corner); Schultz News Agency, at 
Bryant Park, and Grand Central Depot. 


The Constitution is not responsible for ad- 
vanee payments to out-of-town local carriers, 
dealers or agents. Receipts given for sub- 
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received at office of publication. 
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A BENEDICTION :— Unto 
that is able to keep you from falling, 
and to present you frultless.—Jnae 


A. 


ATLANTA'S GOVERNMENT. | 

Today closes a year of municipal. 
admfinistration in Atlanta that stands | 
out boldly as an example of wise : 
economy and progressive develop- | 
ment. 

The costs of administration have | 
been kept down to 2 minimum, as | 
compared to other cities of relative 
size and population, and the pub- 
lic improvements, culminating in| 
the completion and opening of the | 
Spring street viaduct, have been of | 
potential value and importance. | 

Mayor Sims and his administra- | 


t 
'and 


' 


nie | poligy of. the chamber during the 


| ities. 


Mr. Newell made the chamber a 


State-wide cooperative institution, 
and did much to obliterate sectional 
prejudices that had been unfertu- 
nately promoted against it in other 
parts of Georgia. 

There is no such thing as sec- 
tional prejudices now in Georgia, 
the 


broad-viewed, unselfish 


past year in helping «agricultural 


interests, and in cooperating with 
other cities to their own interests. 
has been a strong factor in this new 
ond better condition. 


The chamber has big problems to 


; 


push in 1924, notably one of more. 
extensively advertising Atlanta, and! 
the new officials will measure up to 


their opportunities and responsibil- 


en nn eS ee 


THE PUBLIC’S VIEWPOINT. | 
That public sentiment can up- 
build or destrov is being realized | 


more and more by utility corpora-_ 


| are 
' amination 


tions. 


If they had realized it 25 years 


|} good business. 


HEALTH TALIS 


BY WILLIAM BRADY, M. D. 


'THESE CLASSES CARRY 
HEALTH ASSURANCE. 

| Although a lot of men imagine they 
,are indispensible to their jobs, there 
‘are precious few jobs that are serious- 
ly interrupted by the passing of mere 


lindividuals. But when an individuat 


|undertakes an important job it is only 
‘fair and right for that individual to 
carry some health assurance as a s@t 
of the work well. ‘Take 
motherhood, for. instance. The big- 
.est job in the world, the noblest serv- 


hond to do 


ice, the highest calling—when a wom-- 


an undertakes this job it is but fair 


‘ond right for her to have health as- 


-urance, which, at least saves her from 
ihe perils of superstition. It is never 


too early for the prospective mother | 
[10 have the counsel and guidance of 


the physician. In these dayg even the 


| poor man’s wife is entitled to health 
assurance in her preparation for ma- | 
|ternity; if she is a person of intelli- | 
| gence or spirit sbe will get this first 
ald to maternity, even though it costs 
friend 
In 


husband the price of a tire. 
many communities some kind 


rrematernity care is furnished by the 


| health department gratis to those who 
iare unable to fay. 


The state consid- 


ers even free prematernity service 


Commissioned officers in 
required to 
annually. The government 
provides the examination ag a means 


of protecting the health of its officers. 


bulged many 


gave His only begotten Son,” 
we not girdle the globe with prayer? | 
| singing, 
heavens responded in richer meledy of | 
Bethlehem when these holy | 
beings witnessed the fulfilling of this | 


of saying 
of | 


the army! 
have a physical ex- | 


When last two of Barnum’s 


the 


: Wild Men of Borneo died in New York 


Sunday space writers 
columns with accounts 
of their capture in the African wilds. 


a year ago 


ust one newspaper had the facts. This 


was a jittle daily in Mt. Vernon, ©., 


‘which carried an obituary notice re- 


vealing that the wild men were born 
and raised in that town. Zip the 
Whatisit—a _ pin-headed freak—who 
was with Barnum and is still a side- 
show attraction, is supposed to have 
heen caught in Africa. Zip really 
cume from an Indiana farm. He was 
for years a harmless village half-wit 


It was rather interesting to stand | 


among a group of idlers on the 


sign. Several 
| before my name. 


homes. 
a hard-looking fellow to his 
asked. 
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:; SERMONS TO LIVE BY :: 


BY FI.AM FRANKLIN DEMPSEY 


ECSTACY 
Text: Isaiah 49:8-19. 
If ‘“GJod so loved the world that He 
should 


If we pray for all men everywhere, 


'should we not go or send in harmony 


with the spirit of our prayer? The 


answer 1s self-evident. 

This lesson from the Evangelical 
Prophet (which is just another way 
“Gospel Prophet’) is well 
suifed to our theme of missions, ¢s- 
pecially to China. 

This hig country, with its big prob- 
lems, needs a big message. It is here 


given. 


a 


Look at this passage from the point 


of view of grammar (sometimes, 


though not often, a good way to study. 


a scripture). 


No wonder 


‘ing “‘a laght 


both the prophet 
the Spirit lifted 
exclaiming, “Sing, O heavens: 


were into eestacy. 


() mountains!’ The very 


angels at 


prophecy when Jesus was born, “who 
saves his people from their sins,”’ be 
to lighten 
and the glory of God’s people, Israel.” 


Much has been accomplished by the | 
the 


Church of Christ in winning 


world for Him. 


But much more remains to be done, | 
heavy: | 
though the doors are many that open, 


though the tmsk is 


And, 


before us: though the supplies of men 
and money are meager aS measured 
against the need, and though the ad- 


pave- | 
|ment watching the testing of the big'| 
sentences were flashed | 
| rather hoped some | 
| one had packed along a crate of cheers | 
' and that the outburst would bring the! 
| mayor or somebody to tell the people | 
to disperse and leave quietly for their | 
The only comment was trom) 
com- | 
panion: ““Who the blazes is that?’ he/ 


and 


and be | 
jovful, O earth: and break forth into! 


the Gentiles | 


* 


Striking Tribute 
To Van Paassen’s 
Christmas Carol 


Editor Constitution : The best 


Jalapa: Where 
TheSixteenth 
Century Lingers 


of the. Mexican 


' ‘miradores,’ 


tower-like Jookouts on7 
hoth town and country houses, be-' 
tween which signals could . be ex-7 
changed. Only a few ‘miradores’ linger 
on old Jalapa houses, but the conde 7 
tious that made them necessary haves ~ 
not altogether passed. They were — 
most useful in the days when Jalapa: 

was a post station on the old highway — 


ities Meee a gn 


fe pg emer sia ee 


‘lalapa, capital 
‘state of Vera Cruz, which was one of 
the first towns to fall to the insur 


tive associates are to he commended , , , | 
| Note how big with blessing are the 


pamed like most other Mexican’ 
roads, ‘el camino real’--that led from, ~ 
Vera Cruz to Mexico City. Highway- 
men infested the country around da- 
lapa to attack the coaches and. mule 
trains; and often, growing more bold; 
raided neighboring haciendas and even 
‘the town itself, that recails. 
strikingly those ing times still 
exists on the sta books——a rule 
that an Americanfmight well call ‘the 
law of the pot sfot.’ By it a citizen 
privileged—-if almost becomes his 
duty— te shoot Jo general principles af 
any horsemanfleaving the city at a 
gullop. 
“(ine 
in Jlalapa 
ts 


versaries are multiplied, at we roma Christmas writing that fell under my 
se eart, WwW : er er | . ‘gn - os . 

not Jose heart, we may the rat eye entitled “Crucified Christ 
buovantly advance, for the pledge}. ; 2 - tera , ea,” | 
in the United S in f | j io the prophet from The Ever J.iving Supreme; No Substitute Found for) rectionists in Mexico's newest revo 
Bil 1 } te ’ Ss j P . * +? é‘ ° 9 ‘* . ** ® ° : ° ie . . ° . 4 ; a .2a¢ ; ig: 

ies ™ States is five hundred | |i give.” “to establish,” ‘“‘inherit.”.| God girds ton, with its sublime !Christianity,” by Pierre van Paassen, | (tion, is a cul-de-sac in which old 
millions, of which rather less than} « . ” 6 ay 7 '; Spanish and Indian customs and the) 
i not hunger nor thirst,” and a whole! assurance—‘As I live, saith thelof vour editorial staff Yr : ; 
Lalf goes to purchase medicines which treasnre-house of others just as rich.i Lord!” ate ’ : flavors of past centuries linger to aj) 
: ‘ REV. CHARLES 0. JONES, | greater extent than in most of the 
State Superintendent 


is proba-! Tl rover , s =. 
P ees ee assumes that health | verbs used by the Holy Spirit as He 

Ph ‘ - <4 . } 4 
: cage 2 'speaks in the prophet. 
According ito government figures | ad a ” F prophe : 
Among them, these: 


the annual enditure fo edicines | 2 64 
e expenditure for medicines | hel ped. [ will preserve 


for constructive results that speak | 28% 8 they do today, - it 
illustrate. | 

“T heard.” “T | was 
3 eile 


US, 


dor themselves ‘ble that the railroads, to 
The 1924 program for public im- | would be in a better condition, and 
5 } 
i 


the nation would have been saved 


from much of the political dema- 


provements, as outlined by the ex- 
with 


ecutive, Saturday, will meet 


| gogy that has retarded constructive 
| legislation, 


viaducts across 
‘milk wagon’ is a jar 


As voicing the new thought re- 


Is 


The Price of Wheat 
And Effect of Protection 


street, 


at 


FAITH TOWARDS ONESELF. | 
Each of us suffers more intensely | 
‘from breaking faith with ourselves | 


l than from breaking it with others. 
It's our own structure that 


are injuring, in the first place. | 
Have faith in yourself. Then er 


(‘ure really necessary. The other $250.- 
| C00,000, or a large part of it, must | Anti.- Saloon | other cities of Mexico,” says a bulle 
instant approval. be League of Georgia fin from the Washington. LD. C.. bead 
(rot really pecessary—by folk who are THES FOR T fal Y T IIlke 
It contemplates ‘trying ito get along without health = ©) AV iS} &\ seins nian society, 
(assurance and who Jike to imagine BY GEORGE MATTHEW ADAMS “There the 
they can manage real or fancied minor TAXPAYIERS laden mule, Jovers nightly ‘play the 
the building of the proposed Hunt-|. i Nees 2? t oe Itho : as bear’ before their sweethearts’ barred 
Tees ‘street approaches we corporations, Freston Ss. AYrK- Many big industries which provide | Furnished by the Bureau of In- 
er an ada . PP of the good working conditions and ,. fair Washington ‘the bour by the cathedral bells, wateh 
to the Spring street viaduct, another wares now require a physical exami- reer e. men sound their whistles and call out 
and Pawer company, and | nation of applicants seeking work ; the tidings of the night. 
wing to the Girls’ High school, new '“Only in the past few years,” 
ltinues the bulletin, “has there been 
..._tadded a dash of twentieth century 
editorials | : 
;apparatus and twentieth century ways, 
and as vet those traces of modernism | ; 
serve only to accentuate Jalapa’s | years ago he built an eleetric light and 
benefit | quaintness as the grains of salt that; power plant. Two years ago he tn- 
the! an expert chef scatters bring out! troduced “jitney’ busses and gave most 
ithe flavor of-a custard. of the Jalapenos their first sight of 
‘The railroad bound for Mexico | 40 antomobile, Then, after observing 
ma Se 3 , » ithe ways of Main Street's booster 
yet —— ue ened bee : ‘clubs. he constrneted an amphitheater 
Pig : «syle for celebrations, built for Ja- 
‘lapn a full-fledged secenie drivewar, 
land organized a merchants’ associa- 
tien ; 
| “But fete 
pall, especially 
cobbled streets, 
blots out even the 
| At the things of 


American who has cast his 
haus brought to the ety 
nudern trimmings. 
| he has workéd slowly lest in mingling’ 
ithe twentiefh century with the six-. 
'teenth he bring about a sort of social 
and economie indigestion. Twenty 


ternal Revenue, 
long heen 
the present 


much’ 


Editor Coostitution: Having 
| interested 


we situation 


wright, president Georgia 
Int 


flour, 


in selling 
eon-. most of 


'then be spent far medicines which are | 
ee quarters of the National Geographic 

Central avenue and Pryor 
garding the public and public serv- 

troubles without medical advice. | 

| windows, and with each booming 
Railway 
some coneerns are introducing at least wheat has brought con- 


cern, 


relations 


for certain groups of employees the 
icustom of a periodic physical exami- 
nation. very much as the government 
does for army officers, the company 
2 generally standing the expense. 
association, recently made, ata con- | Finally there is that ordinarily in- 
following | COMSPiCuous, unimportant, nsignifi- 
‘cant individual, the prospective bride 
'yroom, who approaches father nowa- 
‘days with a health certificate in bis | 
“Inquiries made hy our committee | hand or gets the gate. 
show that the average amount of the!. eitig or late gi. ton be a 
; : i }nealth assurance. It is a cheerful feel- 
yeep revenue being spent for adver- | g to know just how -you stand pbhysi- 
tising purposes and public relations | ally. The cost of such assurance is 
by utilities companies in the! lower than most of the luxuries poor 


south averages around one-fifth people think they ean afford. 


chairman of the _ public pee 
INCOME TAX IN NUTSHELL. 

WHO? Single persons who had 
net income of $1.000 or 
gross income of $5,000 
and married couples who had net 
income of $2,000 or more or gross 
income of $5,000 must 
‘file returns. 
WHEN? 
January 1 


especially poted 
and that 
discuss the question you oppose a protec- | 


bave your 


central fire station, new stockade, | 


several new fire and police substa- 
paving 


committee of the southeastern divi- 
each time you 


the subject, 


it. ‘hou canst not then,” in the} on 
immortal words of Shakespeare, ‘‘b 
mise to any man.” tive tariff, saying this would not 
A certain trueness or falsity always) ("" “?*at srower, but 
|radiates from the influence we anit ee ee 
; : 2 Many others of your readers 
i give out in some manner or other. be much puzzled as to bow it 
Faith towards oneself eats deep. to thus increase the price of bread with-/ level. 
- saturates the very blood which out » like increase in the price of wheat. | hillsides, the old city has gone on its 
| the | heart pumps to every inch of} j, Ie like the legislative effort in most |@®Pcient way little disturbed by the 
| bodily life. ond saieeeis ‘aise ‘trains that roll by several times each 
inter- And you guarantee this faith by nouaniin thing gut | CaY- Some of the freight that goes 
in || every word of mouth and act of mittd. ) Pe 


:, pup to the city from the station is, 
| : doesn’t 
| Our ideals do not make us perfect 


icarried on mule-drawn tram-cars, but 
by any manner of means. But our| ** ‘most of it is borne on parallel poles, | 
io meet those ideals in a} °?* | 


sion of the National Electric Light more or 


tions, several important or more, 


projecis, including the widening of 


would raise 


vention in Tampa, the 


some of the main crosstown ar- | 
or more must also 
is possible | City 


| statement— 
teries, etc. 

The program is a good one in ._ he 
every detail, and there is not a pro- 
posal suggested by the mayor that 


should not be earnestly pushed. 


is 
15, 


The filing period 
March 


from to 


1924, 

WHERE? Collector 
‘| nal revenue for the 
which the person lives or has his 


to 
The 


states in congress, 


days pass, antomobiles 
on Jalapa’s bumpy 
and the ‘chipi-ehipi’ 
‘road of the clouds, 
the twentieth 


of 
district 


and reventucs, 


SO ere ene 


work 
work ouf. 
ron- 


that millere are 


wheat 


in well known 
to mill all the ® each 


of 
grown af end of the device serving as 


hest 


It is hoped the year may see such 
-charter amendments 4s necessary to 
bring about a consolidation of city 
and county schools, essential both 
as to service and economy, and the 
and con- 


elimination of conflict 


fusion. 

This is a day of cooperation and 

coordination, and there ts no good 
reason for the county to maintain a 
separate school system in the city 
of Atlanta. It is a contradictory 
process. 
“It is hoped the new year may 
find more constructive and _ less 
purely political thought in alder- 
manic functioning. 


Atlanta’s great success, her phe- 


nomenal development and growth, | 


has been due to many things, but 
certainly paramount among them 
from a civic standpoint has been 


the far-famed ‘Atlanta spirit,”” which 


one per cent. 
Taking 
amount spent 


consideration the 


the 


into 
by all 


about one-fourth of one per cent. 
“This pereentage is ridiculously 
low, when compared with the amounts 
spent by other business enterprises 
for the purpose of securing the atten- 
tion and good-will of the public. ‘The 
minimum gross allowed in the busi- 
ness world is two per cent, and the 


or eight per cent. 
“This committee would recommend 


revenue of a public utilities company 
be devoted to advertising, preferably 
newspaper advertising, and to the de- 


ice.” 
Other recommendations made by 
Mr. Arkwright were the following: 
“That wherever’ possible, public 
utilities should maintain a public re- 
lations department to. promote good 


“That cooperation between the in- 
dividual companies afid state commis- 


is interpreted as ‘‘unity.”’ 

It is the greatest of all construc- 
tive forces. 

It is to be hoped entire harmony 
may prevail among the city’s leg- 
islative bodies, and as the new com- 
mittees will be the 
view of securing constructive co- 
| ordination for the welfare of At- 
a lanta, let us hope that political 


chosen with 


/sions on public 
aged. 


utilities be encour- 
“That he taken to 
closer cooperation between manufac- 
turers and jobbers and the central 
stations. 


“That public speaking and safety 


steps 


sible, every effort being made to put 
public utility problems before the chil- 
dren, 

“That more attention be paid to 
the relations between employees and 


companies | 
in the United States, this average is | 
/moist from the dampness, 
thing be done to prevent this damp- | 


QUESTIONS AND ANSWERS, 
Damp Rooms. 
Onur rooms are so damp that water 
runs from the walls and 


- 


ness ? 
—(A. B.) 
Answer be 


—Something ean 


do not know what it is. 


ro ill effect on the health. 
latin for Nurses. 


amount allowed for advertising pur-. 
poses frequently runs as high as seven | 


lof Mrs. 


will between them and their patrons. | 


Does one wishing to take up nurs- 
. B.) | 


ing have to learn Latin?—-(N 

Answer—lIt is 
good nurse to kné6w Latin, but 
will find that a vear of Tatin 


you 


jects in the training course. 
Prenatal Care. 

T wonld appredate any 
covernment or otherwise. 


literature, 
which you 


velopment of a public relations sery-| have available on prenatal care and 
'anfant welfare.—(M. M. H.) 


Answer---Send 5 cents for a copy 
West's “Prenatal Care,” is- 
sued by the children’s bureau, 
department: or 10 cents for her “Tn- 
fant Care.” Send the money to the 
superintendent of documents, 
ment printing office, Washington, D. 
C., and name and pamphlet you de- 
sire. IT have a general letter of in- 
struction and advice which I am glad 
fo send to any expectant mother who 
requests if and furnishes me a stamp- 


secure , 


the 


i(T. 


work be encouraged in every way pos-| Answer-—Urge him to tell it to the. 


ed, self-addressed envelope to carry it. 


It Has a Dirty Look! 
What condition of a person’s sys- 
tem causes a solid gold ring to turn 
skin black under a ring? An 


optical doctor hinted that it shows 


‘one’s blood is tainted and that right 


living people never show this stain.— 
ge eK 


marines. The discoloration happens 
in the best families and with the hest 
xewelry and when one has the best 
of health and morals—though it does 
have a dirty look. Suppose the ring 
ie 18 karat gold. That is good gold, 
three-fourths of the alloy being gold, 


clothes are | 
Can any-| 


Moving is out of the question? 


done, | 
probably, to remedy the trouble, but I: 
In any case, | 
aside from the discomfort of it, it bas | 


not necessary for a | 


will | 
belp vou in the study of various sub- 


that at least one per cent of the gross | year 


United States. 
and other questions re- | 
lating to income and income tax will | 
labor | 


principal place of business. 

HOW? Instruction = on 
1040A and Form 1040; 
law and regulations. 

WHAT? Four per cent normal 
tax on the first $4,000 of net in- 
come in excess of the personal ex- 
emption and credits for depend- 
ents. Fight per cent normal tax 
on balance of net income. Sur- 
tax from one per cent to 5O per 
on net incomes over 46,000 
the year 1925, 


Form 


also the 


cent 
for 


No, 


your 


AR 
“What was income for 
19233 7’ 

The Burean Internal 
today is addressing this question 
every and resident’ of 
Endeavor correctly to 


of 
eitizen the 
answer this 


be made by the vast majority of per- 
sons who annually are required to file 


govern- | 20 individual income-tax return. How- 


evidenced by the files of 
the Bureau of Internal Revenue, 
thousands of taxpayers are without 
exact knowledge of the requirements 
of the revenue act in relation to such 
obligations. 

he result is the filing of an 
correct return, frequently to the det- 
riment of the taxpayer who fails to 


ever, as 


(highly decent 
| marks our kind of character. 


: 
) 
| 
| 
' 


| polish 


| forth 
iis cut anc lis ; 
the 1 polished 

| and you cannot fail to create a sound 
Revenue. 
10 | 


‘NEGROES PA 
AFTER WAR REACTION 


| al! 


NT A CTE cee ey te. tye. ta ™ 


| Jackson 
_ | @& year ago the negroes obtained em- 
in- | 
‘trial centers and saved enough money 
to wipe out old scores. 


| striving 
way, brands us and 


Then it is that we are able to 


| stand before the world exactly as we 


are. 
| And the stronger we stand, the} 
| more inherent is our right to stand. 


You were never meant to be a 
puppet to any man, 

Have faith in yourself. Hew your 
way. Smile through hardsbip. Re- 
member that every day the sun shines 
on—even though today it may be 
darkened and bid behind clouds. 

Learn to wait. 
the diamond than any 
stone, 
after iy 


in greater brilliance 


Keep the good faith with yourself 


faith toward a kind and good God. 
(Copyright 1923 for The Constitu- 
tion.) 


sents -_———— ee — 


Y DEBTS 


December 30.—(Spe- 
cial.)—-Some of the negroes whv be- 
came involved when the crash came 
in 1920 have recently paid their ac- 
counts in full, including interest, 
statements made by merchants. of 
disclose. Leaving the farms 


Jackson, Ga., 


ployment at good wages in the indus- 


The fact has 


take advantage of allowable exemp- | heen pointed to as an encouraging 


tions and deductions. 


for 
Internal 


income-tax returns 
the Bureau of 


dividual 
year 1923, 


Revenue has prepared a series of ar-} 
ticles based on the latest rulings and | 


the administra- 
The salaried 
and 


decisions governing 
tion of the revenue act. 
man, wage earner, professional 


class of taxpayer, will be informed 
fully of the requirements and privi- 
leges. ‘Taxpayers are advised to pre- 
scrve these articles as a guide in the 
maaking of their returns, 


| has 


farmal way, though, some avowed can- | 


—s  |sign of the times, 
As an aid in the preparation of in- | 
the | 


‘POLITICAL GROUND 
CLEARED FOR BATTLE | ¢ would far more the 


—— re 


Jackson, Ga., December 50.—(Spe- | 
'cial.)j—Beginning 
business man, farmer, in fact every | vs 


new 
to 


the 
begin 


early in 


year the political pot will 


boil, those informed on the politics | 
far there | 
a | 


of the county declare. So 


been no announcements in 


| servative views and arguments with which | 
It takes longer to/| 
other | 
and yet no other stone shines | 


/ can 


| fixed by 
of 


|GINNING INCREASE 


profit of 25 cents a barrel, about the low- | shafts between which plod solemn 


est 
known took an 
much profit, there are plenty to | freight 


bake their own bread to bring down the! Your trunk, if you stop off at Ja 
ilapa, will probably be taken to your 


| hotel balanced on the sturdy back of 
‘one of these human burden-bearers, 
ithe weight held forward by his broad 


' heat | 
he wheat | head-strap. 
the 


ancient method of 
of the ceurgador. 


even more 
transfer, that 


to industry. If the bakers is 


people 


mergin. 

The writer 
figure it 
wheat (not on flour) leave 
ee ee = — —— “As in modern cities of the United! 
bread price, and believes many of your! Giates there are ives “Senne Weer 
readers who bank strongly on the com | trucks in Jalapa. But while horse 
drawn vehicles are becoming passe in 
your editorial page is replete, would like Yankeeland, their age has never even 
for you to reconcile this apparent incon-| heen reached in Jalapa. All day one 
‘hears the musical tinkle of mule-betis 


realiv wishes to know how 


for a tariff on 


ims possible 
to 


you 


sistency, 


A demagogue would say the middleman | a8 trains of the animals pass along | 
would get it, but The Constitution knows | the streets laden with sacks of coffee | 
plantations, 


cans of milk from small farms, bags of | 
or. 


better than that, and does not insult ite | and sugar from near-by 


readerg with such asatatements, as anyone 
be a middleman who wants to -try it. 
Besides, there is no chance for the middle- | for the 
man to profit from a wheat tariff. ‘edge of a rich plantation country 
Of course, there is one real remedy for|ang jt big warehouses fairly bulge 
the wheat situation, and that is to de-| with coffee and sugar assembled there 
crease freight rates 10 cents a bushel eon hefore it is sent to Vera Cruz, seventy 
shipments for export. ‘five miles away across the ‘hot coun- 
industry exports its avur-| try,’ for shipment abroad. 
than the home} Mule Yards Jalaps’ Forums. 
keep running’ “The prominence of the mule in 


leharcoal from pits in the hills, 


market. The city is in 


wheat 
Every organized 
at a tower 
else they 


pilus orice 


pices, couldn't 
end could not sel! 
they do. As the wheat Industry is not | characteristic features. Scattered over 
organized, and can lower | the town are big open courts formed 
freight rate for expoct would serve the| Of narrow roofed stalls where are 
Same purpose, as it would automatically | quartered niike mules and muleteers, 
taise home wheat prices to 
the difference in rates. This 
ecuse the price of wheat, as 0? cotton, is | 
the the cont 
transportation. 

This wouldn't hurt 


never be, a 


the extent o , 
in true. be-| tiers of pack saddles. 
Jalapa’s forums 
the Fultah 
bouses for her drv 
Fires glow in the courts in 


west, are 
shops- 


old 

coffee 
| boarding 
| mariners 


foreign price, less 


the carriera, for thé 


| increased buying power of the wheat grow- the evenings and about them the mule 
'drivers loaf and joke and curse, swap | 
; ft | 


‘their liking the affairs of their turbu- | conducted 


n compensafe them. 

E. A. WESTON. 

Wavycross, Ga., December 29. 1923. i 
-~ | lent republic. 

/ “To many Mexicans Jalapa is 

city of eaves.’ Its one climatic curse 


‘warns. drink meseal, and settle 


‘the 


‘fog like those of Seotiand at 
‘worst, that settles down on the town 
during the rainy season and blots out 


Jackson, Ga., December 30.—-(Spe- 


{fearsome collections of native pottery | 
the | 


at heme as cheaply as Jalapa gives rise to one of its most 


¢| while against the walls are piled great Hold Funeral Services 
These places, | 
reminiscent of the wagon yards of our | 
Hn | 
Fisher's | 
land | 
a\@ 
tractor of Huntsville, died Saturday 


' Besides 


\is the ‘chipi-chipi,’ a soggy, dripping | 
their , 


cial, j—A 


Pious | 


cost of manufacturing a raw product | mules. And competing with the mules , Century merely graze the edge of Ja- 


lupa's consciousness, Beneath, the 
Jalapenos live happily in the atmeos- 
phere of the centuries that are gone,” 


METHODIST MINISTERS. 
10 DISCUSS CAMPAIGN 


—— 7 ——s _——_ 


A conference will be held Monday 
morning in the auditorium of Wesley 
Memorial church at which the Method- 
ist atwisters of Atlanta and lay lead 
era will discuss the progress of the 
Methodist missionary campaign. 

Dr. L. J. Patterson, special repre- 
sentative of the campaign, will be the 
chief speaker and &. D. Wiggins, mis- 
sionary secretary of the Atlanta dit- 
trict, will also make an address. 


The meeting will be presided over 
by Presiding Elders W. H. Laprade 
JIr.. of the North Atlanta, and W. 


Hiunnicuf, of the South Atlanta ate: 


tryet. 


MRS. JENNINGS DEAD 


Birthday Annwersary. 


eli. ee ze “ 4 if om 


Huntsville, Ala., December  30.-~— 
(Special.)—Mre. N. E. Jennings, wife 
W. Jennings, well known rcan- 


z 


EEA. 


aie eget 


afternoon following an illness of se@r- ~ 
eral months. The funeral, which wae 
this afternoon, was the 
sixty-sixth anniversary of her birth. 
her husband, Mrs. Jennitige 
is survived by 
nings, and a daughter, Mrs. Ben We 
er, both of Huntsville. 


A RR a mt 


Pythians Hela Election. . 


ner s0n, Oscar Jen-> re 


rejudices and jealousies may not 
pre} ? J ; the public, and that employees be kept 
obstruct the attainment of such re-| fuliy informed as to the problems of | 
sults. | the company through the department 
The year will begin with a great | mands, pamevers a. 
- | pany publications. 


deal of promise, so far as the city! +). public has a right to know, 


report of the census bureau | the sky for days ae a time. 


shows that prior to December 13, | and implous alike mumble prayers rw 

a ateandiadl” iad 1 3640 bal "ft euch occasions : Holy Virgin, let the | 
Atts y haa ginned o,' ae no sun shine again.’ fecause of these! 

of cotton, as ¢ compared with =.324 | drizzling fogs the eaves of the houses | 

bales the same date in 1922. ‘his Siare extended over the narrow side-j officers for the ensuing term 

an increase of 1,316 bales. | The total | walks. Pedestrians, like the citizens|low. W. W. Gumm, chancellog com- 

production last year was 2,342 bales London, hug the walls,| mander; W. D. Hail, vice 


* * } ; ‘4 iv To ry 
Every single person whose net in- | didates have given notice they will be 
come for 1923 was 1,000 or more|in the race. A large number of can- 
must file a return. Divorcees or anche Pn ny will pr ag the borate 
: : : aon ' sialon ces, it is said. ne race for ta) 
and oil of the skin react with the hase | 80S Separated by mutual consent are — eget Tage oo silage — 
metal to produce a black Iphiq | “4*8ed as single persons. Married | collector and tax receiver will bring 

‘ 4 . acK x “ee . . . , 

which stains the akin Sinica | Persons, living together, are required | out the largest number of entrants, 
| , . | to file a return if the aggregate net; while the race for sheriff is likely to 
he warmly contested. No date for the 


one-fourth a hase metal such as silver. 
copper or lead or zine or combinations 
of these, The sulphur compounds 
normally present in the swent and 


Huntsville, Ala.. Decemner 80. - 
(Special.)—-Monte Sano lodge Na. 1. 
Knights of Pythias the oldest 


see - 


ones eee 


1923. for The Constitu- : 
lof medieval 


™ sovernment of Atlanta is concerned. 


* CHAMBER OFFICIALS. 

The members of the 
Chamber of Commerce could not 
have chosep more wisely in the 


| naming of its officers for +924. 
= ‘The new president, Paul H. Nor- | 
- ‘eross, a leading consulting engineer, 


| has been one of the most active men 


J tn the civic life of Atlanta. In every 


Public endgavor, during the last few 
3 


a 


_about public service corporations. | 
It has a right to know about their) 


| operations, earnings and relations. 


Atlanta | If the public is denied the actual) 
|facts, frankly and fairly stated, it | 


will gather wrong impressions that 
will react against such institutions, 
and probably to the injury of the 
| public that is served, as well as to 
the injury of the service corpora- 
tions. 

Mr. Arkwright is entirely correct, 
and his view ts broadminded and 


‘Coprright, 
tion.) 


| JACKSON BANKERS 


Jackson, Ga., December 30.—( Spe. 
cial.j—Banks of Jackson will hold 
|their annual stockholders’ meeting on 
the first Tuesday in January. In ad- 
dition to transacting other business at 
that time, the two state banks will 
issue dividends. The Jackson Nationa] 
bank has declared an annual 8 per 
cent dividend, payable January 1. 
Banks of the county have had a 
splendid year and are in stronger posi- 
tion than hafore ia se years. 


PLAN ANNUAL MEET 


, income was $2,000 or more, or if the 
aggregate gross income was $5,000 or 


more. Husband and wife may in- 
‘lude the income of each in a single 
soint return, or may file separate 
returns showing the income of each. 


ee ee ee ~ ee 


Tax Payments Show. 


_dackson, Ga., December 30.—(Spe- 
clal.)—Tax collections for the year 
are behind the figures for previous 


years, according to a statement made' 
' mills will resume operations tomorrow 


by J. F. Lane, state and county col- 
lector. Out of some $88,000 on the 
digest only about half of that amount 
had been collected up to the time the 
books closed on December 20. A. R. 
Conner, city tax collector, also reports 
collections slower thaz usual this fall 


— + 


primary has as yet been announced 
by the executive committee. 


|COTTON MILLS REOPEN 


AFTER XMAS HOLIDAYS 


| Huntsville, Ala.. December 30.— 


(Special.)—The textile industries of 
the Merrimack Manufacturing | com- 
pany and the West Huntsville Cotton 


morning after having been closed 
down since December 22 for the holi- 
days. Most of the cotton mills gave 
several days holiday and resumed at 


various times during the last week 


zed all will be, soing azain Monday. : 


|'BUTTS SCHOOLS OPEN 


prospect for all schools of the county, 


and the year before 4,243 bales, while 
in 1920 the county produced 11,752 
bales, 


ithe streets and trickles off in 


| roadway. 


leffort of the Indians—and a 
NEW TERM TODAY | one—-a: onomatapoeia, the words sim 


(alating the continual 


Jackson, Ga., December 30.—(Spe- 
cial.)—After the Christmas vacation 
period the schools of Butts county 
will open for the spring term Mon- 
day. The Jackson public schools will 
open on Wednesday, January 2. All 
teachers have been paid in full for 
the fall term. A splendid year is wal 


from the eaves. 
The “Law of the Pot Shot.” 

In Jalapa live old Spanish families 
whose history there runs back almost 
to the days of Cortez. Some have pala- 
tial city homes and also widespreading 
haciendas and commodious country 
houses not far away. In the early 


officials stated. 


land the water drips harmlessly into | 
fi ' 
j}single gutter down the middle of the | 
The queer name given to; Fe 
‘these dense fogs is believed to be an| Wyatt, master at arms; Ott 
good | | 
‘guard; Herber Beverly, outer guard. ~ 
half gurgling. | . 

half chirping sound of water running: 


dass much dependence was placed on! 


lor: W. H. Blanton, prelate; 

Pollard, keeper of record and geal; I. 
Wind, master of exchequer; J/ W. H. 
Peden, master. of finance; Dr. I. B. 
League, 


master of work: John L. Hay, inner 


Postal Record Smashed. 

Jackson, Ga., December 20,—(8 - : 
cia].)—Business at the Jackson 
office set a new record during the 
holiday period, according to figitueay 
which have just been announced. Boh 
incoming and outgoing _ mail “Was 
heavy, there being but little diffe 
ih the number of these partele ha 
it was stated. 
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' board steamer Conejos in the 

Bea. All on board were lost. 
me Conejos, a freighter, bound 
from Batum for New York, went 
d0WR in the Black sea on Thursday. 
Ths last wireless message received 
from the vessel, picked up by the Brit- 


ish 8 r Molesley, said: 
el fast. Hold No. 1 full of 
water. ve received no response to 


alls for help.” 
$8 -addition to her captain, 
ba Carried six officers and about 
n. American vessels which 
to her assistance when her 
ie for help was flashed by 
report they found no trace of 


| thé “Steamer or of lifeboats. It is 


PIE, therefore, that if the offi- 
cers @nd crew took to the smal! boats 
Hes dm were lost in the terrific 
sea Fubning at the time. 

. >. . Gales Sweep Sea. 
\ The last “S. O. S.” of the wireless 
merator on board the Conejos, com- 
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the | 


scene. All these vessels sent reas- 
suring radios to the Gonejos_ that 
they were responding to her appeal 
and it is assumed that the stricken 
freighter’s radio failed soon after the 
vessel began to sink and that she went 
dewn in the belief that no aid was 
coming. 

There have been a series of violent 
gales, coming from various points of 
the compass, in the Black sea and‘ in 
Turkish waters during the past fort- 
wight. The gales have begn accom- 
panied by rain and snow. Havoc has 
been wrought among shipping. Even 
the powerful American torpedo boat 
destroyers and other naval craft have 
heen forced to seek shelter. Numer- 
ous small boats have foundered, en- 
tailing considereble loss of life. 

The Conejos was one of the fleet of 
United States shipping board steam- 
ers which specialize in manganese ore 
cargoes picked up at various Black 
sea ports for. transportation to the 
American market. 


Coolidge Urges 
Farmers to Cut 


W heat Acreage 


Chicago, December 30.—Reduction 
of America’s wheat acreage to insure 
against over-production is endorsed by 
President Coolidge in a letter made 


ee: ae hea : 
; pisgae ” tT? ° “7 s af “¢ —" 
wanes TAVIS ADDO 
: 
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TO PROBE DEMAND 


Washington, December 30.—Repre- 
sentative Davis, democrat, Tennessee, 
joined today in the demand for a 
thorough congressional investigation 
into the “diplomatic liquor” situation 
here. He made public correspondence 
with Internal Revenue Commissioner 
Blair regarding the recent attempt to 
seize liquor valued by the police at 
$50,000 and belonging to Dr. V. Sokol- 
owski, secretary of the Polish legation. 

Mr. Blair explained that Dr. Sokol- 
owski was registered with the state 
department as an accredited member 
of the Polish legation, thus entitling 
him to immunity. The commissioner 


; 
: 
; 


Ladded that nothing contained in the 


diplomatic liquor privilege granted by 
the state department “authorizes the 
sale, gift, or other distribution of 
‘diplomafic liquors’ for beverage pur- 
poses, the rights and privileges of the 
representatives of foreign countries in 
thie respect being confined to their 
families and bona fide guests.” 


JACKSON MASONS 
ELECT LINDSEY HEAD 


Jackson, Ga, December 30.—(Spe- 
cial.) —Officers elected by Jackson 
Chapter No. 54 Royal Arch Masons 
include the following: 

A. B. Lindsey. high priest; L. B. 
Hopkins, king; S. V. Nichols, scribe; 
G. B. Carreker, treasurer; R. P. New- 
ton, secretary: H. M. Moore, captain 
of host; J. P. Lemon, principal so- 
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With Fitting Honor 
December 30.— 


Savannah, Ga. 


; (Special.)}—The remains of Genera) 


Samuel Elbert, once governor of the 
State, the early state patriot for whom 
Elbert county and Elberton were nam- 
ed, may be removed to Elberton. As 
has been stated before, General R. J. 
Travis, of thjs city, for patrotie or- 
ganizations, has been custodian of the 
remains which were located in 7 
neglected place on the former Elbert 
plantation near this city, 
in a cabinet now ifn the 
of Travis & Travis here. 


received yesterday from W. F. 

city clerk of Elberton, and be Toate 
dicate that a movement is wel] under 
way in the northeast Georgia town to 
request these remains—that thev may 
be suitably and rermanently laid to 
rest and appropriately marked with a 
monument, . 


HOWARD CHOSEN 
FOR GEDDES’ POST 


Continued From First Page. 


and might have resigned if labor came 
into power, 

Howard, on the other hand, has 
been a life-long diplomat, adopting 
diplomacy as bis profession, and would 
therefore probably serve Britain under 
any regime. 


' 
’ 


' 
} 
' 
’ 
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steamer President Harding. 

They saw little of the city, how- 
ever, as great clouds of fog hung 
over it. 

The new ambassador declined to dis- 
cuss international or American domes- 
tie affairs, but he did say: “I be- 
lieve British and American relations 


| will grow more and more friendly as 


time goes on, and I shall do my best 
toward this end.” 

All the members of the American 
embassy staff met Mr. Kellogg at the 
station. A representative of 
foreign office conveyed to the am- 
bassador the greetings of ~Lerd Cur- 
zon, the British foreign secretary. 
Delegates from American  organiza- 


and repose | tions in London and of the Pilgrims 
law offices| informally paid their respects. 


Letters | 


Mr. and Mrs. Kellogg then motored 
a West End hotel which since 
the days of Queen Victoria has been 
known as the annex of Buckingham 
palace, because so many royalties 
have stayed there. The hotel has 
two royal suites, and Mr. and Mrs. 
Kellogg will occupy one of these un- 
til they can rent a house suitable for 
an’ ambassadorial residence. 

Mr. Kellogg will have a week of 
rest and time to get acquainted with 
the embassy before King George and 
Queen Mary return from the Christ- 
mas holidays at Sandringham. The 
ambassador then will be received by 
the king. Afterwards he will be the 
recipient of a round of dinners, re- 
ceptions and entertainments. 

Until the arrival of George Harvey 
as ambassador, it had been the custom 
of newly chosen ambassadors to spend 
most of their first year at being en- 


Prior to his appointment to Wash- | tertnined by envoys who long had been 


ington, Sir Esme has been British | *™ London. 
He has a long| 


ambassador to Spain. 
diplomatie at- 


Mr. Harvey, hewever, 
started the system of returning dinner 
for dinner. and it is expected Mr. 
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ade’s men are | ¢ 
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Tanean waves. 

Until such evidence can’ be found 
the miystery remains unsolved. 

e dead man has come back. A gi- 
tantic creation of human ingenuity, 
@ massive fabric of aluminum and 
steel, has vanished as completely as 
if the storm which swept it into ob- 
livion had hurled it out among the 
stars. 

Cireumstantial evidence places the 
Dixmude beneath the Mediterranean 
waves, its circling girders locking the 
coffin of the 49 corpses. 

Yet southward, where beyond the 
palms of Algiers the sand dunes roll 
on into the Sahara, the Arab sentries 
of French outposts still sean the 
cloudless sky. 

Northward, where winter winds 
sweep the stone cottages of Brittany, 
mothers of the sea-faring coasts which 
save the greatest number of the Dix- 
mude’s marine crew still pray that, 
somewhere on desert sands, their sons 
fre struggling back to vivilization. 


Hopes for the Dixmude’s crew had | 
from Africa | 
that a sailing vessel had sighted three | 
ren on a raft, believeu to be Dix- | 
1 The ministry of ma- | 
rine, however, accepts the report with | 


mounted with reports 


mttde survivors. 


the greatest reservations. Official 
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days have passed 


Twelve days hare passed since the /irom the craft. 
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OR a young man— 
There is no better 
starter than a policy 
in the Mutual Bene- 
fit. . Ask for our 


MUTUAL BENEFIT 


INSURANCE CO.. OF NEWARK, N 


ROBERT L.FOREMAN. STATE AGENT 


OURTH NATIONAL BANK BUILDING 


“ THROUGHOUT ITS ENTIRE EXISTENCE 
SUSTAINED THE HIGHEST IDEALS OF BUSINESS EQUITY ~: - Bests Aeports 


booklet No. 66. 


LIFE 


ATLANTA 


ITS MANAGEMENT HAS 
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record, having been 


public here today by the Wheat Coun- 
cil of the United States. 

The president's letter, addressed to 
Congressman Sydney Anderson, of 
Minnesota, president of the Wheat 
| Council, expressed the conviction that 
|farmers would benefit by forming or- 
;gauizations and associations through 
'which it would be possible for them 


journer; A. R. Conner, royal arch 
captain; A. W. Newton, M. third V; 
J. W. O'Neal, M. second V;: J. C. 
Newton. M. first V; J. M. McMichael, 
sentinel. 
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tached to the embassies at Rome, Ber-| ®ellogg will adopt a similar system. 
lin and Washington, and later serving | 


as minister to Switzerland and min.| RED HAZE OF ETNA 
ister to Sweden. He is 60 years old. | WAS HOPE BEACON 
POST AT MADRID | 
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“The last drop is as good cs the first.” 
_ The delicious fragrance of 
, 


* Baker's 
Breakfast 
Cocoa 


Its unquestioned 
purity, uniformity 
and palatability 
make constant 
users of all who 
try it; it is the 
cocoa of high 
quality. 


BBS. v 9. P41 OFF. Made only by 


Walter Baker & Co.Lra. 
Established 1780 " 


“ Mills at Dorchester, Mass. 
end Montreal, Caneda 


BOORLET OF CHOICE RECIPES SENT FREE 


. tees, 


drives. guides etc. Experienced manageo- 
fer, Around the World lan.15 na 


tered Cunarder™ Laconia” tof-barner) | 


$=... Mediterranean, Feb. 2 °° 


chartered White Star Liner ** Batic.” 
C. CLARK, Times Bldg., N. Y. 


Specially 
FRANK 
NORTH, 68 North Broad Street 


J. Tf. 


— 
No Soap Better 
j——— For Your Skin——? 


Than Cuticura 


Seappie cash (5: , Slmtment Talcum) free of Cuti- 
eure ° . X. Malden, Mass. 
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Tl $f STREET AND BROADWAY), | 
A masterpiece of modern hotel ' 


creation where convenience, rest- 
ful quiet and hospitality are prime 
features. 


Unique Congo Room—Medieval 

Grill-and Bluc Room Restaurant. # 
Always a pleasure 

fo entertain visitors from 


Atlanta | 
LATZ OW NERSHIP—MANAGEMENT /. 
<= 7.) 


ithe United 
' greatly,’ 
‘and I am writing to say that I be- 


ily 
‘an organized and systematic way, to 
‘establish such measure of control over 
ithe 
|ably insure against over-production is 


'lished methods of business 


to deal with the underlying problems 
of agriculture. 

He expressed the belief also that 
the movement to increase the demand 


| for wheat food products would result 
iin much benefit. 


“The work of the Wheat Council of 
States has interested me 
the president’s letter said, 


lieve a great practical benefit fs like- 
to derive from it. The effort, in 


wheat acreage as will measure- 
altogether to be commended. Almost 
every important business except agri- 
culture has trade organizations and 
associations through whicn it 1s poss!l- 


ble to deal with such vitally important | ; dias 
busi- | they set out from the foot of the 


matters. Quite obviously the 
ness of agricultural production would 
benefit by the same methodical ap- 
proach to the underlying problems 
which it must always confront. It 
seems apparent, too, that much bene- 
fit should come from an organized and 


| efficient move to increase the demand 


for wheat products through the estab- 
exploita- 


tion so successfully employed in 


marketing other staples.” 


PASTOR STRESSES 
NEED OF PROPER 
HOME TRAINING 


“The first step which leads a boy 


| 7 - —_ ' 
CLARK'S FAMOUS CRUISES: jo.ccstution ant fatty ty tis get 


Rev. B. R. Holmes, president of the 
Hiulmes institute, in the prelude of 
a sermon in St. Philip’s A. M. E. 
church Sunday morning, on the sub- 


ject, “Sin.” 


“More young men are committing 
crimes in the state than ever before 
in its history,” said Rev. Holmes, “I 
advise the parents to return to the 
old home training of our fathers and 
mothers which taught us to do right 
not from fear of punishment, but be- 
cause it is the right thing to do.” 

Rev. J. R. Gardener, pastor, paid a 
high tribute to the work of _ the 
Holmes institute and said it deserves 
the patronage and support of every- 
one. 


‘TOLLISON KIRBY DIES 


AT HOME IN NEWNAN 


Newnan, Ga., December 30.—(Spe- 
cial.) —Tollison Kirvy, Jr., 22, died 
here today after a short illness fol- 
lowing an operation. He was thie 
only son of Mr. and Mrs. J. T. Kir- 
by, and was one of the most popular 
young men in this section of the 
state. At the time of his death he 
was associated with the First Na- 
ticnal bank of this city, which posi- 
tion he had held since receiving his 
master of arts degree from Columbia 
university last June. He was also a 
graduate of the University of Geor- 
gia and a member of the Kappa Al- 
pha fraternity. He was a young man 
of brilliant attaininents and sterling 
character. He is survived by his 
parents. Funeral services will be-con- 
ducted from the residence Monday 
afternoon at 3 o'clock, interment to 
be at Oakhill cemetery. 


ADONIRAM CHAPTER 
NAMES NEW OFFICERS 


Cedartown, Ga., December 30.— 


| (Special.)—-Adoniram Chapter No, 41 
| R. A. M., of this city, elected the fol- 
'lewing officers for the ensuing year 


W. W. Mundy, R. W. Noe. R. F. 
Keith, J. P. Martin, J. E. Purks, P. 
W. Hant, P. E. Hunt, J. F. Wright. 
| J. W. Good, Lee Parker, T. F. Bur- 
| bank and LL. W. Walley. 


things and giving 
worthwhile people. 


gifts. 


If out of Atlanta, 
catalog. 


Gold and Silversmiths 
31 Whitehall Street 
Established 1887 


IMAIER & B 


Good Business 


Good business consists of selling worthwhile 


Quality, Variety, Value and Service are defi- 
nite advanatges we afford you. 


Our wares are useful, durable and pretty, 
Platinum, Gold and Silver make everlasting 


= 


worthwhile service “to 


write for twenty-eighth 


ERKELE. Inc. 


| 


| stitute measure. 
|gress can be depended upon 


LANDED IN JAIL 


Huntsville, Ala., December 30.— 
(Special.)—T. C. Dews, charged with 
impersonating a prohibition officer of 
the federal forces and having a parole 
from Governor Brandon from Kilby 
prison, has been brought here from 
Decatur, where he was arrested Fri- 
day and now occupies a cell in the 
Madison county jail. Dews had been 
sent to Kilby prison for a two-year 
term for killing a man while he was 
a prohibition officer. 


GHOSTS OF UNDEAD 
GAIN NEW SCYTHE 


Continued From First Page. 


Sangre de Christo range in New 
Mexico, down what seemed an Indian 
road. It was the gleaming siren sand 
of the Purgatory river—purgatory be- 
cause those sands literally swallowed 
that little army. Yet still on certain 
cveninggs when the wind is right in 
the mountain passes the tramp of 
marching men, the clang of steel ar- 
mor, and even the short barked words 
of command can be heard, all soon 
suffused in a wild shriek. Then -si- 
lence, 

Racing drivers who tool the speed 
creations of the auto-maker on its 
treacherous path know of the phan- 
tom car which suddenly looms on the 
curve ahead, striking nerveless the 
skilled hand of the veteran drivers, 
scattering death and destruction 
among packed masses of humanity 
watching the coursing demons of stee] 
and rubber. David Bruce-Brown 
lived long enough after the crash that 
took his life to tell of the speeding 
phantom car he saw flitting just 
ahead, the car that caused him to 
slow up just that trifle which sent 
both him and Ralph de Palma plung- 
ing onto a too frail bridge at* the same 
instant. 

Perhaps the new ghost just created 
to patrol the sky roads will be more 
kind, less filled with tragedy to those 
whofadventure above the clouds. 


GARNER CHARGES 
DEEP-LAID PLOT 


Continued From First Page. 


some of the most objectionable pro- 
visions of the Mellon tax bill while 
they were attempting to have the bill 
generally endorsed by the public he- 
fore its provisions could be made 
known. Only through the insistence 
of democratic leaders has the bill been 
made public in all its provisions, so 
that the people for the first time know 
what the bill contains. 
Action Justified. 

“The discovery that the Mellon tax 
bill fails to give millions of farmers, 
tradesmen and small business men 
generally the relief they were told 
they would get by the Mellon Dill 
propagandists has fully justified the 
attitude of democratic and western 
republican congressional leaders jn re- 
fusing to accept the meusure in ad- 
vance and without the opportunity to 
scrutinize its provisions. Many of 
those who criticize these leaders are 
now, in the face of the disclosures of 
the Mellon bill's inadequacy and in- 
equities, urging its amendment to in- 
clude those millions of taxpayers in 
its alleged benefit. 

“Even the representatives of the 
Coolidge administration on the ways 
and means committee of the house, 
who, heralded Mr. Mellon’s proposal 
as perfect and incapable of improve. 
ment, are also busy in efforts to patch 
up the bill to save themselves from 
the wrath of the millions of farmers, 
tradesmen and small business men 
against whom the Mellon bill made 
such unjust discrimination while Sec- 
retary Mellon, on the other hand, was 
framing his plan for cutting in half 
the taxes of the very biggest individ- 
ual and corporate taxpayers. 

Is Agent of Special Interests. 

“The inequity in some of the pro- 
visions of the Mellon tax bill will be 
thoroughly demonstrated and, if pos- 
sible, corrected, when the democrats 
have an opportunity to discuss the 
bill and offer amendments or a sub- 
Democrats in con- 
to act 


| favorably upon every sound provision 
|of the Mellon plan, but they will not 
| be coerced into accepting its unjust 
|and discriminatory provisions by any 
'cooked-up propaganda. 


“Secretary Mellon ts the highest 
placed representative of the special 
interests this country has ever known, 
and among all previous attempts to 


intimidate and coerce congress, there 


| to 


been none on such a huge scale 
compel public endorsement of a 


has 


bill before all of its provisions were 
/made known as the present conspir- 


} acy, 


nor any in gyrhich the methods 


used were bolder or more. deceptive. 
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NEW DE LUXE TRAIN! 


“The effect.of this self-exposure or 
this conspiracy should be not only to 
check its operations, but to warn 
the congress andthe public against 
the method used and to ultimately ee- 
cure tax revision upon an equitable 
basis and not for the major benefit 
of that class from. which the 
Spiracy. emanated.” 


DIXIE LIMITED 


TO FLORIDA 


Leave Atlanta 8:22 A. M., stop- 
ping only at Macon, Americus, Al- 
bany, Tifton and Waycross, arriv- 
ing Jacksonville 9:00 P. M. 


CENTRAL OF GEORGIA 
~ RAILWAY 
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London, December 30.—(By the As- 


has issued. the following statement 


respecting the resignation of Sir Auck- | 


land Geddes as ambassador to the 
United States: 

“Sir Auckland Geddes, having been 
informed by his medical advisers that 
the state of his eyes will not permit 
of his immediate resumption of work 
at Washington, has felt bound to 
tender his resignation. The following 
appointments in the diplomatic ser- 
vice have, in consequence, been sub- 
mitted to and have received the ap- 
proval of his majesty: 

“The Rt. Hon. Sir Esme Howard 
to be his majesty’s ambassador extra- 
ordinary and plenipotentiary at Wash- 
ington; the Kt. Hon. Sir Horace Rum- 
bold to be his majesty’s ambassador 
and plenipotentiary at Madrid. 

“It is understood that pending the 
arrival/ of the new ambassador. Sir 
Auckland Geddes is returning for a 
brief visit to: Washington to make 
necessary arrangements for his de- 
parture and to say goodbye to numer- 
ous friends.” 


AMBASSADOR KELLOGG 
ARRIVES IN LONDON. 
London. 


ae \S-| stopped at the hour the glare ap-| 
sociated Press.)—The foreign office | mite 
| wire, pulled up from the sea. 


haps this wire was the radio antenna | 


There. are a few strands of 


from which flashed frantic S. O. SB. 
calls heard by storm-bound Mediter- 
ranean liners. 

Circumstantial evidence points 
straight to one conclusion. Unman- 
ugeable in a hurricane, the great ship 
drove northward over a night sea. Her 
huge sides were compressed, crushed 
Leneath walls of a howling wind. The 
Sicilian coast was ahead; perhaps the 
red glare over Mt. Etna marked a 
land-fall in the sky. Writhing in her 
mighty length, she buckled and split 
apart, as did the American ZR-2 over 
Hull, England. Her men fel! to the 
waves. 
cered ‘sections drifted apart. 
gen gases ignited and two fire bal- 
loons lit the sky, then crashed sizzling 
to the ocean. 

All Is Black. 


Thus circumstantial evidence states 


‘its case. 


| 


| 
i 


Along the coasts by Sciacca, Sicily, 


where the dead body of Duplexis de 


Grenedan, commander of the dirigible, 
drifted in from sea, and where night 


December 30.—Frank B.| watchers saw the strange light in the 


Kellogg, United States ambassador|sky. French and Italian warship are 


Per- | 


> om 


——.......... 
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Has Secured an Issue of 


8% 


FIRST MORTGAGE GOLD BONDS 


These bonds are secured by a closed first 
mortgage upon property which we have care- 
fully inspected and appraised at four times 
the value of the issue. 


We will accept your order now and hold the 
bonds for you until January 5, 1924. 


Make your reservations early as we have @nly 
a limited number of these bonds. 


Call or write for particulars. 


ATLANTA TRUST COMPANY 


A. J. ORME, Vice President and Manager 
MORTGAGE BOND DEPARTMENT 
Capital and Surplus $1,800,000—Resources $7,000,000 


THE ATLANTA TRUST COMPANY — 


Flames crept up as the sun-, 
Hydro- | 
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all repairers worthy of the sign. 


THE FOLLOWING 


R stands for Quality in shoe repairing. It is a 
symbol of a service provided by the United Shoe 
Repairing System that includes, not only a long- 
established practice of machinery attentiow”ind up- 
|keep, but also a periodical examination of the work 
turned out. This service directs the public by means 
of advertising to shops that keep up the required 
standard and it backs up with its admitted prestige 


Not all users of United Shoe Repairing Machines 
are awarded the OFFICIAL SIGN. The repairer 
must first pass the efficiency tests of the company 


SHOPS IN 


LZ 


ee 


Stands 


ATLANTA AND 


ATLANTA, GA. 


Adams & Metcalf, 
642 Woodward Ave. 
Atlanta Shoe Co. 
25 W. Alabama St. 
Boston Electric Shoe Shor 
815 Peachtree St. 
, & = ae 
20 W. Hunter St 
Capitol City Shoe Rex 
134 Whitehall § 
Terminal Shoe Rep; 
42 W. Mitche 
Moreland Ave. 4 
151 MM. Mg 
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Good repairing means among other things that 
the soles must first be cemented before being stitched. 
‘The workman must stitch in such a position that 
by the needle which would 
eventually cause the upper to pull away from the 
sole. 


the inseam is not cut 
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y What the Official, Sign 
For 


and the sign is removed if future examination shows 
that the » orkmanship is being slighted. 


In fact this entire service represei 
OFFICIAL SIGN is intended to prg 


+ Ae 


establish faith in the repairer g 
spread business on the high 
ing. 


Make the circular sign your guide to the dependable repair shop ir 
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Individual Honor Appears | 
To Have Supplanted Glory . 


To Win as in Old Times 


BY HANS WAGNER. 


Team work does not appear to me 
as good now as in the days of the 
old Baltimore Orioles, the Pirates 
of 1901-02-03, the Giants of 1905 
and the Cubs. If you have followed 
baseball closely you probably have 
noticed that no real sentiment of 
greatness has been thrown around 


a club since the Frank Chance Cubs) 


finally petered out. 

That means to me that team work 
has lost prestige in the face of in- 
dividual greatness of certain players. 
There is a mighty good reason for 
this. 

In a previous article I showed 
where baseball has developed wonder- 
fully despite what the old timers say. 
In that very development the game 
has grown into such a great business 
that a certain group of players, work- 
ing as a machine, can not stand out 
for a long time. The clubs are so; 
much larger that the same men do 
not work together as often. 

In the old days we were sometimes | 
lucky enough to get together ten or | 
twelve men who made a wonderful 
machine and stuck together. . They 
had their whole heart set on winning 
and they overcame many Uifficulties 
that do not face ballplayers today. 
In other words the machines do not 
have to be as perfect and compact 
now. 

It has been but a few years that 
hall clubs have had trainers, rubbers, 
club doctors and all that. In our 
days it was largely up to each player 
to take care of himself. We some- 
times went a whole season 
yetting a rub-down or massage. We 
were allowed to eat and train as we 
please and it was up to each man 
to make the best of it. To beat the 
game was more of an individual job. 

It may sound funny for me to say 
it but I agree with men like Ed Bar- 
row, John McGraw, Billy Murray, 


‘down the foul lines. 


j 


| 


' 


|the batter make a move as if to dump | 
would | 


without : 


eame-with such force that he broke | 


and | 
he | 
What's more | 


up this big piece of timber 
bounced back four feet. But 
caught that foul ball! 
Le never let on that_the bump had 
cven hurt him. 


Bowerman Butts a Barrel. 
During another game in that same 


was lined up around the plate and 
Some one had 
brought out a barrel for a woman 


spectator to sit on. 


toul fly was hit. 
for it and ran slap into the barrel, 
krrocking it over and upsettmg the 
*xoman, 
ber at all. 


rei about 10 feet. 

“Hey, Frank,” 
| pitching, yelled 
head up!” 

He couldn't make Bowerman un- 
cerstand, so Matty left the box 
walked through the crowd, straight- 
ened up the barrel and lifted the 
woman on it. Then the game went 
on. 


who 
“keep 


Matty, 


to him, your 


Bowerman never thought of getting | 
WAS | 
| Wofford 
| basketball world during the Christmas | 


hurt. Bouncing a ball off him 
like hitting an iron safe. He would 
start for a bunt the instant he saw 


the ball. Sometimes the ball 
hit bim on the leg or on the bare 
hands and often he would run right 
into the bat. 
him. His sole idea 
sump on the bunted ball, 
would make plays that 


was to get the 
Often he 
otherwise 


'would have given the. pitcher and the 


| 
| 


(george Stallings and many others who | 
think that baseball has developed en- | 


tirely too much of what is called 

ventliemanly sportsmanship. 

alone has changed baseball a lot. 
No Pink Teas Then. 

the old days, for instance, 


did not meet at the plate 


In 
players 
and 
social affairs. 
to fight to win 


Tl } p y 


and 


were 


all 


up 
friendship 


ceased the minute we got on the dia-|, 
members | 


all 
enemies 


mond. We looked 
of the opposition 
knew they would 
us at the slightest opportunity. Any 
kind of trick was considered  legiti- 
mate. There was none of that pleas- 
ant visiting to and from the two 
benches. If a player came around 
our bench a few years the best 
vas a razzing. 
ter of fact I think 

fighting spirit. 
‘ight in football 
all the spec- 
ap. They 
» ‘teams 


id 


upon 


as 


and 


azo 


take advantage of | 


the | 
That | 


That | 


shake hands and then talk about! 
there | 


: 
| 
| 
; 
| 
| 
| 
' 


will | ri 


mn to be in 


into 
the. 


land gradually 
(he had something he had 


third baseman frouble. 
Bowerman would also take danger- 


ous chances in touching base runners | 


coming into the plate. He would | 
slide into them head first 
they were coming in spikes first or 
not. I have had several hard colli- 
sions with him. But I never saw him 
badly hurt. At any rate he 
never let on. 
Frank used to 
the dugouts, 
anywhere to get a fpul ball. 
have wondered why he never got kill- 
But he just as healthy and 
strong as ever. Bowerman runs a big 
farm up in Michigan 
say he is almost white-haired 
but is just as hard and rough physi- 
callv as ever. 
Youngsters Nursed More Now. 
Another thing that has tended 
weaken the several teants as 
ehines is the fact that it is 


run over the bats, 
into the stands or 


is 


to 
ma- 
much 


}easier for youngsters to break in now. 


In the early days we did not carry 


so many men and each member of the | 


hold his job against 
-ll1 comers. A youngster had to 
a beareat to displace some veteran 
then. They didn’t keep him around 
try hime out either. 
to show it 
A player would be signed 
the crowd would expect 
the game tomorrow. 
inake good he 

* short time. 
schines have to 


team fought to 


ght then. 
tenight and 


She was sitting | 
there enjoying the game when another | 
Bowerman started | 
| street. 


Evidently he had not seen | 
He was s0 sore at missing | 
the foul that he kicked the big bar- | 

season, has developed a five that is 
was | 


| was leading by 


Even that did not feaze | 
'five Saturday 
‘and judging from that score the op- 


| bask 
| earl¢ 


whether. | 
| tonight 
2 
'meet cn 
would | 


France Issues 


I often | 


today. | 


| States 

| nounced 
‘ond nation to enter for the event. 
|land having sent the initial challenge | 
‘a week | 


be | 
|inter-zone contest to determine Amer-| 
| ica’s 
If | 
| pean 
| Denmark, 


If | 
was on his | 

'of Australia, 
more take an active part in the com-| 
| petition for the famous tennis trophy. | 
| Brookes, 
est 
|of. England 


be | 


| ity 
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Past Boxing Season Was the Most Snectaalll 


J. P. C. QUINT 
WILL PLAY 
WOFFORD 


The fast 


Jewish Progressive Club 


the Capitol 
avenue court, 


. ; c ] ri i ; 2 ‘ ) | 
park the crowd had overflowed and | ow — oe play. the Weitord 
'College five tonight on 


as a preliminary attrac- | 


tion to the all-night New Year's Eve | 


dance which will take place in the J. 
r. C. dance 


at 8:15 o'clock. 
Coach Joe Bean, who 
the destinies of the J. P. C. 


is handling 
team this 


hard te beat and the Atlanta 


Athletic Club five was forced to play | 
|its best recently 
' victory. 


in order to get a 
the first half of the 
the A. C. 
only two points and 


When 


game was over 


team | ; ; 
'fans would be more than delighted to see put into execution. 


hall on South Pryor | 
The game will start promptly | 


the experience of the clubbers began | 


to show 

the game. 
As far as records are concerned the 

five has not startled 


holidays with a powerful five but has 
played ordinary basketball. | 
The New Holland Athletic club, 


itself in the latter part of | 


| 


the | 


sponsored by the 116th field artillery. 


composed of only high school lads for | 


swamped the Wofford | 


the-most part, 
night in New Holland 1 


posing five to the J. P. C. team to- 
nighg, cannot be considered the best | 
ball team in the south at this | 
stage of the season. 

sut regardless of the strength of 
the opposing team there will be a 
basketball game well worth the time 
on Capitol avenue when the | 
C. and Wofford college 
the floor. 


Its Challenge 


y or k, 


New December 30.—France 


‘has®filed its official chall@#A\ge in the’ 
the United | 
an- | 
the sec.) 
Ire-| 


contest, 
assoc iation 
is 


1924 Davis 
Lawn 
tonight. 


cup 
Tennis 
France 


ago, 

France will 
pean zone, in 
tives became 


compete in the Euro- 


which 
finalists 


last season, 


| 


| 


five | 


ing : 
Tes Sporrine Tick 


HENRy SALEN 


BOXING COMMIS.- 
SION HAS LOTS TO 
THINK OVER—TROU- 
BLES OF FIGHTERS 


Max Abelson, 
little local boxer, 


* - 


The commission 
tion during the coming year, but 
Atlanta commission has omitted a 


* + * 7 ” 


Max says that during the fight last Friday in which Silver gave | 
| Casala, the lightweight champion of Cuba, a good licking, three drunken | 


fans, were ejected. He says that 


erated and the fights in Tampa go over in an orderly manner, being in | 


the capable manager of Lew Silver, 

has returned from Tampa with a lot of news which 

should be interesting to the new boxing commission of Atlanta which | 

will start functioning on January 1. 
* * * 


has announced the rules by which 


the, popular 


w + * * 


it will func- 
according to what Max says, the 
lot of regulations the majority of 
= * 


* - 


gambling in any form is not tol- 


STRIBLING IS 


| to keep fit, 


charge of some of the leading citizens of the city who have absolute | 
authority Over what takes place. 


The fights in the Florida city are 
Major Hasterley is directly in 


charge of the events, while Lieutenant Harrison, assisted by Sergeant 


Max Berstein, is the matchmaker 


of the 


Organization. Captain Jack 


Smith has charge of the pugilists | on the nights the fights are Staged. 


* * 


ali 
credit to any athletic event. 
the fans who attend 


' formance. 


* * + * * 


is conducted on a Salamis 
Boisterous remarks are not allowed and 
these fights 


* * 


basis that ie be a 


are assured of a first-class 


+ * % * 


The rules of-the Atlanta commission regulate what should be the 


duties of the local fighters and managers, 


but the conduct of the au- 


| dience is not specified and there is no provision as to what should 


| sport 


her representa- | 


losing to Australia at Boston in the! 


challenger. France survived 
field of thirteen 
zone, eliminating in 


Ireland, Switzerland 


A. 


succession 
and 


Spain. 


Tht -t), i ah has. received 


“ 
entries in the Euro-| 
Tine, 


| born 


information from Norman E. Brookes, | 


of 
and 


all-time, plans a 


continental 


plavers 


indicating he may once) 


early in 1924 and admits the possibil- | 


he may accept the captaincy of| 
he Australian team. 
Should Brookes regain — sufficient 
Ltime form, there is likelihood, he 
it pair in the doubles with 
ra Wood, who. with Gerald Pat- 
jis expected to form the nucleus |! 
1924 Australian team. J. O. 
» and John B. Hawkes, mem- 


at | 


| 


‘in Ney 
who ranks among the great-| ow 


our | : 
sed | Meredith, 


be done. 


But it is certain that local authorities will remedy this and 
‘the boxing game will go ahead without any trouble. 


AMERICA LEADS IN CHAMPIONS 
DESPITE ALL CRITICISM 


BY ROBERT EDGREN. 
Of late some European 
have been busy criticizing 
and trying to show 
wasn't for foreign 
United States 
champions. 
Let’s do a little figuring and see 
how near right they are. 
Take track athletics. 
VYorid’s record holders, 


that if it 


wouldn't have any 


Among the 
right down the 
in standard events, we find: 
100 yard dash—Charlie 
in California. 

220 yard dash—Charlie Paddock. 


300 yards—B. : B Ww efers, Americ ‘an | 
| born. | 
440 yard dash—Maxey Long, born | weight, 


York. 
440 vard dash—around 
American born. 
1,000 yards—Mel Sheppard, 
Philadelphia. 
Half mile—Ted 
One mile—Norman 
can born. 


born In 


Meredith. 
Tabor, 


Canada, 
Pole vault—Frank Foss, Chicago. 
Hurdles, 120 and 220 yvards—Ear!] 
Thompson, Canada; Robert Simpson, 


st season's challenging team | Missouri. 


atipodes, are not expected 
es, the former having 
ithdrawa] from inter- 
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ORD 


»mber 
lland Ath- 
n took the 
into camp 
‘ore of 48 
nders out- 
S$ in every 
The local 
best games 
is vear, 
utured 
eams, 
Ping 


by 
the 
abso- 


ever, the 
ne back 
y set was 
ads, 
the fast 


Astley 
of the 
V Hol- 

hon- 
yoints, 
t and 


the | 


| 


; 
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Running — jump 
son, born in California. 

Standing jumps—Ray 
born in Indigna. 

Hammer throw—Pat Ryan, 
Ireland, naturalized. 

Discus throw—Arlie Mucks, 
gan. 

Discus, 


C. Ewry, 


born In 


Ol¢mpic 


can, 

writers | 
American | 
born athletes the | 


| can 
| Sey, 


Paddock, | 
| featherweight, 


turn—Ted | 


ston and Miss Helen Wills, 


Ameri-| 


One mile walk—Goulding, born in | Weissmuller, 
| man Ross, 

‘champions from New York and Brook- | 
| lyn. 


: | lise of sports, 
ndward Bee- | 


Michi- | 


eircle—Jim Dun- | 


born in New York city. 
Shot putting—Ralph Rose, 
California. 


bern in 


can claim nearly 
born: Heavyweight, 
born in Colorado; 
weight, Mike MeTigue, 
land, naturalized ; 
Harry Greb, American born; 
weight, “Mickey” Walker, 
New Jersey; lightweight, 
Leonard, born in News York 
Johnny Dundee, 
iin ‘Italy, brought up in New York, 
| parents. naturalized; bantamweight, 
i\Joe Lynch, born in New York; 
Pancho Villa, born in 
|Philippines. * 
Tennis champions: 
den, Philadelphia; 


born in 


born in 
Benny 
city ; 


“Big Bill’ Til- 
William John- 


fornia born. 
Wrestling champion, 
Lewis, American born. 
Swimming champions, 
born in Chicago; 
same, and several 


“Strangler” 


Johnny 
Nor- 


This, of eourse, is only a partial 
but why go on? Uncle 
Sam seems to be in a fairly 
fortable position, and in 
Olympics an American college team 
of American born boys could score a 
winning list of points without any 
outside assistance. 


per-| 


finances, 
F in ‘ 2) a 
'muscles Sunday and registered satis- | 


| Stribling 


cial.) —Dee 
| Louis ring product, 


. ‘ ) I P . 
Of the world’s boxing champions we | of Champion 


a full list of Ameri- | 
Jack Demp- 

light-heavy- | 
[re- | 
middleweight, | 


welter- | 
ite | booked 


| ous 


born | 
defend 


READY FOR 
ROSENBERG 


Ou 


21 


Summit, December 


Young Stribling, the light- Soe eee 
boxing prodigy from Dixie, is declared | 
‘by bis Ma Stribling to be fit as ‘a fid- 
idle for his fight 


with Dave Rosen- 
berg on New Year's day. 

Ma Stribling, who regulates his diet 
and exercise, Bedtime and his 
poked him in 


: 
re 
is 


faction. 
“I bave mever seen W. 
ter shape,’ she said, 


et 
as she 


in bet- 
watched 


him ramble through his-last workout. 


Champion Jack Dempsey, who “is 


‘record for champiunship activity, 


various | 


Stribling’s neighbor at Freddy Welsh’s | 


health farm, 
ing with the 18-year-old southerner 
agrees with Ma Stribling. 
“I think the youngster will be a 
revelation in his first big eastern 
bout.” Jack said, “and I'm going down 
to Newark to see the fight.” 
Ktosenberg and § Stribling will mix at 
Oo p. m., in the first regiment armory 
at Newark. The Brooklyn fighter is 
rated as a real scrapper, a good boxer, 
and a veteran to boot. 
test will be a real one. 
last summer Rosenberg has become 
a light heavy, in reality, so Stribling 
must handle more poundage than in 
his fight with Mike McTigue. 
McTigue will be in Rosenberg’s 
corner to tell him the Stribling se- 
crets he learned in the Georgia bout. 
To counterbalance Mike, however, Ma 
herself, having obtained 
second’s license, will he in 
corner to guide him during-the minute 
rest periods. Possibly it will be 
first time in 
fighter’s mather 
and sponge for 


has wielded towel 


him. 


Kaiser Making 
Great Comeback 


New 


a 


York. December 
Wee Kaiser. 


30,— (Spe- 
young St. 
now 
who 


after 


Joey Lynch, 


liis return to 


months’ 


the ring 


absence by 


the | 
American boxing that a- 


and who has been train- | 


' 


so Stribling’s | 
Since his bouts | 


but 
| opponent 


“4 
her son's | 


| 


| 


| Walker, 
- . . . . ‘ 
| of the world’s champions risked their 

' titles 


| fastic 


| less 


'minds of those who saw 


| 


| war veteran, 
after 
a stablemate | 
made | « 
a four | 
clouting George | 


Butch from pillar to post in a ten-| 


at Jim Mullen’s 
club a fortnight ago, is 
by Eddie Mead for 
Winter campaign. 
Mead predicts that Kaiser 
eventually force Johnny Dundee 
the featherweight 


round 
seum 


contest 
being 


wil] 
to 


‘ship of the world against Kaiser. 


fly- | 


the | hell, 


| process, 


both Cali- | 
| Joey has been teaching Kaiser how to 


women | 


i knockout victories over Kid 


com- | 


the coming | 
| select, 
'SO02B. Loew building, 
New 


Metropolitan Association of the A. be 
‘active athletes with privilege to make! 


throws a sop to competing ath- 
by appointing a committee of. 


Messrs. 
the 
has played here in years, 
nf 


MUSEMENT£. 


? THEATERS 


MOVIES 


week, **Blossom 
engagement, star- 
Margret Merle. 
Lyric Theater—<All week, the 
Players in ‘The Common Law.”’ 
artist-love story. 


Atlanta - Phapdeewin 
Time,’’ on their return 
ring Greek Evans and 


Chambers’ 


Loew's Grand Theater—<Al] week, 
Veudeville and feature pictures. 
Vertising for program). 


Keith's Forsyth—<A!l week, Keith's vaude- 
ville and news reel, changing 
Thursdays. (See advertising for program). 


Howard Theater 
lin‘'s *“‘A Woman 
Purviance, and 


All week, Charles Chap- 
Paris,*’ ee Edna 
features 


of 
other 


‘Blossom Tim gs 


(At the Atlanta Theater Tonight.) 
Tonight at the Atlanta theater the 
Shubert’s “Blossom Time.’ 
most successful attraction 
returns for 
week's engagement with matinees 
‘uesday (New Year's day) and Sat- 
lay. It was because of the unceas- 
Celnd for seats and inquiries 

Ss engagement here 

ck that the return perform- 
arranged, with the same 

played here before. 
somewhere, every 

ipanyw has had an 

but wmever since 


play 
ad- 
its 


three vears azo has | 


d | criticism mur- 

gamst this incom- 

ay. 

company 

and which 

as elicited  wun- 
bere. 

ise, what more 

bd vou? Noth- 

8s second oppor- 

st musical hit 


Law.”’ 


) 

ing dream in 
e of an ar- 
for the sen- 
from Robert 
ovel, “The 
he Forsyth 
is week, he- 
tist’'s model 
st’s common 
terfere with 
is marriage 
Bdote Woos- 


the bigzest | 
ssizned dur- | 


pnt. 


ille. 
nd) 


are going to | 


sfance 
| and 
Forsyth 

| by 

i tures. 
Loew's | 
(See ad- | 
| dav 
| Cus 


program | 


i tist, 
'eountry after one of the most success- 


which | 


' (Chisholm 
‘laugh 
‘while Rige and 
some few | 


The present |. 
i'n an interesting manner, 


Co, 


| Purviance 


wee } 
Metropolitan Theater—All week, Con- 
Talmadge in ‘fhe Dangerous Maid,’’ 
other screen features. 
Theater—Al!! 
with an 
Hammerstein 


Rialto 
Hentzau,”’ 
Elaine 


: Rupert of 
Cast, headed 
other fea- 


week. 
all-star 
and 


Alamo No. 2—Toda\ 
and Thursday, Jackie 
Days.’’ 


W ednes- 
in ‘Cire 


Tuesday 
Coogan 


Tudor 


Siewart, 


Tuesdir. 
comedy, 


Theater 
‘*Pure 


and Roy 


and 


Today 

Grit,”* 
William Desmond 

and other features. 


Alpha Theater—Toduay 
“The Sea Raider,’’ 


in 


;eacy thig week in the act of Charles 


T. Aldrich, 


who 


premier quick change ar- 
has just returned to this 
‘ul tours ever made of Europe by 
American talent. 

A humorous act is presented by 
Jean McCoy and Ralph Walton, Chris 
and *iola Breen offer a 
provoker in “Happy Hallow,” 
Rose some serial 
stunts. Cortez and Syan are 
musically inelined. 

“Masters of Men” 


dn 


featuring Earle 


Williams is the picture. 


Keith’s Vaudeville. 
(At the Forsyth.) 

“The Rehearsal,’ a three-scene 
comedy drama, depicting the process 
of manufacture of phonograph records 
comes to the 
Forsyth theater the first three 

headlining feature. 
In addition there is a 
Japanese turn by Professor Nakae & 
Clinton and Rooney offer com- 
edy, singing and dancing, 
Dorothy Worley and Al 
have a one-act comedy skit 
“Slapped.” The Melva sisters 
their repertoi® of selections 
xylophones, 

A Pathe 
ment 
program. 


as 


Anger 
called 


on 


news reel and an install- 


{> 


——— 


““A Woman of Paris.’’ 
(At the Howard.) 


The first serious drama _ written 
ond directed by the world’s greatest 
comedian, Charles Chaplin. “A Wom- 
on of Paris.”” opens 
todas. 


heen attempted. 
in the east. 


will be 


before 
is featured 
The overture of the week 


never 


“The Red Mill 


“Felix the Goat Getter.” comedy. 
Ann Mae Coleman and seven danc- 


deville deli-|inz dolls ia nrolorue 


days | 


spectacular 
while | 


present | 
the | 


f Aesop's Fables complete the | 


at the Howard 
With the showing of this pic- | 
‘ture motion pictures will mean more | 
'to the public, as Chaplin has brought 
out something in screen art that has | 


Fdna | 


| 


. time. 
have 


|of what 
| his 


up 
junade 
| Bill 

|other kind of a showing since he triea 


| and 


i deprived 
| that 
Ling” 


imakes a’ 
| maters 
'trving 


| boxing 


artists | 
‘fighters go over there any 


| These 


| es. 


|result js that native hoxers and 


Eventually the featherweight cham- 
pion will be forced to come out of hig 
Kaiser, now in the grooming 

has displayed 


a strenu- | 
i draw 


champion- | 


| lightweight 
of 


improvement in the short tune he has | 


been Joey Lynch’s stablemate., 
Lynch and Kaiser are great pals, 


put the sleep wallop over. Lynch is 
well versed on how to deliver a knock- 
out wallop. 

Joey has flattened 
were never stopped 
was the first bantam 


who 


Ile 


bantams: 
previously. 
Tt ever 
Will 
Jack Sharkey. Abe Attell, Goldstein 
aud Johnny Buff. 

\aiser is open to meet 
pounder snort writers. or promoters 
Mead can be reached at suite 
1540 Broadway, 


~ 


anv 


York city. 


reports and suggestions. As the 


| privilege doesn’t extend to acting rot 
will | 


| probably install a bigger waste basket. 


the suggestions the A. A. U. 


Jack May Tour Europe. 


Jack Dempsey, after his past hunt-| With the Dempsey- Firpo battle, many . 
‘ing trip in New Mexico. may take a; ther colorful ring spectacles held the | 


off 


This 


for a second 


won't 


months 
Europe. 


couple of 
visit to 
hunting trip. 
Kurope and 
Carp flattened 
Carpentier and Dempsey may 
a sporting wager on who could! 
knock Beekett out in the shorter time. 


sine e | 
last 


hasn't been 
Beckett 


any 
for the 


|'Carp landed the K. O. last time with 
| two 


| Beckett 


punches, Dempsey could knock 
out by feinting at him, 
Poor old Bill Brennan is nicked out 
may 
end of the money 
Billy Miske. at 
on the ground 
an unfavorable 
hasn't been able 


for a “fight” 
Omaha 
that “Brennan 
showing.” Old 


{o.make anv 


with 


of 
it must 


clouts 
at that 


to assimilate the 
Firpo. But 


be his last purse when | 
ithe crushing right of Firpo in a 
| battle at Bovle’s Thirty 
| Willard’s 


be, 


; 


is held | 


| 


‘the Fourth 
‘a 


j 
i 
' 


tory 


score | 
iams, | 


1 «yey 


'of 
|} title by 


the greatest ever witnessed. 


during 


| who battered Eugene Criqui, 


a remarkable | defended 


Nine Champt 
Titles During 


ons Riske 
the 23 Ye 


Four Champs Are Dethroned 


: 


December 30—( By the 
Tress. }— Establishing a 
the 
taken | | 
if not 


New York. 
Associated 


has 


of 192 
spectacular, 


pugilistic season 
rank as the most 


Nine battles with world’s cham- 
pionships at stake, in five of which 
titles changed hands, were fought 

the year, the climax coming | 
sensationally when Jack Dempsey | 
successfully defended his heavyweight , 
by knocking out Angel 
Argentine challenger, in the 
Polo Grounds. 


crown Luis 
l'irpo, 
second round at the 

That savage, furious be- | 
tween the American “Tigerman” and 
“Wild Bull of the Pampas” lasted 
than minrtes but, in the 
it, ranks as | 
most remarkable battle of all 
an epic that has no parallel in 
ring Knocked down seven 
times in the first round, Firpo came 
back with a battering rush that drove 
the ropes and all 
toppled the American from his 
but the champion rushed his 
the second round, the. 
final count coming on the South | 
American's ninth knockdown. mi 

Few Exceptions. 

With the exception of Joe Lynch, 
and Mickey : 
titleholder, all 


struggle 


the 
four 


the 
time, 
history. 


Dempsey throug 


| throne, 
In 


bantamweight ‘ling, 


welterweight 


matches and the 


the season found four new 
at the top. They are 
Panehbo Villa, Filipino whirlwind, 
who knocked Jimmy Wilde, little 
| Britisher, from the flyweight throne; 
| Johnny Dundee, New York Italian, 
French 
into defeat two months 
the latter had knocked out 
Johnny Kilbane for the featherweight 
sceptre ; Harry (Greb, Pittsburg 
windmill,’ who deprived Johnny 
Wilson, of Boston, of middleweight 
laurels; and Mike MeTigue. Irish- 
American, who won the light heavy- 


in important 
of 
rulers 


end 


Coli | weight crown by onutpointing Battling 
oli- | 


on St. 
MeTizue 
getting a 
with Young 
schoolboy, in QOe- 


Siki, the singular Senegalese, 
Patrick’s day in Dublin. 
narrowly ,saved his title by 
in a riotous match 
Stribling, Georgia 
tober, 

Leonard, 
masters 
battling 


Benny 
king, remained 
classes. Sesides 
the heavyweight 
his crown 
of St. 


Dempsey and 
their 
I irpo, 
against Tommy 
Paul, in the 
boom town of Shelby on 
of July, failing te score 
knockout, but winning decisively 
Om points in 15 rounds. Leonard 
met his foremost 1ivel, Lew Tendler, 
once more and scored a decisive vice- 
in a 15-round match at 
Yankee stadium. 

Two American ring titles 
changed hands, but in both 
lesers acquired other laurels 
the season closed. Villa lost the 
American flyweight title to Frankie 
Genaro, of New York. before 
quering Wilde, and Greb was shorn 
his American light heavyweight 
Gene Tunney, former soldier 
Loxer and Greenwich Village idol, 
befere defeating Wilson. ‘Tunney 
whipped Greb in aefense of his 175 
round honors recently at 
Square Garden, and apparently get- 


Gibbons, 
Montana 


Cuses 


tled their rivalry of two years’ stand- | 


1 Ing. 


realm 


diseard., 
mountain, 
| hack 
' knocked 


Phough dwarfed by comparison 


limelight in a season that witnessed 


be wai the passing of several notable figures |! 


There's no big game in | ‘from the ring and the ascendancy of , 
| new 


pugilistic stars. 
‘ilbane, ruler of the 
' for more than ten vears, and 
Wilde, long king of the fly weights, 
were two veterans who passed into the ' 
Jess Willard, Kansas man | 
startled fans with a come- | 
that seemed promising when he | 
out Floyd Johnson, young 
but faded into oblivion under 
July 
was | 
einte 


featherweicht | 


Iowan, 


It 


Acres. 
first ring campaign 


‘followers think the Philippine boxers | 


Dempsey | @F 
7 | Villa's 
strengthened 


awfully humiliating to be knocked out 


rounds by Miske. 
loser of a bout 
of his pay on the ground 
he “made an unfavorable show- 
the result would be that 
fights would be virtually “winner take 
all.”’ 


four 
If the 


in 


‘“‘nrize fight.” Are the 
of the Brennan-Miske battle 
to revive prize-fighting? 

Philippine promoters complain that 
falling off as a sport 


is 


was alwars| 


all 


And that's one of the things that! 
Pro- | 


IM | 


the islands because no good American! 


more. 


Only | 


second raters or old timers who have ' 


to mediocricy, take 
trip looking for easy money. 
are all easily beaten by 
Philippine boxers in the lighter ¢lass- 
the result being poor bouts. 
between natives draw better. 


back 


gone 
long 


One 


- GRAND 


CONTINUOUS, 1 TO ll P. MM 
AFTS., 15-25 NIGHTS, 


TOMORROW 
FOUR VAUDEVILLE SHOWS 
AT 2, 4, 6:45 AND 9 P. M. 


THE EMINENT PROTEAN ARTIST 


CHAS. T. ALDRICH 


 MeCOY & | CHISHOLM 
WALTON & BREEN 
with —in-— 
Happy Hollow 
ROUGE @& 
ROSE 


Versatile Aerial 
Hum orists 


_— 
Moments 

_ Outja 

- CORTEZ 

& RYAN 


Artistic 
pk er 


“AT2 =. 4:20, S and 10 Pp. M. 


“MASTERS OF MEN 


SENSATIONAL SEA STORY 


the! 
the, 
Bonts | 
fight | 


visit California and do a 
ns 

| give 
Might get Siki by offering him a nose} 
ring. | 


of 


world. 
America 


the 
success jn 
this idea. 
If a rea] American champion in the ' 


are the class Pancho |} 


nas 


featheweight or lightwefght class visit- , 
ed the Philinpinesshe.swould: draw 
1 good 


n | 
But champions can draw! 
at home than abroad and 


gate. 
more money 


don't need to travel. 


heen invited toll 
little boxing 
promoters will | 
if he wins. 


Battling Siki has 
The 


medal 


amateur. 
a gold 


an 
him 


F KEITH. 


Supreme Vaudeville - 


fa FORSYTH a 


3 SHOWS DAI D: 
a5 , 25c-80e.  wights, 300-400-60e 


_ REHEARSAL” | 


A Dente Musical Number 


~ PROF. NAKAE CO. 


Jui-Jitan Experts 


‘CLINTON & ROONEY 


Comedy—Singing—Dancing 


MORLEY -& ANGER 
JUNE « & IRENE MELVA 


nappy Instrumentalists 


Now Playing : | 


The first serious (rama writ- 

ten and directed by 

world’s greatest comedian, 
CHARLES CHAPLIN'S 


“A WOMAN OF 
PARIS” 


Featuring 


Edna Purviance 


unparalleled 
knoc ked 


i 


| weight 


1928 


high 


titleholder | 


little | 


the | 


also ; 
the | 
hefore 


con- | 


Madison 


losing the heavyweight title to Denial 
sey at Toledo in 1919, and its re 
effectually erased his long-cheri 
‘hope of a return match with the 
nassa Mauler. 


Firpo Made Good Show. | 

The meteoric swath cut by Fi 
through heavyweight ranks was 
high spot of the season in many w 
The giant Argentine, returning te 
U nited States early in the 
launched a campaign that carried 
from practical obscurity, to a e¢] 
pionship match in six months, a 
in ring annals. 
out Bill Brennan, Jack 
Auliffe and Willard, besides en 
in a series of lesser bouts, and th 
beaten by Dempsey, remained a 
gerous ehallenger. A return m 
with the champion already is ass) 
the South American, and promisé 
feature the 1924 program. 

Harry Wills, New Orleans 1 
who has been an outstanding con 
er for Dempsey’s title for nearly 
years, failed once more in etiort 
obtain a champtonship match. I: AC 
tive most of the year, Wills, began 
campaign early in the winter to est@ 
lish his title contentions. Anoth 
promising contender emerged in Jae 
fenault, hard-hitting Canadian, wh 
Gibbons is seeking a return fight w 
Dempsey. 

Criqui, Wilde and Firpo gave a 
cided international turn to the year 
program, Battling Siki, pictures@t 
conqueror of Georges Carpentier, 
vaded America toward the.close of ti 
year but met defeat in his first fight 
a fifteen-round match with Kid N@ 
— New York negro. Abroae 

‘arpentier staged a come-back, 7 
out Joe Beckett, of England, 4 
one round, and plans to. Visit 
country again in quest of light heay 
honors early in 1924. 

No title figh¢ eclipsed the record at 
tendance of 93,000 and gate receip 
- $1,600,000 set in the Dempge 

‘arpentier spectacle of 1921 at Boyle 
Thiety Acres, but on the whole. & 
season surpassed all ‘previow 
years in total fivancial return, A Be 
mark for paid attendance W 
established bv the Dempsey- Firg 
battle, for which 82,000 paid $1 yy 
O00, while a lightweight champions 
record was set when 60,000 paid @ 
proximately $40,000 to see the Teng 
ler-Leonard fight. . 

Two of the largest gatherings of th 
senson attended non-championship 
fravs® The Firps-Willard battle 
Rovle’s Thirty Acres attracted pg 
‘than 90.000 but the paid figures ‘we 
only 75.000. The heavyweight shal 
for the benefit of the New York mi 
fund, in whiclf Willard and Firpo tee 
part, drew nearly 70,000 to the Y 
kee stadium. Each attracted “gate 
of about $400,000, 

In contrast to these profitable ve 
‘tures was the financial debacle a 


| tending the Dempsey-Gibbons fight af 
» Shelby, 
| tained because of a $300,000 guaran. 


where heavy losses Were stilt: 


tee made to the champion. 


AND ALL 


TONIGHT rk 
MATINEES TUES. and SAT. 
THE MESSRS. SHUBERT'S 

Musical Sensation 


No need to say any-. 
thing about this 
Musteat Pisy— 
Those who did not 
ace it when It was 
here bhefore had 
wetter secure seata 
or they will miss 
Those who saw if 
they will ge 


early 
nzain. 
before—vwell, 
naznin. 
PRICES: Nights, 
Tues. & Sat. Mats., 


POSITIVELY 
FOR ONE WEEK ONLY 
STARTING MONDAY JAN. 7 


Thereafter Twice Dally 
At 2:30 and 8:30 


The Screen 


Sensation of 
the Century! 


Rex Ingram’s 
Scaramouche 


PRESENTED IN A BIG WAY— 
TT 
LARGE AND SPECIALLY. 
LL ATT TT A ST, 
CHOSEN ORCHESTRA— 

A TT A 
A STUPENDOUS PRODUCTION 
THAT ALL ATLANTA WI 
SOON BE TALKING 
PRICES 
MATINEES, 606, tee, $1. 


.Mail Orders NOW 
SEATS ON SALE 


50c to 


50 Ee 
c ‘~ 


RYRIC 


‘Altlanta’s Le Adit 
PLAYHOUS: 


TONIGHT — 


AND ‘ 
THIS 22 


By Robert W. Ch 


The Sensational § 
Matinees Tuesday. 
_ Matinees at :. 30—_ 


POPULAR 
Reserve Your 


Phone IVy 0670 ma cs 


Sampo W edding 
Is Event of Social Interest 


ym McCullough announces | 
Doro- | 


tge of ter dauzhter, 
‘tis Hamilton, the marriage 
»4en place 
4 Inman circle. Dr. 
"ps, pastor of the First 
m@ church, performed the 
fhich was witnessed by 
relatives and aie small 
timate friends. This an- 
is of cordial social in- 
“arge circle of friends. 
wore a smart gown of 
@ velyet eombined with 
. The skirt of white vel- 
and-painted in Dresden 
banded with Fitch fur. 
S$ a picture model in 


ond she wore a corsage | 


«a valley lilies. 

[ ment of these two popu- 
ple was known among 
~ but no forma! 
1 neen made. 

iliness of the 
McCullough 
rnfebeir plans, and they 
Motearriea last Saturday 
ick ‘ 


— 


~ 


hride’s 


Saturceg eve- | 
at the home of | 
J. | 


-}| prominent 


an- | 


Signal 
soOme- | 


’ 
on 


Mrs. Hamilton is one of the most 


beautiful young women in Atlanta, 
and her sisters are Mrs. Joel B. 
Mallett,°Mrs. Perry Adair and Miss 


Nym McCullough. She was grad- 
uated from Washington seminary 
‘and finished her education at Hol- 
ton Arms, a fashionable schoo! 
| Washington, D. C. 
daughter’ of the Iate Nym MeCul!- 
lough, one of the most popular and | 
men in the eity. She 
(a lovely blonde, 
musical sweetness, 
| chsrening personality. 
Mr. Hamilton A 
of well-known families * in 
yuma, Ga., and haw made his 
in Atlanta for several years. 


and possesses 


. 
f« 


Monte- 
He 


in | 
The bride is the | 
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The Constitution’s 
Patterns 


1% | 
his a disposition of | 


representative | 


home | 


|helds a responsib'e position with the | 


Tire compary, anid 
the Capital City and 


Kelly-Springfield 
/18 a member of 
Druid Hills clubs. 

Mr. and Mrs. Hamilton 

Mountain where they 
their honeymoon, On 

to Atlanta they wili make 
home with Mrs. MeCullough 
Inman circle. 


are a 
wv 1] 
spend 
return 
thefr 


OL 


FOB /p\ a/b 
t! ion 
Motos 


oem 


1 | Mi 


RTS AFIRE 


BY MAY CHRISTIE 
*,¢ Brilliant Novelist of Modern Society. | 


pn fentleman.” 
FOR 

confis of the pool 
thieves , ; ay ee 
hes yulous, bedraggled 
$38 Ford blowing. 
AL 
ily smooth 
401 Hutijje héad 

LosT—& 
ing glasie a shaggy dog's 


WAlnu’s. He spluttered 
LOST= 

tra) this, you swine!” 

2 aking, up the bank, 

n absurd appberitien rent with fury. 
“fF shouldn't annoy me any further, 
ere I you,” said the muscular young 
vacher, with a grin. “Next time | 
t won't be just a ducking. It'll be! 
* sort of damn good licking you 
ht te have had as a kid, and never 

- I’m ready if you are—” Then, 
atehing sight of rae astounded Pru- | 
dence, he pulled the pipe out of his | 
euth and removed the shabby hat 
trom bis head, revealing a thatch of 
black hair with an uncontrollable 


Tose 


sO and 


a boot- 


was very 


g your perdon. I didn't 

tice that te this fellow—had a 
ee with him. I'm sorry if lI start- 
led you.” 

“You had no business to behave in 
sch a brutal wag!” breathed Pru- 
dnee, darting to the side of the be- 
qe ‘Traymore, and putting a 
@ampioning hand upon his soaking 

m. The latter young man stood 
erica, ready to spit forth fire and 
bimstone at his assailant, but acute- 
§ conscious of the risks. “You ought 
s be arrested. Yeu ought to—.” 
the broke off, her gaze following the 

oacher’s”’ to a rivulet of water that | 
as running from the dripping Tray- 

re down the front length of her 

ck. “Oh! Ob She moved a 
ot or two away. 

“That's right.”.. The stranger gri 
od approval. “He isn't worth ruin- 

¢ a gown for.” Then, sharply to 
the other: “You can cut through the | 
woods back to the house without any- | 
ge seeing you, so I'd advsse you to 
tun while-the going’s good, in case | 
1 cpense my mind, and give you the 
hammering you .need. I'll take the | 
foung lady back to the Towers—”’ 

“Indeed you won't!’ Miss Pru- | 
dence flung at him, eeees to Tray- 
more, only to find that gentleman al- 
feady on the move. vi he retreated, 
the latter muttered a volley of threats 
as to what he'd do when he was 
thanged and clad in ‘his normal state. 

“Wait for me. I'm coming too,” 
the called. But the poacher put a de- | 
termimed hand upon her arm. | 

“He doesn't want you. fest leave 
him alone. A fellow doesn’t like a 
irl to see him in that condition. 
Hurts his vanity, vou know.” 

She wheeled around, eyes flashing. 

How dare a com'non tramp address 
her 80? (And bow maddening that 
Traymore had shown the white 
feather! Of course this perfect brute 
Bag at the bottom of the whole epi- 
Bede! He had caucht the other at 
én unguarded moment, and now was | 
lorying in his achievement! Well, 
bel show the \ ota just what she 
thought of him! 
“Will you kil vy remove your hand 
fom.my arm? Uobless of course your 
brutality goes so far as to want to 
hurt me, too?” 

An icy acorn Was in her voice, al- 
though no fear. Odd that she wasn't 
in the least afraid. for tramps were 
dangerous fellows. Fut this man was 
no common tramp. He had quite a 
wvell-bred accent, and looked one 
, Hirectly in the eves. Thev ! 
fome eyes. dark gray. and curious!y 
vivid in his sunburnt face. And 
res—they twinkled with areal sense 
of humor. 

She was annoved with 
observing all these things His 
face, of course, wiih that terribly 
tquare Jine of jaw and chin, was 
rely. trong, perhaps, some folks 
might eall it. But brute- force—par- 
ticularly after the recent unwarrant- 

td exhibition of it—didn't in 1} 
Ba appeal to her! Oh, no! Fle 
* * eked the slim grace. the debonair 
harm, the breedinz of young 
fore. (Stay! Was it breeding 

ve sneaked off iike a whipped cur, 

. d leaves her to the tender mercies of | 

ig man? a email inward voice in- 

@ired.) 

x! ne. your pardon,” said the tra me 


rrin- 


herself for 


| quite 


His | 


/' would turn 


wou'ld 


It’s fifty-fifty, 


ed 


/were an ignorant child, 
| him 


play 


‘other 


stood erect before him, 


insult 
learn 


‘full 


iin 


whom 


were hand-! 


Tray- | 
to | 


pans.’ He withdrew his hand. 


A boor.”’ 
aot ° *? ‘ 

:Ou are, indeed! She was 
no. ed nt the effecs of the dark grev 
eyes upon and therefore 
siatp with the owner. “Before | £0, 
I'd like to how muecb ] 
your behavior—and~and you! And 


I hope we may never meet again!” 

‘Your wish is likely to be gr ranted,’ 
reywied the tramp, unruffled. “Tin 
not a squire of pretty dames, 
already said.’ 

‘his was too 
Stamped her foot. 
“You forget your 
“You had no right 
me up to the Towers. The servants 
you out at once, 
youre dreadful—impossible. 
you understand,” 
He bowed ironically, and 
smile that lit his whole face up. 
though he really were 
His teeth, so white 
certainly have 
art. Suddenls 


her, 


Say 


much! Prudence 
place,” 
to offer te escort 


a 
aS 
ber. and even, 
defied a den- 


tists she saw 


I bow to 
vse for 
I've 


vour verdict. 
me up at the big house, 
certainly, no use for them. 
and every one delight- 


no 
then 


“What 
mered, 


He 


do you mean?” 
astounded ut this 
smiled again. as 


speech. 


though she 


her. 
the 


enlighten 


Lo 
“f mean that 


only interesting 
people, to my mind, are those whe 
do some bonest work in the world,” 
quoth he. “The idlers I despise. LDois- 
of fine cars, and jewels, and 
clothes don't go to prove that the own- 


‘ers have anything in their brain-cells, 
or 


new 
the 


are equipped to 
viewroint on. life, 
way around. 
hardly expect you 
can I?’ 


“And 


give one a 
It's usually 
But there—I 
to understand 


prav? Prudence 
cheeks a-blaze. 
“Because you judged me by ex- 
ternals—bv the shabby clothes I'm 
wearing,” he smiled cheerfully. “Be- 
eause you haven't quite grown up. 
If vou ever do—” (ah! that 
heaped on insult!)—*you'll 
that, though the world 
of people of unlimited means 
whose money can buy them the entry 
most places, the worth-while folks 
are the thinking ones, who hold a 
definite place among the Workers, and 
growing people—like myself— 
take a real interest in. meeting. 


, 


why not 


can 
See! ‘a 


Was | a 
'(*hamber 


a 
an- § 
doubly ; 


despise | 


as I've | 


she cried. | 
, 42-44; 
: measure. 
You— | ; 
Don't | 


smiled— | 


amused by | 


If they've 


‘letter to 
she stam-. 
tion, 


° l Ie ’ 
and it amused | '¥2, % 
' 


i tern, 


TER 
that he | 
Was quite good-looking, almost hand- |, 
/Som-, 


| per. 


! 
' 
r | 


their 


A GOOD “COVER ALL” 
APRON. 
This attrnuetive 
to at 
the shoulders. 


model may 
the center 
The belt | 


4611. 
be finished 
back, or on 


( lose 


‘is slipped under the tab-extensions on 


the pockets. Percale in a neat pat- 


or unbleached 
used for this design. 
lawn cf sateen. 
ig cut in 4 
nedium, 388-40; large, 
extra large, 46-48 inches bust 
A medium size requires 
3 3-4 yards of 36-inch material. 
Pattern mailed to any address on 
receipt of 1Uc in silver or stamps. 


for gingham, 
The Pattern 
34-36 : 


Sizes: 


small, 


silver or stamps for 
FALL & WIN- 
OF FASH- 


Send 12¢ in 
our UP-TO-DATE 
1923-1024 BOOK 
IONS 


— 


In ordering palierns write ‘name 
and address plainty on a sheet of pa- 
Order by jiumber and enclose 
price in silver or stamps. Do not mail 
The Constitution building in 
Atlanta, but address as _§ follows: 
Fashion Department The €onstitu- 
1188-89 Fulton Street, 


GUTTON HOLDS RANK 
AS LARGEST EXPORT 


can | 
me, 


i first 


December 30.—Un- 
cotton again occupied 
value of United States 


Washington, 
manufactured 
Dlace in 


‘exports at the end of the third quarter 


‘of 


; 
' 
} 
| 
i 


seems | 


/quantitiy amounted 


| 


She was so startled at the tramp’s | 


fluency of speech thet a reply failed her. 
And just at that psychological 
ment, from behind the pair, 
came a light. high laugh, the 
of 2 delightful perfume, and then a 
woman's voice, gay and challenging: 

“Hi there, vou renegade! Why 
wouldn't you come to the party when 
[ specially invited you? IT ve_ been 
hunting for vou all the afternoon?’ 

Prudence and the man wheeled | 


‘second, 

ma- 
there | 
whiff | 


only 


' Trance, 


1923, heavy shipments being made 
in September to England, Germany, 
Italv and Japan, according to 
a trade analysis just issued fv the 
During September alone ex- 
ports of raw cotton in both value and 
to almost one- 
entire exports of that 
staple during the first nine months of 
‘this year and were nearly double the 
quantity shipped abroad in September, 
1922. Continued heavy exports of coal, 
automobiles and gasoline kept those 
commodities secure in their hold-on 
third and fourth places among 
according to the 


States. 


fourth of the 


American exports, 
analysis. 

Increased exports of wheat during 
the third quarter gave that staple 
sixth place. the highest rank it has 
attained this year. A year ago the 
value of wheat exports was second 
to cotton, 

Nearly all chief imports ga 
hoth value and quantity during 


gained -in 
the 


round te confront the Qeautiful Vir-| first three-quarters of 19238 when com 
gina Dale whose eves —oddly provoca- pared with the same period of 3922. 


tive—were all for the ‘tramp’ Pru- 
dence had seorned. 

“It was really rather beastly of you, 
Peter.” she was pouting. “I wait- 
ed and waited for vou, and then you 
esnd forget ail about me, and 
,our old fishing togs. and—”’ 
A great flash of light dawned 
Prudence. Peter? The tramp? Why, 
he was no tramp—how could she have 
blondered he must be—yes he 
must be Peter Armstrong the inventor 
—-bvilliantly clever—lover of children 

the ‘real gentleman’ Janet had so 
ravel about! 

And she- 
him so. 

Tomorrow's Installment 
New Point for Prudence 
(Copyright, 1925. for The 

tion. ) 


LAST RITES ARE HELD 


“7 
go 


on 


co #— 


had snubbed 


ignorant, 
Brings a 


Constitu- 


FOR + vealed J. KENT | fairs 


Stillmore, Decca 30.— 
(Special.)—T nebee 
who died of a se!f-inflicted pistol 


here 


Jefferson 
76, 


shot vesterday, was buried 


| afternoon with simple services at the 


‘grave. He had been in ill health for 
‘a vear, though his suicide was entire 


put | 
| the . house 


On | 


this) 


| and 


ed 

} 
Kent, | 
‘equally 


“compared to 
imports as a 


‘the analysis said, and 
| pre-war quantities our 
rule were much greater. 


as —- 


anna 
Se ~~~ - 


ly unexpected. His wife was not at 
at the time and 
alarmed when he did not come to his 
She summoned aid and 


dinner. 


| you 


tng . 
~ rene 


| svasn't 


| Carrington 


; 


| 


| 


| soothed 


‘ aes le %; f - 
“a = ‘ &.- 


Ever 


Will I a teres 


/_ Womata 


BY 


hie Lady of ' Saar aR 


* * & & 
ELIZABETH JORDAN 


a -_ 


“I'm not an idiot. My 
| need was secrecy. See how I coached | 
Genevieve—and the darling never 
trayed me! She wouldn’t have, either 
in a thousand years. 
keep an eve on her. 
was here for. And I stole 
|} nursery at night a few times.’ 

Genevieve stirred and sighed, 
‘again Lee’s manner’ changed. 
and comforted till the little) 


But I had to) 
That's what I} 
into the, 


| 
| 


’ 


| 


and | 
She | 


mouth smiled and the tiny hand pat-| 
that conviction. 


ted her neck. 

“And you have to watch me through 
your peepholes ?” 

The visitor shrugged. “Only once | 
or twice. I wanted to see what sort | 

“And you had to ventilate, didn’t | 
| you—late at night, 
| and the nursery.” 

res- Of course, 

the windows.” 

Valerie shivered. 

“The atmosphere in 
| horrible.” 

“Why should it be? 
a ventilating system, cleverly hidden 
by wide baseboards and moldings. 
The fireplaces helped a lot, too. 
oly close’ rooms were Akbar's. 
as careful as I was. Lots of 
the windows are uncurtained. 
to that when the sealing was 
|} And others have black shades, 


we couldn't raise 


there must be 


done. 
SO 


| ee an have all the light I want at night. 


ithe end of 


rather chilly sometimes, since 
ctober. But 
in the two fireplaces that lead to your | 
flue. ‘They keep me_ perfectly com- 
fortable, Besides, I'm used to cool 


It 


is 


| rooms,” 


tinetly, 


| she 


muslin mf be 
It is als@ good | 


| this 
'to cold and draughts. 


i grav 


' turned 
'yvieve s 
‘felt a slight 


you, 
| of 


i spoke and 


| Miss Carrington 
ithe 
used 
view. 
i'about Genevieve, 


Brook- | lve 


-an outlaw. 
‘openly visit Genevieve. 


of Commerce of the United: 


became | 


he | 


was found about 2 o'clock in his barn | 


dead. He had swept the floor, hung 
his hat upon a nail, folded his glasses 


RPT 


n bullet from an old-style | 


pistol crashing through his brain, en- | 


the jeft and 


‘he right temple. 


tering behind ear 
ing out through 
left ne rote. 
He Confederate 
serving the Joe Brown 
and had been prominent in public 


of his county and state for ma 


was A veieran. 
with 


a® 


years, 
11 vears consecutively as mayor 
dividing his salary 
the Baptist 


of Stillmore, 
between 
Methodist churches. 
A. Nasworthy 4) years ago. 
lived all his life in this 
He leaves no children. 


(yseorgia 
He had 


eounty. 


- ait fs ‘T’'m not used to ladies’ com- 


= 
tS 


/ PEARLS AT HALF PRICE 


To Close Out My Gee Bee 
ROPE PEARLS AT HALF PRICE 


18-inch — 
24-inch — 
30-inch — 


Pearls and Pearl Work M. GREER Pearl Sehicioliet 


606 ATLANTA NATIONAL BANK BLDG. Phone Raed 8305 


as ~~ Se 


~ < he >s 
a Se Se SS 
Se Es. 
ne’ fk 


$5.50 for... 
$6.50 for. 
$7.50 for. 


The Upstairs Jéweler 


. $2.75 
. $3.25 
. $3.75 


and ithe color 


He married Miss | 


pass- | 
He | 


militia. | 
He was a democrat and serv- | 
i ; 

i stiff 
‘until the skin is toeug 


juntil 
| Den't wear collars up to your chin if’ massage the face. 


Genevieve,” Valerie said, dis- 
“isn't used to rooms.” 

was a moment before the visitor 
When at last 


“Rut 
COM 
It 
'took in the implication. 
did Valerie felt 
expected touch of pity 
“You don’t mean—” 
“Yes, I mean exactly 


SO, 
for her. 

she stammered, 

that. 


were.” 
’ 


through my rooms | 


ed me 
them. 


I had put. in| 
any 
'or I her. 
The | 
He | 


I saw | 
had 
[| wonder 


greatest | Genevieve was tome. They both knew 


what she has been to me from the mo- 
ment she came into the world. She is 
my child, not  Lilian’s, in all the 
things that count. She is more like 
me than I’m like myself. Lilian bore 
her, but she’s mine, I tell you—she is 
me all over.” 

It was singular, the listener reflect- 
ed, how the woman harped on tbat 
one string, how obsessed she was by 


“7 felt it from the moment she was. 
| born,” 


Lee rushed on, in the low, 
fierce accents that were beginning to 
get on Valerte’s nerves. “When I 
took her from the nurse it was as if 
I took my own child into my arms. 
I’d never had anything of my own all 
my life, except my money,” she 
added bitterly. “Plenty of men want- 
for that, but I saw through 
And they saw I did. People 
have always been afraid of me, 
I've been glad of it. No one 
ever loved me, and I'd never loved 
one. Even Lilian didn’t like me. 
We were too different. She 
was afraid of me, too. She resented 
the fact that I lived my own life— 
did as I pleased. But after Gene- 
vieve came things were 
something that was 
if you can 


amazing that seemed?’ 


I have fires | 
i —well, 
| proprietorship—simply 


| SO 


another un-| 


Valerie admitted. 
ae suppose it looked _ foolish at 
first,” Lee went on.” "I could see 
that in the beginning m¢ attitude of 
I suppose we could call it 
amused Bruce 
and Lilian. But it didn’t amuse them 
much a few months later, when 
Genevieve began to look like me. and 
to act like me, and to be me. 


“I think I can,” 


of temperament that I'd had all my 


The | 


doctor said nothing could account for} 


unusual 


illness except exposure 
watched the other's 
under the revelation. 
don't believe it,” she said at 
and the look in the eyes she 
on Valerie was so like Gene- 
worst expression that the girl 
sense of nausea. “You're 
that to frighten me.” 

It’s the truth. 
make it clear that all this sort | 
must. stop. You've got to 


She 


ie 
last; 


saving 
+t Ge 
to 
thing 
leave.”’ 
She leaned back in ber chair as she 
looked at the visitor with 
eves, 
CASY 


steady 
ate you to give orders,” 
said barshly, but in 
lowered voice she had | 
the strange 
about me? 
if 1 gu? We 


for 


carefully 
throughout 
“What Wh: it | 
can't | 
apart !”’ 
“There doesn't seem to be any good 
reason why you should steal into your 
sister's home and hide 
Surely Bruce will let you | 
Valerie spoke deliberatel?. 
knew, would bring them to 
crux of the situation—to the 
nation of the woman's abnormal 
pedient. 
“Much 


the real 


hd be 
yoyr know about it, 
muttered, 
sleeping child's face. “I’m 
never told. you,” Lee added 
sneer. ‘He's never told any one- But | 
you may as well know the truth. He 
ordered me out of Pentland’s the day 
after Lilian’s funeral and told me 
never to come back!” 

“O' Valerie breathed the word in| f 
consternation. For such action there | 
must be good reason. What, then, 
bad she herself, done in- sanctioning | 
even this brief communion? She} 
stirred, as if to take the child, and the; 
other, understanding the movement, 
clasped her burden closer. 

“Wait,” she said quickly, and 
different tone. “I’m going to put all) 
my cards on the table. I've got to. 
[ need vour help.” © | 

Valerie remained silent. 

“It was this wayv- He knew what 


sure he's 
with a 


| 


in al 


_vieve 
she 
face go) 
little 
| always 


life. Of course, the perfect Lilian 
never had such things. 
was a year old they both knew 
was more my e¢hild than theirs. 
showed it every moment of her 
life. And she adored me. 
has- Shed come to me 


She 


anv 


|time, from any game, from any one.” 


“She loved her mother, too,” 


' tie pointed out. 


| 


} 


1 had to tell | has spoken of me. 


for ra) 


| 


‘see, Lilian looked like me,” 


} 


| « 


inter- | love for Lilian was a different 


| 


yourself like | 


This, she | 
‘all 
expla- | 
eXx- | 
now 
Lee | gether. 
her eyes on the, 
lon, 


| should 


| else. 


Lilian’s sister sneered. 

“Bruce told you that! So. 
This 
and she brooeded 
moment. “Oh, well,” she went 
on, “I suppose Genevieve did love 
Lilian in a half-hearted sort of wavy, 
the way Lilian herself loved. 


then, he 


seemed to 


impress her over it 


polated maliciously. ‘Genevieve 


and | 
had | 


different. I. 
mine. [| 
understand bow : 


é When | 
| she was six months old she had a look | 
‘In her eyes that was mine and spasms | 


When Gene-| 


She | 


Vale- | 


You 
she inter-| 
has | 


I-HOUSEHOLD 
lan TIONS | 


An Aid When Nerveus. 


ous when one of the kiddies. has an | 
accident, a list of the most common | 


on the inside of the medieine cab- 
inet door would be a decided help to 


her. 
Oil "Em. 

Some of us use our sewing machines 
so seldom that jt never dawns on us 
to oil them. It is most important 
to keep them clean and oiled, even 
if not used frequently, if we expect 
good service from them when we do 
use them. 

Home-Made Shampoo. 
The best shampoo obtainable 
made very. easily right at 
into flakes a 
little water and simmer 
This may 


he 
Shaye 
soap, add a 


‘until it forms a_ jelly. 


If mother is easily upset and nerv- | 


accidents and their treatments tacked } LW hite Fur Va 


at Women Wear 


BY ANNE RITTENHOUSE. 


a 


ming for Midwinter Frocks. 


the war 


two words 


FUR. 


1924 in two words, those 
Would have to be WHITE 

It all began quite early 
t, son—when the little black velvet frock 
| trimmed 
rabbit hegan making itself distinetly 
noticeable. It had its origin in Paris, 


can! 
home. | 
cake of Castile! 


’ 
i 
i 


be poured into a jar and used when | 


desired. It is a_ splendid 
for oily and dry hair alike. 
Burned Kettles. 
White enameled kitchen pans 
kettles seem pretty hopeless 
food has been burned jin them. How- 
ever, put a quantity of strong soap | 
powder and boiling water in them and 
let stand for three or four days. 
blackness will wash off easily with 
soft cloth without any injury 
‘enamel, 


Jane Hedden 
Mat Pattern 


EDITORIAL. 
Furs and fur coafs have a 
influence on the colors of hats, 
shoes and hosiery. With the 
tion of ermine. all furs are black, 
gray or one of the many brown shades, 
Seal, dyed ermine. dyed caracul, mink 


and 


n 


strong 
frocks, 


shampoo | 
when | 


All; 


to the, 


i 
S| 


excep- | 


iand beaver make the brown and cocoa) 


|Shades popular in hats, shoes and 
| dresses. iynx, pointed fox ‘must have 
black hats or brightly-colored 
Squirrel and mole require gray 
bright colors. 

For the first time in years navy 
blue is a negligible color in millinery. 
| Not a hat sold from each thousand 
IS Navy. Navy blue does not blend 
' with any of the fur shades. 

No. 2288. 

Satin, metallie cloth, 
taffeta or hair cloth 
to make this closely 
| turban. Wide bias 
| the crown, which is 


faille. 
used 


brocade. 
may be 
draped 
strips 
finished 


at the 


hats. | 
or 


—_— 


we. 


harem | 
siwatne 


‘right side with a beaded oriental or- 


| nament. 

This type of turban is one of the 
Smartest and most practical shown 
i this season. Its construction and 
‘pattern are very simple. Any wem- 
‘an willing to take the pains to do 
careful work can complete the hat in 
a few hours. 


called me mamma since I’ve been here | 


this time—and I’ve liked it. But her 


mine for 
in 
anything 


‘from her love for me and 

|her. Genevieve and I love 
own way. We don’t know 

about the tepid emotion 
| thought was love. I suppose nothing 
would have happened if Lilian 
i lived. I mean I wouldn’t have done 
| anything except to be with 
vieve as much as I could. That 
I cared about. 


thing | 

Our | 
Lilian | 
had | 
Gene- | 


Was | 
But when she got | 


sick and we realized that she couldnt | 


to me that perhaps 
G;enevieve alto 
Of course I knew Bruce 
would never give her up,’ she went 
‘so I had to think of some other 
plan. It didn’t take me long to see 
the way out.” 

“It wouldn't.” 

“The way was simple enough.” 
continued. “I decided that 
marry me and let me take 
Lilian’s place with the children. Once 
the idea came I,thought of nothing 
I was glad Lilian was going 


it occurred 
I could have 


live, 


die.”’ 

“You are horrible?!” 

The other uttered her 
noiseless laugh. 

“That seems to be the general 
pression. It always has been. Andit 
was Bruce s when T gut the thing | 
‘up to him.’ 

Valerie half rose. 

“You put it up to him? 
incredtlously- 


unpleasant, 


’ she echoed, 
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NECK YOUNG. 
can help it, let 
old. You needn't have 
neck, if you are care- 
vou have passed 60. 
sautiful, 


KEEP 
Don’t ever, 
the neck grow 
an old looking 
ful. until after 
Two things make the necK be 


THE 
if vou 


CL} 


the skin and the firmness 
If vou wear tight or very 
you will rub the neck} 


of 
of the flesh. 
eollars 


is thin and seraggy looking. | 


if 


cocoa butter on a wrinkled neck. 


‘little 
'conceal 


h and yellow and | style 


Dt 


she | 


Bruce. 


to 


'and working 
[hat 


im-! 
| and 


| order to 
| -The Atlanta Constitution, 


only | 


stand them. If, 
is so ughy you nanst cover | - 
something Hght in color! 
texture which will roll | 


the throat; and open a! 


’ 


more than 1S years old, 


young can 


you are 
the very 
vour neck 
it up, wear 
and soft in 
softly. round 


1s un good once or 
) tiene, 


ial; ik 


tcleansing cream, 


A eg 


Thus 
minke 
more 


in front. 
neck 


by 


way you an) 
the aaall 


youthful 


bit 
the 


the 
younger 
collar. 
Always massage the neck when you 
If the neck is badly | | 


loo k 


Here's a special offer to you. 


full of interesting reading. This 
tory of the World War; 
dent, His Office, Powers, 
How It Does It; 
vest pocket size; 
Commencement Exercises. 


Duties, 


School 


Editor, Washington Burea 
1322 New York Avenue, 


ee ae ee bat 
Sia ae 


SCHOOL BOYS AND GIRLS oe | 


istraighten your spine. 


up a limited number of special packages containing bulletins that are 
just what you want in your school work—and in addition are jammed 
is the list: 
(2) A parnerin Telling All About The Presi- |; 
etc. 
(4) The Constitution ol The United States—In handy 
($) How To Make a Garden; 


These six bulletins will be sent to vou, 
the coupon below, as directed, enclosing 15 cents in postage stamps: 


u, 
ington, 


| want the School Packet of Bulletins, 
15 cents in Iqose postage stamps for same. 
name and address carefully below: 


Se @s €8 2880 6.8 O28 CO 8 8 0.6 66" € 42°4 62.60 86 Be 62:8 8 2 Bo 6. 6 


ee ee eee cn aie © © ok o's win Maoee ke enue ae ) 


Do not use ink: use pencil: 


| 


; 
i 
| 


Our Washington Bureau has made 


(1) A Condensed His- 


(3) Congress: What It Does, 


(6) Class Day and 


if vou fill out and mail 


Atlanta Constitution. 
QE et 


and enclose herewith 
| am printing my full 


| 
eT eS ee 


write carefully. 


al . al al 


be given frequently. 


j ° ‘ 
‘normal position, 
i with 
‘on the muscles between the shoulders: 
. for 
iward and then backward, as the exer- 
'stren 
grown lazy or weak causing you to be-, 
come round shouldered. 


normal |} 
wise 


ita 
ed, 


| Forbes in care of the 


MATERIAL REQUIRED. 
ne soft pressed crown, 1 cap lin- 
ing, 3-4 yard bias material for drape, 
yard straight material for circle 
crown or four-section crown, or- 
lament, pin or feather. 
HAT PATTE RN ORDER. 
This order will bring you pattern 
instructions for making 
above, Fill in 
xddress, inclose 25e¢ in 
postal note or coins—address 
Hat Pattern Department, 
Atlanta, 


illustrated 


| Georgia. 
Inclosed find 

me Jane Hedden 

instructions No. 


"9 cents. 
Hat Pattern 


#)pe PN be 


and 


*_eereeees 


New City Officers. 

Athens, December 30.—(Spe- 
cial.) —The city administration 
here will go into office Wednesday 
morning. O. H. Arnold, Jr.. 
facturer and former state lezislator, 
will succeed Mayor George C. Thom- 
es, While B. R. Bloodworth, 
Matthews and W. R. 
come members of city council, 
old members of council are Henry T. 
Culp, R. T. Dottery, J. H. Rucker. 
(.. F. Crymes, Wallace Bel! and K. 
A. Hill. 


Ga., 
new 


it with hot water and 
soup, rub jt with warm cocoa serge 
and bind loosely with old strips | 
muslin. This should be done at oda 
time, giving the neck all night to ab- | 
sorb the nourishing cocoa butter. It) 
twice a week treat- 


wr lakied wash 


| 
| 
wearing anything! 
neck, such fl 
rub at night with | 
cheap white | 

Wipe off 
the ex-| 
that 


If have been 
your 
a fur, 
olive ott, 
or even lard. 
cloth and look at 
traordinary amount of black 
comes away with the oil. 
water will not take off this, nor 
any neck be attractive to look at 
the skin is not kept free from this dye. | « 
More treatment than this is neces- 
sary. Astringents must be used on 
the neck to keep it voung. A piece of; 
ice should be rubbed over the skin for/| 
five minutes every day, or toilet water | 
or toilet vinegar should be sprayed | 
over it. Massage and exercise should | 


you 
nevainst 
or 


us 


coat collar 


mineral oi 
with a soft 


S. S.:—Instead of wearing! 
make a conscious effort to! 

A simple rule! 
to maintain the 
hold the head up | 
and slightly in. 
will feel a strain 


Miss 
braces, 
that “Avil help you 
Is to 


ehin back 


days you 


the 


lor a few 
md at such times raise the shoulders 
an instant, lower: then move for- 


strain andi 
that have} 


relieve the 
all the muscles 


will 
gthen 


cise 


If you are in} 
wealth take a tonic or other- | 
build yourself up, as there is a 
tendency to droop if there is a feeling 


‘of weakness. 


Jackie :—I will be glad to mail formu- | 
for lashes on receipt of a stamp-; 
self-addressed envelope. 
Tomorrow—Answered Letters: 
inquiries addressed to Miss. 
“Beauty Chats” 
answered in these 
This requires | 


All 


department will be 
columns in their turn. 
considerable “time, however, owing to 
the great number received. So if a; 
personal or quicker reply is desired, a | 
stamped and self-addressed envelope | 
; must he inclosed with the question. ae 
‘The Editor. 


manu- | 
‘candidate 


Vincent | 


Tindall will be- | 
The | 


{ 
| 
’ 
f 
| 
| 
| 


Yellow cloth frock trimmed with white 


but 


| pleased 


(are, 


} 


i nine 
name | 
stamps, | 
your | 


debutante 
‘fill 


| merely 


; quirements 


‘avoid 


|tion whenever time permits. 


' is 


' time, | 


fur White chiffon handkercief 


falls from the pocket. 
was soon by 


the idea adopted 


American dressmakers who found that 
the white fur-trimmed black’ frock 
the taste of. the American 
woman as well as it had the French. 


Then there were little black velvet 


he Lead as Trim- | 


If one were to write an account of 
/ca as often as they did in Payis. 
in which dressmakers have 
trimmed frocks for the winter 1925-) 
‘vet frock to the frock of other colors— 
'from velvet to 
in the sea-| 


with white ermine or white | 


'tefials of light 


| trimmed 


| French 


tails 


kerchief 


handkerchiefs are purely 


coats trimmed with rather diminutive 
white’ fur collars, and sometimes cuffs, 
too, but these did not appeal in Amert- 


But the white fur trimming was 
soon translated from the black vel- 


other fabrics. And 
the result pleased. 2 

The fur-trimmed sport frock has 
blossomed out as one of the most agree- 
able of midwinter modes. It is and 
will be worn where winter winds 
blow strong and cold as well as in the 
southland, where the white fur will be 
to trim cloth and knitted ma- 
weight. 

The frock shown in the sketch was 
the reesnt choice of a prominent film 
It is of yellow cloth and is 
with white fur. It doesn't 

matter what kind of fur. No 
points of distinction are drawn 

ermine and rabbit—the 
lapin—when it comes to this 
white fur imming. White balls of 
fur, which are used as pendants from 
the pockets, are really smarter than 
of fur as trimming. 
Not the least important detail. of 
frock the white chiffon -hand- 
which floats from the pocket. 
In days to come when this fad for 
lecorative handkerchiefs has become 
aneient history we may be amused to 
think that we ever could have thought 
the device clever. For, of course, suc hy 
ornamental, 


used 


actress 
much 


fine 
bet ween 


this is 


THE HOUSEHOLD 


Edited by Anne Rittenhouse. 


BASKETS IN YOUR HOUSE. 

green grocers never the 
containing potatoes, apples 
and other fruits ‘or vegetables, If 
vours does watch out for a good one. 
Sometimes potatoes come in a rounded 
cup-shaped basket with two wire han- 
(ret one of these baskets in good 
wash 4t and let it dry thor- 
Neatly cut off any splinters 
edges. Then give it a cout 
or varnish, Let it dry thor- 

This makes a goed general 
basket—and is practically as 
coo you might buy. 

Your clothes basket should be chosen 
with A basket of enameled 
wood or paper mache is really prefer- 
ahle to of wicker or splints for 
this purpose as if 1s easier to keep it 
perfecly clean. You should have twa 
Clothes baskets at least—one saved 
especially for the clothes after they 
have been itoned. It is so much easter 
fo send clothes up to the linen closet 
or bedrooms in a spacious, perfectly 
spotless basket. 

You should have a basket of 
sort in which to put all clothes in need 
of mending. Separate these clothes 
from the others when sorting the 
laundry so that a second sorting need 
not be made. 

There are all sorts of waste baskets, 
but in general those that are made 
with solid or very closely woven bot- 
tom and sides are to be preferred to 
with openings where scraps may 
escape. Avoid all fancy waste bas- 
kets. A waste basket should be se- 
lected with the idea that an oceasiona! 
trounsing in a tub of water is a erg 
thing for it. 
(Copyright, 1924, for 

fion.) 


Some lease 


. l- " 
baskets 


dies, 
condition. 
oughly. 

or rough 
of paint 
eughiy. 
utility 


as one 
care, 


one 


Some 


those 


good 


The Constita 


BY 


THE DEBUTANTE 


JULIA HOYT. 


The launching or debut of a youug 
| girl nowadays —her manners, her life, 
lL gather, quite different from my 
feel horribly old when I say 
but the fact remains that in 
years all, these things have 
changed unbelievably. 

In days gone by, the year of a 
girl's debut was understood to be a 
year of amusement and gadety and 


nothing else. She graduated from 


| Se hool and with the exception of dab- 
Please send! bling delicately 


in one of the arts, 
‘nothing further was expected of her. 
| Fortunately, this has changed and the 
of today is expected to 
days with other things than 
luncheons, shopping and teas. 
the Junior league (in New 

jJeast, and probably _ else- 
bas radically changed its re- 
for membership. Up to 
a few years ago five introductory let- 


h er 


Even 
York at 


where) 


‘ters from friends constituted the only, 


addition, ihe 
must art- 


Now, in 
for membership 
four lectures a week 
on all kinds of hospital and’ 
service work. At the end of 
weeks the candidate must 
pass an examination (60 per cent or 
over) and then definitely defide on 
taking active part in some one of the 
branches of the work. This seems 
me just. It is something that 
members should encourage. 

I think most mothers will agree that | 
the year a girl comes out should be 
‘happiest and most carefree of 
existence. Her payents should, 
and usually do, make every, effort to 
achieve this for her. On the other 
hand, I think it a mistake to 
this year one out of all proportion 
to any the girl may expeet in the 
future. I am speaking of clothes, en- 
tertaining. extravagance. etc. It seems 
to me quite right to indulge her a 
little this first year, but the girl 


requirement. 


tend 
weeks, 
social 

the four 


all 


‘te 
nN 


her 


ishould be made to nnderstand which 
soap and!are the luxuries to be expected only 
can|for that year. She should not he given 
if}a false idea of her parents’ 


financia! 
sapacity. Th ean only lead to dis- 
content and * nhappiness later. 

The Debutante and Dress. 

The dressing of the debutante de- 
| pends naturally on how much is 
be spent on her clothes, and on the 
tvpe of parties she expects to attend. 
‘Some women (and 1 am one of aes | 
large teas and luncheons as 
much as possible: many enjoy walk- 
ing instead of riding to their destina-} 
For these) 
afternoon dress 
an unnecessary | 


the extremely dresav 
impracticable and 
extravagance, | 

The formal tea i not as much given) 
as it used to be, and in @ddition 1t| 
is not considered necessary to be ad) 
“dressy” as in days gone by. For that | 
matter, even a smart tailored suit is| 
entirely permissable at a formal tea. 


Eves Enicgrams 


Some Girls 
knew how 
to pull The 
~— strings 
thal onlied 
Sarita Claus $ 


debutante, 


. SUITS, 


for four) 


tO} 
| the 


make | 
| shortly 


The hostess and those in the receiving 
line are naturally not included jn this. 
If a is to be given for the dehu- 
tante should of wear a 
light coloe as tex 
ture. I repeat, that this 
type of dressy is extravagant, as she 
will find very little use for if. 
«If | were asked what I considered 
the wardrobe for the average 
[ should say: I’'wo tailored 
and the 
(if it is 
should 


tea 
course 
well 
however, 


she 


dress in as 


best 


one extremely severe, 
other slightly more elaborate 
not possible to afford two [| 


' choose the plainer): one dress of crepe 
romaine (or some like material). 


and 
t; one fur-trimmed coat or 
fur coat or both: and many eve- 
ning dresses nas one’s purse can af- 
ford. The latter receive hy far the 
most strenuous wear. Dancing is very 
hard on dresses. . 

If one cannot afford mang evening 
dresses it is better to avoid the very 
light colors. and also better te avoid 
startling colors. One tires of them too 
quickly, and jn addition rnev are more 
apt to he remembered and tired of by 
others. Black velvet is always lovely 
|and permits. of extremely simple eut- 
ting and treatment. At a large dance 
the other night I was impressed be 
youthfulness of a®very Jovely 
| Simple velvet dress worn by a certain 
debutante. But I realize that seme 
mothers may consider black velvet too 
severe for the very YOURE girl. 


one of velver 


Hs 


~~ 
will leave 
for a stay of several weeke 
in Florida for her health. She wae’ 
injured in an automobile accident in 
Virginia the nast summer 


Goes to Florida. 


Mrs. John M. Cooper 


NON REVOKE CARDS 


EACH SUIT A DIFFEREXT COLOR 
HEARTS RED. DIAMONDS GREEN, 


CLUBB BROWN, SPADES BLACK 
Samples and Prices Upon Requbst 
J. P. STEVENS ENGRAVING CO. 
ATLANTA, GA. 


to | 


Blunders 


Granting that the orasiand 


chimney may cause a fire, what 
other loss may result from it? 


he found 
among today’s want ads. 


The answer will 


Pape eh > 
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LONE WOLF 


By Louis Joseph Vance. 


Incog,” by Isabel Ostrander. 


(Continued From Yesterday.) 

He was opening the newspaper in 
which the brick’ had been wrapped. 

“Don't worry; there's more than 
one way out,” he responded, frown- 
ise at the newspaper. “Ah—thougit 
so! Troyon's gone. This is’ tonight's 
presse... Totally destreyed by 4 
= which started at 6:30 this morn- 
ing.” He ran his eye quickly down 
the column. seiecting salient phrases: 
“Three lives believed to bave been 
lost. . . one body recovered charred 
almost beyond recognition —— but 
later identified as Roddy—poor devil! 
‘Two guests missing. Monsieur 
Lanvard, the well-known connoisseur 
ef art. and Mademoiselle Bannon, 
daughter of the American raillionaire, 
who himself escaped only by a mira- 
cle with his secretary, 
Greggs, the latter being overcome hy 
fumes. ... Extraordinary iaterest 


manifested by the prefecture indicates | 


building may 
conceal some 


the 
to 


that 


a suspicion t 
fired 


have been 
crime.” 


Crushing between 


the newspaper 


his hands, he tossed it into a.corner. | 


“That's all of importance. Thought- 
ful of Popinot to let me know, this 
way!” an 

“What wes written on the paper: 
the girl demanded. “I saw some- 
thing in red ink at the head of the 


eolumn. 
me. but I saw.” 


He tried evasion but in vain. She 


insisted and finally he said: ee 
] 


not delicately suggested that 
leave you here to be reunited to your 
slleged parent and walk out of the 
house alone, he'll give me twenfv- 
four hours in which to leave Paris.’ 
“Then only I stand between you 
snd safety. 
for me—” 
“I’m not,” he 
grily. 
“You are,” 
conviction, 
“Well!” he laughed—“have it your 
own way! But it’s my life 
it? x. 
you're going to prevent my risking 


insisted almost an- 


she returned with quict 


it for anything that may seem to me | 


worth the risk!’ 


But she wouldnt laugn; only her | 
countenance softened winuingly—ard | 
“Ag | 
long as it’s understood I understand | 

-yery well,” she said quietly; I'll do | 


her eyes grew very kind to bim. 


as vou wish, Mr. Lanyard.” 
“Good!” he cried cherrfully. Lead- 
ing through the scullery, he unbarred 


a low. arched door in one of the walls, | 


discovering the black mouth of a nar- 
row and tunrel-like passageway. A 
flash of the lamp located her hand. 
Calmly he possessed himself of it, if 
without opposition. “We mustn't 
forget,” he said, “to fix » rendezvou3 
in event of separation. Popinot, for 
instance, may have drawn a cordon 


around the block; if hehas, you must | 
- Jenve me to entertain them until you're 
I can think | 


safe beyond their reach. 
of no better place suited to our pur- 
poses than the Sacre-Coer Church.” 
“f understand,” 
“if we're obliged to separute, I’m to 
zo direct to the Sacre-Coer and await 
you there.” 
Hand-in-hand 
the passageway, through a forlorn lit- 
tle court cramped between two tal: 
old tenements, and so came out into 
the gloomy, sinuous and silent rue 


d’Assas. No suspicious loiterers were | 


in aight. A short walk, and they en- 
fered a quiet restaurant in an obscure 
neighborhood. They fersted famous- 
lv~ For the first time in his history 
Lanyard found himself in the compa- 
ny of a woman with whom he dared— 
and cared—to speak without reserve. 
And stimulated by her unquestiona- 
ble interestand sympathy, ke did talk 
without feserve of old Troyon’s and 
Marcel: of Bourke and his wander- 
ings: of the education of the Lonc 
Wolf and his career, less in pride 
than in relief that it was ended; of 
the future he must achieve for himself, 

At length the girl spoke: “You've 
given me tounderstand I’m~ responsi- 
ble for your sudden awakening, that 
it's hecause of a regard conceived for 
me you're so anxious to become an 
honest man. Suppose... suppose 
you were to find out... you'd been 
mistaken in me?” 

“That isn’t possible,” he objected 
promptly. 

“If vou had 
“hem 

“Miss Shannon!” 
arm ‘ecross the table 
imprisoned her hand. “There’s no 
use beating about the bush. I’ve said 
it a dozen different ways of indirec- 
tion, but I may as well say it squareiy 
now: I love you; it’s love of you 
maxes me want to go s‘tfaight—tie 
hope that when I’ve proved myself 
vou'll let me ask you to marry me 
then, if vou will, you can say 
no und I shan’t resent it, and it 
wont ruin me, for if a man tan stick 
to a purpose tor a year, he can stick 
t» it forever, with or without the love 
of the woman he loves.” 

Her answer was prefaced by a sad 
littie shukeof her head. “That's what 
makes it so hard, so terribly hard.’ 
he said. ... . “Of course I’ve under- 
stool vou. Ali that you've said by 
indirecticn,®and. much besides, hes 
had its meaning to me. Amid I’m glad 
and proud of the honor you offer me. 
But I can't accept it, J can never 
acceptit—not now nor a year from 
now. It wouldn't be fair to let you 
zyo_on hoping } might some time con- 
sént to marry you. . For that’s 
Mn pessible.”’ 

“You— you re 
ried *”’ 

a) Mmanee 

“Or promised ?” 

“oO. . . +. 

“Or in love with someone else?” 

Again she iold him, gently, “No.” 

His face cleared. He svuared his 
shoulders. “Then it isn’t impossible. 
In spite of all you say, I shall go on 
hoping with all my heart 
and strength.” 

“But vou don't uderstand— 

Atter a long pause, she told hi:oa 
more, very seadiv: “No,” 
Though heen nearly 


found I! deceived 
He threw ati 
and sgudderis 


not already mare 


once 
it had eight 
when they entered the réstrurant, if 
was something after 11 before Lan- 
vard called fur his bill. 

“We've plentw of time.” hehad ex- 
plained; “it'll be midnight before we 
ean move. We can't well violate the 
priveey of Madame Omber's strong- 
hex before the caretakers cn the pren:- 
ises are sound asleep. We'll wall: 
its eat-up time.” 

The girl assented quietly. The drum 
oftheir heels on fast-drying sidewalks 
struck sharp echoes from the silence 
of that drowsv quarter, a lonely 
rendered . it impossib'e 
ignore their apparent solitude— 
to ignore the fact that they were 
followed. The shadow dogging tein 
on the far side of the street, some 
50 yards behind, was as roiseless 158 
several corners, until. guite  con- 
vinced that the shadow was dedicated 
te himself exclusively, then promptly 
revised his purpose and, inktead of 
sticking to darker back wars, struck 


» *out directly for the broad, well-lighten 


and jively Boulevard de Sebastopol. 
€rossing this without « backward 


glance, he turned north, seeking some 


eafe whose arrangements suited his 
designs: and, presently found one to 
his taste, a cheerful and» well-lighted 
establishment oceupying a corner, 
with entrances from both streets. En- 


».. teriz Lanyard selected a square, 
: Saiberehe-toppet table azainst the hack 
' wall, entrenched himself with the girl 
--. upon 


the seat behind it, ordered cof- 


% - 
- 


7 


Monsieur | 


You tried to hide it from | 


You’re risking your life | 


7 really don’t see how | 


she said quietly, | 


the two stole down | 


and sou! . 


) fee un! writing materials, and pro- 


eeeded to light a cigarette. 

“What is it?’ the girl asked guard- 
edly as the waiter scurried off to ex- 
ecute his commands. “You've nat 
‘stoped here for nothing!" 

“True—but lovwr, please!’ he 

begged. “The trouble is. we're fol- 
lowed. But as yet our faithful 
shacow doesn’t khow we know 
unless he’s more intelligent than he 
seems. Consequently, if [ don’t mis- 

judze him, he'll take a ta! le outside, 
the better to keep an eye on us, as 
soonas hesees we're aparently set- 
tled for some time.. More than that, 

I’ve got a note tg write—and not 

merely as a subterfuge. This fellow 
must be shaken off, and as long as we 

Stick together, that cant well be 

1 aone., 

He jnterrupted himself while the 

| Waiter s_rved them, then added sugar 

_to his coffee, arranged the ink bottle 

|and paper to his satisfaction, and bent 

“Come closer,” he re- 

were interested 

But keep a 

And tell 


it— 


over bis pen. 
| quested—"as if you 
Jn what I’m writing. 
sharp eye on the windows. 
me what you see——” 

He had no more than settled info 
the swing of composition, than the 
girl nudged his eblow. “The window 
tothe right of the door we came in,” 
she said, smiling delightedly; “he's 
staring in.” 

He poised his pen, examined the 
ceiling for inspiration, antl permitted 
a slow smile to lighten his counte- 
‘nance. “You'll take this note, if you 
please,’ he said cheerfully, “to tie 
|address on the envelope, by taxi; it’s 
|Some distance, near the Istoile. it 
‘Is for the concierge of a_ build:ng 
| where I rent stabling for a little mo- 
tor car. I’m suposed there to be a 
|chauffeur in the employ of a crazy 
|_Englishman, who keeps me constantly 
| traveling with him back and forth be- 
tween Paris ana London. ‘They kuow 
Ine, monsier and madame of the cot.- 
| clergerie, as Pierre Lamier. I'll fol- 
| low end join you there within an hour 
at most, Meantime, this note will 
introduce you tothe concicrge and his 
wife—I hope you won’t mind—as my 
| fiancee.” 

The girl announced quietly. “He'c 
takea the corner table outside. Now 
a waiter’s going out to him.’’ 

“You can see his face now?’ T.an 
vard asked. “Does he suggest an Enz- 
lishman, in any way?” 

“Not in the least. He 
| moustache—bicnd—twisted 
the kaiser’s.”’ 

Latyard made no reply: but hfa 
heart sank, and he shivered imper- 
|ceptibly with forebodine. He enter- 
tained no doubt byt *that the worst 
'had happened, that to the number of 
|his enemies in Paris was added E}!-- 
| strom. One furtive giance confirmed 
this inference. 

“Who is it, then?’ she asked. 
you know him?’ 


wears 4 
up like 


|e] 


han’s,” he told her lightly; “a spine- 
less animal—notrouble about searing 
'him off. ... Now take this note. 
| please, and we'll go. 
the door, turn back 
|other. You'll find a taxi without 
‘trouble. And stop for nothing!” 
| He strode briskly toward the door 
'to the boulevard, out of the corner of 
| his eye aware that Ekstrom, taken 
| by surprise, half-starved from his 
_chair, then sank back, Without pause, 
Lanyurd threw the door wide open and 
swung out, turning directiy to the 
spy. At the same time he dropped ug 
hand into the pocket where nestled 
his automatic. Fortunately, Ekstrom 
had chosen a table in a corner well 
removed from any in use. lLanyard 
could speak without fear of being 
overheard. But for a moment he re- 
frained. Nor did Ekstroia speak or 
Stir; sitting sideways at his table. neg- 
ligently, with knees crossed,’‘the Ger- 
man likewise kept a hand buried in 
the pocket of his heavy, dark ulster. 
“Ekstrom,” the adventurer said, aui- 


I fall. 
of fact.” 

The German hesitated. moistened 
the corners of his lips with a nerv- 
ous tongue, but contgnted himself with 
a nod of acknowledgement. 

‘“‘Take your hand off tbat gun,” 
}Lanyard ordered. ‘“Remember—I ve 
only to cry your name alcud to have 
you torn to pieces by these people. 
Your life’s worth a moment’s purchase 
in Peris—as you should know.” 

Phe German hesitated, but in his 
heart knew that Lanyad didn’t exag- 
gerate. The murder of the invertor 
had exasperated all France. 

“Come!” Lanyard said perempto- 
rily. “Get up. We've got to talk. I 
presume—thrash this matter out— 
and well come to no decision here, 
We can walk.” 

| With a grunt the spy got upon 
his feet, while Lanyard stood back. 
“After. you, my dear Adoi:h- ‘* 

Tre German paused, half turned tvo- 
wards him, choking with rage. At 


That's a simple statement 


ing, Lanyard advanced the muzzle of 
his pocketed weapon; and with an 
ugly growl the German moved on and 
out eto the sidewalk, Lanyard re 
spectfullvy an inch or two behind his 
jelbow. “To your right,” he request- 
ed pleasantly —“if it’s all the same to 
|you; LTve business on the _ boule- 
vards——”’ 

Elkstrom said nothing for the mo- 
meni, but sullenly yielded to the sug- 
gestion. 

“By the Way.” the adventurer pres- 
ently pursued, “can you tell me whut 
you thought to accomplish 7’ 

“You know well, Ekstrom mut- 
tered. ‘“‘After what happened in Lon- 
don . #. it’s your life or mine!’ 

“Spoken likeatrue villain! But it 
seems to me you overlooked a corm 
spicuous chanee to accomplish your 
hellish design, back there in the side 
streets.” 

“Would I be such a fool ss to shoot 
you down before finding out what 
you've done with those plans?” 

“You might us well have,” Lanyard 
| informed him lightly. ... “For you 
/ won't know otherwise.” 

“tnderstand me,’ Elkstrom mut- 
tered vindictively ; “‘next time I'll show 
you no merey——” 

“But there will be no. next time. 
| For the simple reason that Paris sat- 
| isfies me; so here I stop. Whereas, 
| you are leaving Paris tonight.” 

“What makes you think that?” 

“Because you value your thick hide 
too highly to remain, my dear cap- 
tain.” Having gained the corner of 
the boulevard St. Denis, Lanyard 
pulled wp. “One moment, by vour 
leave. You see yonder theentrance to 
the Metro—don't you? And here, - 
dozen feet away. a perfectly able- 
bodied sergeant de ville? Five min- 
utes after you have descended to the 
Metro—or as soon as the noise of 
a train advises me you've had one 
chance to get awar—TI shall mentior 
castfally to the sergo—that I have 
seen Capt. Elk——”’ 

“Hush!” the German protested in 
a hiss of fricht. 


stood me? 
out of Paris hefore dawn '”’ 
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BY COMCAGO Te tyes 


LOOKS UKE A 
Bie NIGHT TONIGHT- 


MERRIMENT - 
a SCAN 


TM HAS BEEN RENEARSING ALL 
DAN LONG FOR “HE PART™ NOT 
KNowING THE EVILS THAT UR x IN 
"SYMPEXHETIC’GIN- EARLY IN SHE 
EVENING HE WAS A FOURTAN OF 
HE WAS AS LIVEN AS A 
UNTIL “TIME FoR WHE 


y WILL YOu STOP ‘THAT 
SWORING AND WAKE UP 
EVERNSOWN IN ‘THIS 
pa 
- ALL 
| ARE LOOKING Saeun” 
THs waNe- | NevER 
waS SO WUMILIATED 
IN) MN LIFE = WWE 
_ $Tood FOR 
ENOUGH OF “HS ~ 


yYP— WANE 
NO RESPECT 
FOR NOURSEAE ? 
MRS. BETTINGHAUS 
IS SPEAKING XO Nov- 
San" WoOw-do You -Do = 


a 


‘ . 


“Do | 


But as we reach | 
and go out tne : 


this, with a nod of unmistakable mean- 


“But certainly I trust vou, under- | 
I'd advise you to be well | 


There was murder in the eyes of 
the spy as he lingered, truculently 
glowering at the smiling adventurer ; 
and for an instant Lanyard was near- 


ly persuaded 
he was mistaken. 
\ the spy swung about and marched 
straight to the kiosk of the under- 
{ ground railway, into which, withowt 

Two 
neath Lanyard’s feet quaked with tke 
crash and 
; train. 
longer; but Ekstrom didn’t reappear ; 
‘and at length convinced that his warn 
ling had proved 
‘made off to rejoin Lucy. 

It was past 1 in the morning when, 
with the girl* on 
approached the hotel 
that weatlhy eccentric, Madame He’- 
ene Omber. j 
kempt park, rendered private by high 
walls crowned with broken glass. Car- 


SOMEBODY’S STENOG—Mary Doodle’s Romance + 


e had zone too far. But 
With a surly shrug 


up 
had 
minutes later the earth be- 
rumble of a northbound . 


He waited three minuies 


Lanyard 


effectual, 


his arm, Lanyard 
particular of 


no pr 


It occupied a large, un- |] was 


and 


tablishment ; 
sumed to be permanently sealed. 
yard, 

to 


lessly 


hinges. 


a wice doorway; 


main 


however, knew better 


a key ready and in 


as though on 


erceptible jar or click. 


receptson hall. 
left -alone for a few 


servants’ quarters. 


almost before they reached it. 
the door swung back easily and nojse- 
well-zreased 
Ags silently it shut them in. 
Immediately be drew her on to the 
house, pausing but momentarily before 
i ~one-half of which 
promptly swung open, and &s soon as 
they had passed through, closed with 
Without 
mischance, at length, they entered the 
Here the girl 
minutes, 
for a review of thestate bed chambers 
in less than 


one of the unused doors, 
the lock 
And 


riage gates opened on tne avenue, 
guarded by a porter’s lodge; while of 
three posterns that pierced the walls 
on the side streets, one only was* in 
general use by the servants of the es- 
the othertwo were pre- | 
Lan- 
. Going 
he 


in a pocket, Lanyard produced a pen- 
cil, “Behold!” he laughed, brandish- 
ing it. 

She knitted thoughtful brows: “I 
don’t understand.” 

“All I need—except this.” Cross- 
ing to the desk, he found a sheet of 
note paper and, folding it. returned. 

Kneeling, he gave the combination 
kno) a smart preliminary twirl, then 
rested a shoulder against the painted 
iron, his cheek to its smooth, cold 
suriace, his ear close beside the dial; 
and with the practiced fingers of a 
master locksmith began to manipulate 
theknob. Nowand again, releasiug 
and sitting back on his heels, he 
would bend intent scrutiny to the 
dial, note the position of ihe combina- 
tion, and with the pencil jot met:o- 
randa on the paper. ‘This happened 
perhaps a dozen times. Within san- 
“rou've meen minute he sat back, studied nis 


three minutes he returned. “It’s all 
right,” he announced. “There are just 
five pepole in the house aside from 
ourselves—all servants, asleep in the 
rear wing. This way.” 4 
That way led to a huge and gloomy 
salons. A switch clicked; and stream- 
ing from the hood of a _ portable 
lamp on a desk a poo! of light flooded 
the keart of a vast place of shadows 
The corner to the right of the fire- 
place was shut off by a hign Japanese 
screen. To this Lanyard moved, car- 
rying the lamp. Placing it on the 
floor, he grasped one wing of the 
screen and swung it aside, uncovering 
the face of a huge, old-style safe built 
into the wall. For several second: 
Lanvard studied this intently. Then 
turning, he nodded an invitation ts 
draw nearer. ‘“‘My last job,” he said, 
“and my easiert, I fancy.” 
“But.” the gir! objected, 
brought no tovls ’ 
“Ob. but I have’ And 


lever-handle, turned it simartly 
swung the door wide open. 


his hand indicated the 


boxes of wood! 
shape and size, 


with 


ber took 


explained; “she’s mad about 


world. .. 
these—all this '”’ 
his pocket 


from 


held it 
the 


and 


for 


opened it, 
the light, 


memoranda for a space, then swiftly 
threw 


fumbling ‘and with assured movements, virl's 


the knob and dial into several post- 
tions of the combination, grasped the 
and 
A wave of 
pigeonholes 
with which the body of the safe wos 
fitted; wide spaces and deep, stored | a 
tight with an extraordinary array of 
leather jewel-cases, packets of stout 
paper bound with tape and sealed, and 
and pasteboard of every 


“They were only her finest pieces, 
her personal jewels, that Madame Om- 
her to England,” 
them 
... hever separated from them. ... 
Perhaps the finest collection in the 
. She had the heurt to leave 


Then with a slow gesture, he took 
the case of jewe's 
which he had brought frem London. 
aside beneath 
inspection. 


Content with the sour 
startled sigh of amag 
it, shut it, found it ap 
and without peuse, 
shot the bolts and 
until the tumblers fa 
hich head and hi 
back, he made a pf 
more eloquently ti 
“All that is ended!’ 

“Ans: De > «= a 
breathlessly. 

) “Now for our get 
“Before dawn we mu 
he |. .. T'wo minutes, 
this place uy ar 
found it.” 

He restored the 
to the spot from y¥ 
it, and after an ir 
nation of the rug, 
| pocxets, 


“What are yo 
girl inquired. 
(Continues 
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“Merely a hangereon of De Morhi- | 
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WINNIE 
‘WINKLE, 


THE 
IBREADWINNER 


petly, “if you fire, I'll get you before | 


| The Boss Makes 
Winnie’s New 


Year’s Resolution 
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"or Itt BET Tee Know 
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OH 
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MISS WINKLE ! 


MISS 


INKLE !!! 


WHERE IN BLAZES 


THAT GIRL 222 | 


\s 


SHE DIDNT 
GET IN FROM 


tat 


= . EB 3 ~ ©1923 


SO YGOT HERE AT LAST?! TAKE THIS LETTER = 


TO- MORROW BEING THE FIRST OF JANUARY 1924 
COMMA, I HEREBY RESOLVE TO STOP TRYING To 
BREAK INTO SOCIETY AND TO PAY STRICTER 

ATTENTION TO BUSINESS THAN I HAVE IN THE 


YEAR-1923 PERIOD SIGNED” mere 
OP 


y ‘BETCHER LIFE 
YER cate! TH’ 
BOSS WANTSA SEE 
YA RIGHT AWAY = 
AN’ HE'S MAD AS 


' 
HOPS, MISS WINKLE. 
\. ae 


4 


oo 
a 
se $ js 


LAr 
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HERES MY PEN: MISS WINKLE, 
AS SOON AS YOU HAVE THAT 
TYPEWRITTEN — SIGN IT 


YOUR SE@LF 


Mili 


The Departure of the 


Last Guest 


|'When a Feller Needs a Friend 


By Briggs 


A pRacTicAh USE WAS FOUND foR SOME 
of THe New YEAR CELEBRATION BALLOONS 


IN CONNECTION WriTH THE LAST 
GUEST To LEAVE THE LINN. 


a ' t 
LEAVE 1M BE. 
HELL MAKE THE 
GATE AFTER AWHILE 
AND (T's A CINCH 
He AINT GONNA 
FALL DOWN 


—— 


MeNaught Syndicate. inc 
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WELL -~l THOT § COULD FIX IT BUT 
{| GUESS ILL HEV TO GIVE IT UP-- IT'S 
ALL OUTA KILTER-- NEEDS A NEW 
MAIN SPRING AN’ A GIN'RAL 
OVER HAULIN’ - WOULON'T BE BIT 
S'PRISED \F You'D HAFTA PIAVE A - 
HULL NEW OUTEIT-— ates 

BETTER Git SOME- y AF 

BoDY ELSE To. 
1 TACKLE THE — 


DURW oL’. TURNIP 


~ Steet enetene 


ae 


oh 


ee ate 


wHy DOGGONIT,: 3)" 
IT'S IN WORSE.” 
SHAPE ’* THAN WHEN 
YoU Took THE JoB. 
OVER A YEAR “AGO? 

WHY DIDN'T You *¥ 


“SAY You DIDN'T. KNOW EF 
ANY THING * ABOUTSIT{ BF 
THAT'S A GooD PIECETE™ 
OF MACHINERY HFAISE: 


COULD GET AHOLD CF 


SOME GooD REPAIR: Ff) 
\ MAN ---- : 


speed 
— 
’ 


Sad 


—_—_ 


\'M-A BURGLAR,- 
How Do You Do. 


or. 


A 


ay 


Ou'LL PLAY A 


NOW Do AS 1 TELL You | OW PLEASE! PLEASE! Goon, 


- VE BEEN STUDYING 
THE SAKOPHONE 
So HARD “THAT 
\ tneascuowterr 
OWN ,- 
, ea eg 


Nice BurGciar, 


AND TRE Doc ror “ToLS 
ME \ MUST KEEP AWAY 
FROM MUSIC Of ir 
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WANTED—HELP|{MISCELLANEOUS; FINANCIA 
--- 6666600000007" -- “ate ~AAN 7 ee ~~ —— ern SO ee eer” RO eee PA OS nee? ~~ ay 
FEMALE | FOR SALE. MONEY TO LOAN | BOARD AND KOOM APARTMENTS—UNFURNISHED REAL ESTATE DIRECTORY COLORED 
WE have vacancies for the following: | ARTIST model Gibson stringed instruments NICE ROOMS AND BOARD FOR GENTLE- APARTMENTS ATLANTA LAND AUCTION Cv. WE H AVE Cl IENTS W Al 
STENO.-DICTAPHONE OPERATOR | on terms. Griffith School of Music. New FI7 KA MEN, SINGLE BED8, IN HOME SERV-| i . John P. Ogiesby, Mer. Ansiey Hotel. | parca t= ” ga Seng > on 5: 
s ARREST 200 STENOGRAPHER TOR HALF DAY - | tocation, G6 Bonaventure ave, Hem. Ome | = TAKE NOTICE — | 94 SoUTHURN Mrals. WALKING DIX 1108 PEACATREE ST. consisting of 5 ont SET Eo ING FOR HOUSES AND \ 
eo ¥ 4 A- : sa sRAP a The 4 Bi NG t i: ~ . . pine es ell Br Sorcorrcdpn ; a s J a ba } rooms: in est resiaqe itia section, at | 320 Granr Ruilding WA! S741 ~ + oy re ae ‘e-r 
thieves Peenen pm a Apply Monday morning, 412 Connally Bdcz. | ge gg A warty no Camp Corea Satenge | Wil bees Snoced cur offices and chance’ | ft eg pag a aan pyre 26 E.| Pershing Point. All corners Prices %60 W M. BENNETT” REAL ESTATE. CANT LO] S. List WII H Us 
no etl December CLERK for general office work. No expe- DIAMOND, 1 karat, finest color and perfect. | our name, which may be confusing to Sa arate ae cS 2 : pee - br h a nD ST = , he rf (os Atlanta Trust Cv. Bidz. WA! 5322 FOR Ol ICK SALE. 
~~ AUTOMOBILE UN rience necessary; salary $8 per week. AP! Engarement quality. P. 0. Box 43 some of our old customers. Those who have ;}JANUAKY 1) ATTRACTIVE HEATED | Ilo E. f ses 0 ON eS eee BEACH-HILL REALTY CO ats — , 
: : ; . Gon i. “a no : AL | . 
DETECTIVE ply between 11 a. m. and 1 p. m. Monday — apenas = been dealing with the ROOM; PRIVATE BATH, EXCELLENT | condition, Pric c0. These Dullcingt ieee Coadies Bide, WaAlnut 3744. | MORRIS & SMITH 
Building to P. F. Collier & Son, 21+ Nassau street.} MAHOGANY bedroom suite, bed, chiffo. MEALS; COUPLE OR 2 GENTLEMEN, HE. | owned and operated by us, which insures | _- andler Dis. Aine StS | ; 
1 Hurt Building mee - —— ; and dress. table, %60. 279 Bedford place. 7220. the best service. Wk nexotiate any kind of real estate prob’) 812 Austell Bldg. WAIL. 4930 
15— gy oe ies paced ine paladin Aine | ALL KINDS stoves. furniture Duught and Surety Loan Company 198 WN MORELAND Apt 1 steam heat ft Fitzhu h Knox & S ns lems. Burdett Realty Company. 7 
FOR ARREST and co . perience necessary, Pp : P 2 aolda 224 Peters St. MAin 4°08 and conv. car line, adults, $40. lVy & Q COCHRAN REALTY CoO., | VACANT LOTS 
215 Peachtree St. IVy 3880 1119 Fourth Nat. Bank Bidg. WAL 4575, | 


ent within Monday between 11 a. mM. and lp. m. P. F. ! . te : ~~ 
eo ee stole 1921 Collier & Son, 21 Nassau street. JACOBS | AUCTION & SALVAGE COMPANY. | FOR age ca eight years wil find the 4177-W. —— . FOR north side buildia lots. call Crain 
Motor No. 4756177, fro JOBS—Office girls, waitress, saleslady, of- $1 DECATUR ST. HAS IT. WAL. 5924. te acanag rd soe on Mgge ee tek an CAN accommodate young -ady and = §?% . . ' amare ny iy Race IS & 5°: yo a | Realty Co.. WAL. 1891, 713 Healey Bidg, 
fice maid, nurse and 3 cooks; good salary. . scant ‘rt ay " TE sags tlemen in private home; all conveniences OPEN FOR INSPECTION ma a I A ain (HS paentit 
16 W. Hunt Street, Room 4 LIVE §S account with us we wish to say that} good meais, close in. MAin 3722 ; CARL FISCHER 
DETECTIVE Tne et aa iii a ve TOCK through courteous and efficient service we | = o—Taapoo : ; — o | nd om 904 Fourth Natl. Bk. Bldg. WA). 8241. | SALE OR EXCHANGE 
O01 Hurt Building COLORED—25_ COOKS, MAIDS, NURSES, | CARLOAD of Shetland ponies. Coggina & have built up the largest lending agency wy peggy amv gages path, yo ad “Chatham Court Apartments” :; 713 ————— | WILL exchange a good investment duplex 
$01 Burt Huicing : PANTRY GIRLS, HOTEL MAIDS. 1601, Wilson, National Stock Yards. HE. 6183.|in the entire south. We are located in} eat: no objection to children. H. 5800, | are : cia al 923 ¢ J. i. FULLER. a) oa | on Angier ave. for house or lot near High 
AUBURN AVE. thoroughly modern up-to-the-minute banking IN lovely home, roém with private bath, | PIEDMONT AND THIRD. ; 923 Candler Building. WAIL. 2616. | land ave.. or Virginia ‘gve. school. WAI. 
STENO-bookkeeper ussistant; good penman- WANTED quarters under the supervision of the state/ reasonable. 649 W. Peachtree. H. 2175-J.; ONE four-room apartment (No. 3), freshly| GRANTJETEK CO., ground floer, Grant) 4071, Mr. Conyers 
ship mec.: salary #20 per week. See Miss banking department. {Loans are made in’ REAL HOME, 2 gentlemen. 77 Park St.,| painted, frescoed, etc., etc.; special price; | building. Forsyth St. entrance. WAI. 1600.) SonjopivE i r le iT 
thieves who stole 19285 c8l,) nner, Meinert Coal Co., 243 Decatur St. | LIVE STQCK amounts of $25 up to $300 with your house-| West 0835-J "| no children; references. WAlnut 2181. R. H.| REAL ESTATE and RENTING, Lowry Bank rif tometiie a2 baler ae 
; ‘ 7. a ° te TE —_ rite. NW ie J Vou-d- tg ng, — Te > be Ede I Ab ESh4 nG NE. Wu, JAWFY HUNK secrifice automobile or building lot or 
Motor No, 7232860, Lice . . ——— | WANTED—Two hundre@® head of cheap | hold goods as security. No endorsers, public- | ——-~ a Jones, HEmlock 3132. 810° Citizens & South- » Tenet Co. of G Al 2162 >. 
338 Forrest Avenue, L ify| WOMAN for general housework. DEcatur/ mules and horses. os. L. Hill. Kiser|ity or recording of your dealings. A big; 185 ©, PINE ST., large upstairs rooms, 3 ot i inal blde. a = o rust a, a8. ith | small payment down, balance montily lik: 
AUTOMOBILE UN 0029-W. : Building. ' nee concern wth a big business built up by lit- meals, walking distance. IVy 7714. oa 5 aes al | MERCHANTS & MECHANICS BANK, 33 WN, | rent. 604 Forsyth Bidg. WA!, 5630. | 
DETECTIVE STENOGRAPHER with bookkeeping expe- | a tle loans made to thousands upon thousands} LARGE, attractive rooms, steam heat, pri. | a on : FORSYTH ST. WAI. 5341. | WANTED- To trade ideal 20-acre farm, 
401 Hurt Building aa. rience, Call 523 Peachtree St. SEEDS AND PLANTS vr + ee geome citizens att rendering a | bath, good meals; reasonable. -HE. 7789. | DRUID HILLS SEC] ION ie J. ‘iR. NUTTING & CO., ae _ close in, fo: city property. Thos, -L. Hill 
LUST—Sunday, betwee FRUIT trees, pecan trees, grape vines, rese peal seuvesit aa co a e proud to) TWO ROOMS and sleeping porch , meajs;| JUST off Moreland Avenue, 5 rooms and 1001 Ga. teh na Bank Bids. WA! 0156 | Kiser Bléz. snesnieseigasimianengia 
| and Whitehall St., bushes and ornamenta!s: catalog free ’ z gentlemen or ladies. HEmilock 1380. porches, first-floor duplex, $75. BEN hk. PADGETT. FIVE-RUOM bome on Stewart Ave., for lot 
ing glasses belonging to | TEACHERS | Concord Nurgery, Dept. 35, Concord, Ga 4 , a . | ROOM and board, steam heat, hot and col& ALSO one 4-room and 6-room apartment, on N Real Estate, Loaus and Leases, _and some cash. WAlnut O840. 
Morrow, Ga. Call = ‘| WE take pleasure ‘n announcing Our new | We Serve Service | water. electricity. 112 Spring Street. second floor, new and strictly modern; ee ™* Forsyth St w Al. 4100, VACANT lot for late model anto; give o7 
unusual bargains at $55 and $85 each. | AFTER TRYING OTHERS, TRY US. | take difference. WAlnut 0024, 


WaAtInut 0208. ny ‘ ; 
| -| addresS, 702-3 Heaiey Bidg., where we| T 80 WALTON SY., 2 tiocks I’. O., clean 5° a 
agg \ ge Mio eae be gad to serve our friends, Acme Dy peertees oe ee “rooms, good table; $7-£8, ; | | po eee ; BNO Oa eee aT T 
stray, contain) Teachera Agency. a2 EN “te “BER, tae , ‘Dalred. | ir s S . LS pen a a . t-ENT-—Brand-new 5-room apartments, SHARI & BUYLSTON, 
and ehirts. Finder ple TEACHERS wanted. 8. A. T. A. 430 Wes-| ox tm = N. Prvor itl. Phane. Coa [he Master Loan Service ne ares ae Se y~ FE sepa on W. Howard Ave., near Forrest Ave.,! 90 North Forsyth St. [Vy 18il. pancr oe ON RENT for rent 
to R. EB. Smith, care ‘k- | “ley Memorial Church Bidg., Atlanta, Ge. | ©XPERT phonograph repairing. James K. ae nti a oe SP tn | Decatur; hardwood floors, Arcola heat, all] VIRGINIA HILLS REALTY CO., Resident! or sale: cheap. Owner, WAI. 5041 
senville, Fla., and recei ; . : Polk, Inc., 294 Decatur St., IVy 7980 Inc ATTRACTIVE room, twin beds, good meals| conveniences. O'Neal & McLain, Inc., 138, SB -tetsten i ae val an Bs sail 3 es ee 
ae ee , ’ and heat. N. Jackson, IVy 5454- | Sycamore St. Call DEcatur 0148 ; pen wD Ae eee — 
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5616. a. ob eunieremaleccmmeets wh: sider | RENT TYPEWRITERS. jp _ Fas: couple, no children. Hemlock 3160-J. anna nee & licen. te Waleut FOR quick sale list your property with | assume. Address Private 17, Constitution 
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rhinestones; downtow ’ A NATIONALLY known manufacturer of : pewriters, all] makes fully guaranteed A | di oi . . , A-1l2Z, 755 Highland Ave., 4 rooms and sleep- WOODRUFF-HOWARD CO harcain in the world. Thos. L. Hill, Kiser 
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HEmlock 2579. SEuae be Heske on ecommiolell: te ten cat. | gp OCe SERVICE TYF4WRITER CO. sah + ated ‘oii $25 to os | dividual beds; gentlemen, 90 Forrest ‘Ave. | WEst_0611-J. | ‘EST END | = xy os ~ — 
ee + patel - ‘ne nora? . G BRINGS you a TNDER Wor Wi montns to repay your loan. | wan, oor’ * : “44 mt Benee dae ta -| ¢ 5 the best section of West; WI" have yers for goo vestments -& 
$3.00 | nodel | Mat Wanner or N. | WAlnut 1397. | 3-RUOM apt., 120 Ponce de Leon ave. Ap $6,254 End; we have a corner lot store property. Ralpn B. faartin & Go., 
Me 


LOBT—Extremely large @saint’s! jefient time to take up another line: he . 
¢ } . ’ ate model SHiPMAN-W ; — : . a. os ' i 
f 1 ARD re-| If you are in need of funds why not} straw heat, breakfast aud dialer wath. ply to Miss Durham, Apt 10. - Phone} 7...” .op cat ian GG Ged étescen St: At = te ee 


head; big reward i Tracy | should be experienced and acquainted witn built: 4 ‘ 
Mathewson, sixth floor ldg. buyers of power-plant equipment of every! 9) iin a Peaches bene ce borrow from ‘‘Home Folks?” See us. ing distance, conneciing hath; references | 
LOST—Pointer pup, bo ears description. — This man may now be selling| Ga. Phone WaAlnut 1618 2 given and required; single gentlemen; must | SUB-lease, desirable four-room apartment, we offer this for $500 cash and $37.50 per| <¢ d locality: reasonable: reply by letter 
and head. Phone BrittJeward. | packing, mill supplies, lubricating oil. We | : S D : be permanent. WAlInnt 1194 front porch, immediate possession; leav-! month, — igh are g - 7 il Ki "Bide. 
ueinenia will consider only men of high type who are | nepanene eaboard Security Co. : : nce ing city. 040 Piedmont av., apt. 26. H. 2703. COCHRAN REALTY CO | with details. Thee. bee = 
FOUIe thoroughly reliable and competent. F.917 | WANTED 914 Peachtree Arcade Majestic Club 110 Lt CKIE ST.— TRACT E _ “ete os a | i / we ® ' FOR EXCHANGE. rent or sale. Ww. Oo. May. 
; Comstitution, | HIGHEST cash prites paid for furniture Carl : Desirable, steam-) “ade ave. 825 ner mo. Wail. 2626. .| WAlnut 4576 1120 4th Nat'l. Bk. bide.| 401 Austell Bidg., WaAlnnt 8640. ° 
. ge eee ao sl | , 2nd household goods, Call us, MAin 3199, arl Y. McCollum, Mgr. mented ace for compiss; one “> roane | ans — <a ; — a == $5,25U—-NEW 7-room bangalow, West End, | LIST your real estate with Bartlett & 
taker, College 1. | Auerbach Furniture Co.. 71 8. Broad St. ? Phone Walnut 1810 for ladies. Close in. Rate na IVy ae | 4 ROOM | gt os pat saraesatgy Atlauta best location: furnace, built-in tiled bath, | HALL, 720 Healey bide WAIL. 5984. 
VUL'LSIDE rvoms, hot and coid water, fuf- ; d ; iC, 103. pilin 


A LARGE Chicago concern has several tet-| FURNITURE BOUGHT AT HIGHEST CASH | | hardwood floors, nice int, cement side drive, | P i? property for ~~ with Witshug? 
P E R S O S ritories open for high-class salesmen whw PRICES. SWIFT FURNITURE CO., 72 | nace heat, $1.00 day; $5.00 week. Other | THREE-RUOM winter .partment, attrac- | garaze; great sacrifice; must eecll; easy ag oh O18 Peachtree St. . 
tater me end A cast have had several years’ experience selling | SOUTH PRYOR. MAIN 30978. [Jp TO $300 LOANED | rooms, $3.50 week. Clean in every respect. | tive: reasonable. WA, 2426. 
MATERNITY HOSPIT4 confi-| to the department stores and hardware ‘ | Soses City Hotel, 108% S. Forsytit. ‘WE RENT apartments, houses, steres, 
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| bungalow, just completed; all conveniences: , \WANTED--Detached residence with yard, 


n-—— 


terms. MA. 2882. lactacin ‘ 
es oe : | CASH for men’s d ies’ ALE 
dential. Mrs. M. ‘T. Wind- | trade; liberal weekly drawing account. Call WE PAY old tothe, MA. Bea AT LAWFUL RATES SO eae, 38 BS es ee ee ee, ee ee cant 
aor at.. Atlanta. , between 9 a. m. and 6 p. m., Room 318 tac the venient bath, Peachtree and Juniper; | 


— FARM LANDS 
“ee Hetel Ansley. W. D. Peterson. HOUSEHOLD goods bought by Central Aue-|(F YOU NEED MONEY FOR any purpose,!cafe next door. H. 1360-J. : APARTMENTS—FURNISHED 


MOTHER Goose Inn. arding ss tion Cv. 10-12 E. Mitchell, MAin 2494 san tr aa “ee ss SOUTH SIDE SEND for Virginia farm list, no boll weevil. 
home; excel. care. Can@ 0334./;4 MAN with an automobile who covers; — pearesentatnesenineeeeaeenneresstanltahasane sabres © our manager, talk over! NORTH SIDE hor icely furnished room.) ayer o $4,850 WILL buy you modern home, six Dept. O Emporia, Va. 
South Carolina, Georgia. .Jabama or any, WE buy and sell new and nsed store, office | SOUF needs and our plans; you will find | gg ng sg tile "path with tub and. — 5-000 AOS. 608 Sone Sees rooms, hath, A-1 condition, pretty loca- | _-- 
Figg feng and honsehold furniture. Call [Vv 7832. this business handled on as sound a basis | dhawte. tiles Got : | Peachtree court, apt.; no children, yeryj tion, right off Cherokee Ave., at Grant | 
: : shower._HE . best of references required. Apply, apart-| Park, if sou have. $1,000 cash; sacrifice FARM LANDS 


the P AS ’ f ; 
FOR EXC | tier mabe Porsegemey/a A OT cen —— | 88 any banking institution. — or ote | se sae 4 
PARTY Iraving city will 4-door! pasis to handle a ./ell-known line. F013 | i KUL — Up- | ment -4, IS veachtree St., or call! sale. Cal) MAin 2882. OR EXCHANGE 
Ford sedan for diamon 0762. {| Constitution. } A U 7 O M O B ] ¥ E. S AMERICAN LOAN THE ADOLPH ance vy net. | WAl. 2300 7 — _ | WA BE trade or sell 4,000-acre farm 
~ COMPANY rider ater - Thm a : ~—ap BRIGHT, attractive, small apt., complete- | in middle Georgia for Atlanta real estate 
j 


AT I ae nt 


<> <eeneeenet en a 
— ee 


ee 


. a ———— -—___- — eaeaeas _ BF yee tmgiger cgepome emg ice ees —— aecue o7= ed th ttt 
WwW A N _ E D # P HIGH-GRADE SALESMEN | FOR SAI E an eel : ; 83 E. NORTH AVPFE.., attractive room, 7 all | _Iy furnished; private bath: desirable sec- PECATUR ar property elsewhere. Thos. L. Hill, Kiser 
OUR men are earning above £200 weeklr | H ( d 7 weacurRED oe BUILDING. conveniences, business ladies or gentlemen. , tion; garage; after Sunday call afternoons, | TWO tots, 84x175 each. -McePenouch and | Blas ae | 

selling bankers and merchants; something | andsome { 99 Slightly | he om lle ah ny FLOOR. | IVy 4562-W. es | nights. HEmlock 4972. ARE BS ged,  hhees anes As. Se a: . 
new; exclusive territory. Phone WA. 1260. ; Ls - { Chan 1] T ‘ ie = Le. ONE attractive room, every convenience, : ATTRACTIVE § kitchenette am... gunshine, * A ULTIPLE LISTING RUREAU 
fanart akan RR et eal See, PS YY Ue a ; 
wANTED tater ant on Der Sek ee ee MORTGAGE MONEY _ [323 between Pracktrers, INMAN PARK “ied: ARAMECATES COMPANY. 
red epay © . ¢% ¢ “s . "y ~~ Sst lAine 
and Rclshath Soni Stel WANTED Car Fo; Sale | FWwo nicely furnished bedrooms, stm heat, room, kitchenette, sink, gas, bath, <4 i ve Wk MAR = Oy 204 Grant Building. W Al, 5177, 
, wlncnd  pomenal : eonnectinge ba walkin ist. WAI. 5624. ghts: on three car lines Kirkwood. we > a ne itledae "| mon RY 
to suitable party. Non ee » MONTHLY payment loans on real estate onnecting bath, walking dist. WAL. 5 a . ’ y oC ) galow. Wik aie Guienisncen: FERRY COLLINS & CO. 
reliable chauffeur nee on t Be THIS ear has ‘beer used br owner and is} at reasonable rates; local money and; THREE nice rooms, kitchenette, private Phone _DEc. 0174. pre elevated lot '50x190: : AS : » per) 63 este eden Street. WAI. 2200 
Howell, Jr., 507 Conna gg mt Cg He accountant, credit and col- i i oe = every way; this | Quick closing. hath and home. MM. 1019. .°902 Central Ave. | 615 PONCE DY LEON AVE., near Barnett, |} month. Also one 6-room bungalow the | : 
ection manager wants position; Many S SOIUTeI¥Y aS good as new and can et ning _ . i ee 4 rooms, sipe. porch, overstuffed and ma- . otin . 5.000: mn + m » terms as. 4LHOUN COMPANY 
eer experience; can fill any position in en at an Nenana | price; if inter- EMPIRE TRUST CO i pe aaae tame go AES gay ne 7 hogany fur., linen, silver, dishes Janitor. | Shove amare $9, m2 gis 401 eeteeeaann Building. WAl. 2550 
arge office, handle gené¢ral ledgers, pre- | rt n 1@ purenase of 4 car, you should 2 3 77 meant ei RE rea TR ct tanh BF vein wee ni ; ? | . 
ON account of a4 pare finangial and operating shorts. Rea- | 8¢¢_ this one before buying. Call WaAlnut 87 N. Broad &t., WaAlnut 0181, ; BEDROOMS and kitchen connected hot _wa-j ti eranct. ith weders amen Ge a COCHRAN REALTY CO. LVIN REALTY CO 
Mant sonuble salary. Dest feferences. P. 0.| gig wo" Hemlock  3657-W or address ter and lights furnished. Phone M. 2776-J. DOLYVI} 
fiect of Box 554, Atlanta. | G19 Walton bidg. Terms if’ desired. 


private home, close in, to gentlemen, HE. all fonvs., good location. 
«> 


| atramc’: ran Om aces ce reremcee: Leen | Walmnt 4506, St hae 8585 1410 Candler Bldg 
AT -alt ; | SUBLEASFE, $75; furnished 6-reom apt. for | WAlnut 3585. andler Re 
MONEY BEAUTIFULLY _ steam-heated, furnished $60. 186-A Forrest ave. WAI. 5041 | 
AT LEGAL n ATH room: north side. IVy 6742-W, | we dil tres . —. 4 FITZHUG H KNOX & SON, 
os 1 MISCELLANEOUS | 215 Peachtree Street. lVy 38880. 


“js e ; Lovely rooms, bath, 
0-648," Constitu, not call unless’ you have the eash and will —— pianos an@ personal indors:d 45 pP tree PI, neat. HEm. 4702. 


| 
“PRYICIENT : pay this ptic@gy Phone 1Vv 7432 | 
EFFICIENT. stenographer desires position, } 32. } Southern Sec it e ATTRACTIVE ROOM, steam, private family, ' APARTMENTS plot 5 | 
| . is | . " '#I ’ xcept gas; near car line and school: 913 Atlanta Trust Co. Bid W 
experiences, rapid, accurate; references. CHEV WE have a tew xa 4 url y ompany adj. bath.; reas. HE. 579. will take vacant lot as first payment; | aes &. 
ROLE’ pe Atl. Natl. Bk. Bldg. Wal. ods4 FURNISHED OR UNFURNISHED | yill, take vacant lot as first. payment: tecost. cana Cupane 


WPT 7 TY a <P CEe ‘OR § "—Essex cc ye 
DRAFTRMAN, experienced mechanical and! PCR SALE—Hssex coach, 1923 model, driv- 
en 6,000 miles; for sale at £900 cash; do 


building lines, wants extra work; will con- 


WANTED NEW 5-room bungalow, ecfty conveniences HOLT REALTY & INVESTMPNT CO. 
Al. 0736. 


feurs ; Cc ’ 'y Zi . 
Ye J all My. Warren, phone IVy 7208. varzains in rebuilt : - . . : 
— cars. WOODWARD GILMORE MOT Whitehall and Alaba ONE room, heat, walking distance, lavatory; | ;tREE nice, clean rooms. silee ing porch, oon 
~ {OTOR CO.. } met near bath. 82 E. Linden St. IVy 1085. private bath, steam oak fe . ae Bldg. WAlnut 2260. 510 Candler Building. WAI. §224. 


thorough knowle EXPERKLENCED corporat: c 

: ‘ taxis L corporation accountant de- 76 West Peachtree St IVy 722 

e ; ; ; el ' i ic . . a ** S t 38. 2 p - ; _ = - : 

city and can furgof Sires connection which has good future. On Diamonds and Valuables ONE room, ‘all conys., couple or gentlemen! iences, adults, very ciose in. IVy 3167. FOR SALFE—Established sng th one re- GEORGE T. NORTHEM 
tail poultry and egg business. ave J i 2. 2 . 


id | . . ° ? >» Pel ¥ - i) - mop . > Pe . , * - % yy 
+ was ory money, you will find it in the big a =| 3 PEACHTREE STREET. preferred. 160 Lee St., WEst 2798-W. mt 
cash bond is requ f lener ok aioe ee ee aes ment at Northeutt Buick Co., 267 paaohtren | INDUSTRIAL loans on furniture. Beneficial | NICE outside room, all conveniences, close STORES pee ge ea for s-‘ling. Address 829 Grant Building. WAI, 6101 
© ’ lifer, EY e sf ‘ ve “sna ¥ . : Ene " -6 ; 
——~—| FORDS BELL ISLB- STREET | Loan Society, Room 421, Palmer Bidg. | _ im. DEcatur 1831. pte Mm ne oo ROGERS REALTY & TRUST CO. 
Y 
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references need a Address ©0-C€30 ConeNtution,. U want the best car for the least 


LOSE-IN nort sid om, all conveniences. SUBURBAN duplex, 4 rooms to side, tight 29 N« Forsyth Street. 5 WAL. 4100 
es oe Ty. earners and water, main highway. Phone Frank- 


| Ivy 3: 9] — - nei a 
SAL seeeneemencrmerrmeo , gener ~ NJ } iin 1270-W. JOHN J. THOMPSON COMPANY, 
ARIES BOUGHT | Sterna room for gentleman, heated, STORES (NEW) te ag Con 4, THOM TANT, 


rr - RAPID steno-bookk'’r and office man; re- ot 
y ELI OW > apon., capa., reas. He : 0-651, Consti. : OVERI AN a Sa 
aaa —J4 i | . F 


350 Courtlan Willys-Overlan 


Ine. fur. — 
|} USED Studebaker. Yarbrou “o. MONEY ON HAND _hot water; $20; pri. home. 93 P'tree place. ) 4547 W. CAIN St., just off Spring St., 18x! A. Gsraves ce a te, oe a o. aa +o -- 
bath, pr- 100. with full basement: suitable for any | tire! eth FE conn Bae Tinea M. LL. THROWER, 


“ Wr , re yee : _=t2 Peachtree st.. TVv O1A5§. FIDELITY INVESTMENT CO FURNISHED room, steam heat. , pri pra inl 

AT ON aan pentose a otingay Sys | 4 NIT?) OAKLAND DIOTOR"CAR | £95 Ga. Savings Rank Bidz.  WAl. 4970) _vate family. 478 N. Jackson, TVy_4184-W. | close-in retail or stnalt wholesale business. | $6,500—G-room brick bungalow, large lot; 99 North Forsyth Street. WAl, 0163 

4 + | } . Os ‘ ) ° rerToare oe ' 7 I 4 A s a i ond - ve | j e ’ i LS, Cnn cone Sn eS _ - ; ’ ~* , 4 ' a= ie be . : . o o ‘ o : 
ee ant We I n ence: rence. MAin OA KLAND CO.. °70 Peachtree St. —OMEY’ 7 —— a a mac > eee N1CE rooms. steam heat, close in, board if — 174 &, , ryor ht » groceries, bakery, S500 eash, hata ce easy. _W Al. 6194. ewan eagpmnngy e oe 

, ' ar ’ : _— seeteeatnemangesiepeanctgimmmiaiainn pelicngiinmendiieie 4 sNEa & , « my w'tnoc dorge- ; - 2 a : ; roe etc.: reasonable renta — > — ee ee — 

‘ : ‘ . ee — Tah : - wWitu “VPRE . - . ' ‘ ‘ ll conveniences. IJVy 5256-7. Ae ~— _ LIST preperty for quick sale with H. Jd. ° . 

perienced with children POSTTION ‘USED CARS—PACKARD ENTERPRISES; _ Ment. Federal Investment Co., 204 Peters desired; a ' 3 P . : - 29 , ima a fae C Ride WAI 

OF ; | Fitzhugh Knox & Sons |  Cranshaw. 72 Marietta &1 WAI 541 10 Ga Sa o. Bidg. A 


“x periepced secretary and , y 
siting. Apply in persompHotel || stenographer: college graduate; minimum | OF GA. NC 244 PEACHTREE ST. | Bide. Walnut 0159. | : 
Shop |$25 week. Miss H., 289 Highland Ave. OLDS MOTOR WORKS — Used cas. O ICK MANIC V ROOMS 215 Veacntree St. Ivy 3880. 
oarrron {EARS AOCOC | OL ara Peasitree st" | QUICK READY MONEY © gupnisHep OR UNFURNISHED _ RENTALS | RENTAZS 
: 5S are always CHANCES GOOD used cars. Franklin Motor Co., 94 | e Buy Salaries. 204 sfcKenzie Bldg. ONE or two rooms and small kitchenette, ) ———~—-——_—____________- ESO) ee eee eee ne 
é ne Po | SZURE— iss Whitehall St. ea6 store Gnd! APARTMENTS—FURNISHED APARTMENTS——FURNISHED 


ree booklet “‘How to Le rs? | ‘ Pee ne SS LEse PCR TOP mee —-— | private entrance, near Bass Jr. Hi. and eda 
~~~ _ | HUDSON-ESSS Senos 1A. “wie . I~ 4977.: Asement and loft, 61 E. Alabama &t. | 
op ag pt ee lag ES Fy WANTED—MONEY | Emory car line; refevences. EYy 120 ~-_ | Gen, W. Seipie. Whleet S000 or AOen 1291 PEACHTREE APTS., UNIT NO. 3 
ae 4 a 4 *%5 . . 


International! . : - “ ted si fe. I 
S12 Atlanta Truat ‘ A WELL equipped bakery in Salisbury, N. trees CO, 520 | FIRST mortgage loans for sale Security | LARGE clean room with kitchenette, adults 
(NEW) 


ge gg egg pee py C. fo | ation o ) 7 | ¥ ‘ly. 570 Spring St ae | 
tee see ten | one oo orf the aus cae. eran vnc BUICK etreet. IVy 1860. aan Trent Co., Candler Bidg. | ip ATTLE SF Tee rooms, gas and elec. OFFICE SPACE | : Ndi isti 
an 1920 FORD roadster, staiter, good con- adults; $16 month. M, 2627-W. '| OFFICES—Single and en suite. Candler! THIS is a new building consisting of 4, 5 and 6 rooms. In best residen- 
funter Street, Room 4 | SARMGN ATLANTA Gon ike a oes. WANTED _ TF WE can't rent your ‘rooms they Pn t oak Candies i on ae Candler | ans img — a paige grees. ; meal 7 
nie , Roo MON ATLA! ~ INC., 444 Peach- PURCHASE MONEY NOTES | be rented. WAI, 4907. 516 Gould Bldz-” | Rigg. Phone WAlnut 3970. See Mr. Wilkin- | Speg@tion. Will show same at any time. Prices most reasonable, $70 
PURCHASE money notes wanted. W | son. Mr. Clegg. /and $80. Best of service. 
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er re em mag BS nove : tree Street. A 
| Foster, WAI. 5986. 605 Candler Bldg. HOUSEKEEPING ROOMS ome of the best offices | FITZHUGH KNOX & SONS 
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4274. 


tearhor 


lished business. If :nterested write or wire | 
the undersigned at once. Hudson & Hudson, 
atiorneyvs-at-law, Salisburr. N. C. 


vhite and eolored chauff 
ook, colored waiter, 2 dis 


VE need two salesz . 
" organization, AN exceptional opportunity to buy an at-| taep TRUCK AND OAR BARGAINS. THE 
av s\ + ¥ ‘ . 


selling organization, §$ : ; : : 
hose who lify: ne tractive business established over four “ 
WHSIy, BO CxXHE years; smail overhead expense with larce | WHITE CO. 134 N. BOULEVARD UNFURNISHED ; in Haas-Howell bidz., or will exchange for 
more space in another bidg, 401 Haas- |! 215 Peachtree St. Vv ZRRO 


to 9 a. m. and from : ee ee 
margin of profit: will sell at a } 4 . =~ BROTHERS CARS. a : 
| Meee § DOUIGE atts ime 1st eek MONEY ON REAL ESTATE =| TWO splendid _ second floor rooms, north | Howell bidz. 


assau 5t.. near cor. Spr - | For details address P. O Box 132, Atlanta. side. IVy 73854 
Ss ! ‘ (Out. ye K ] cesk MCA; Fe if hon ’ ¥ BI ISINE SS ( A I ) 
| eee Selina. 1202", Castes 5 a BI ISINESS CARDS | R S 


VANTED—Bxperienced 7 > aan a acta ll ok 2 me 
BO tree tosis | HOUSEKEEPING ROOMS -— — 1 
; | = ANS FURNISHED OFFICES Y SERVIC 


: DO you want ‘a business of your own? Start 
man with exp. in handliniiept. . . ‘ —- 
| the new year right, work for yourself. | USED CARS SEE Atlanta “Cadillae 
; — Ad _* = ¥ 
: TWO or three rooms, all conveniences, stearn | becme: | Mines “ Bes gee Bi e | 
heat. running water. 12 Spring Street. | VENNE Bldg, 103 Iv) St... Ioxl4 fect, | 
vin heat, -aujicr service, etc., $20 per mon‘b, | / ‘ : ; : 

| LOOK FOR THE HEADING denoting the particular service or article you 
desire. Or better, read each of them and get many suggestions as 


mmediate employ. We can sell you any kind of business you Jo., 142 57. Pea'tree. 
LIGHT hkg. room and kitchenette vith | wal. 2427. 
TIZEN N | slep . RG ’ ' 

CITIZENS AND SOUTHERN CO. goo Mr deel, Glia NW. Fereth st” | to pousehold and business conveniences that you are now doing without 

Marietta at Broad. FOUR to | . - , 'LARGE office space available in Brown | simply\ because it has never oceurred to you that the services offered 
vation j ifty -riftes | building: bes eatonah! Appl 10! «; : 
. Fok | ee ete, Pee poly 10) were so easily to be commanded. 
st@ck. Gorgion Dickerson, Lyons, Ga. Brown building or [Vy 7900. 
ee oe : . A DAILY BEATURE 
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SEN—W > : parbe t ' f 925 ls ts Y ify ; - } 7°? 
sede lige : a. = — SRE eee nations! Bank ome | and new ton 41 Norcross St W. 1256. 
et Our free catalog in Re oie ne good iby Fee i FORDS DAVID T. BUSSEY 
ted aeewet Oottege, 22 x | location for shoes; ceasonable rent. Address Ue Pe eee 
oe all sheet 0-632, «Constitution. GOOD .used Fords, Fortson Motor Co., Ba 
7:3 TET | 0 ler, 883° W 
, a nd m., < BUSINESS brokerage and farm lands. WAI. thorized F S a er, 883 . hiteball t 
eleome. ‘m 0840. Oliver Smith Co., 229 Grant Bldg. | Hupmobile oe at tres, Te 5258. 
gee oo agar Th - | NASH “6” coupe, 1920; cheap; good _condi- 
ission. Gerson, 187 West AY WANTED | tion. 207 Gordon St.. WEst 0167-W. ina LOANS 
x z | : a : OHN SMITH CO.. 190-196 West | NTRA OPERTY, 6 PER CENT. | pis —— : 
SS MONTH—Railway po at WANseD T) buy « second-hand furniture | RD Sain. amma RESIDENCE PROPERTY. 6% TO 7 PER. HOUSES—-UNFURNISHED | BUSINESS SPACE® | 
, aay, 8 2081TI OR : " : ‘J e ai. — need ENT. >4 ) Speci yar . ; ' 
titute, Dept. 53-J, hocheut Thos. L. Hill, Kiser Bldg. { NAS USED CARS. ee eon WwW. B. SMITH, WALNUT 0016 +4 agg nto nt e pO gy geek NE "Fre 00 | ~— rg 9 Agen or All " fourth floor. A M ° 
Peachtree Street. | ;o . oa? > a , | Ve = SPENE, say “.oevee™ | about 7,000 square feet: building corner . 
ANTED—Plasterers. Ap | tor pes: Oe 1211 FOURTH NATIONAL BANK BLDG 16 E. North Ave., 9 rooms.. - Special paker and Ivy streets: freight elevator. CERTIFIED PUBLIC sCCOUNTANTS. MATTRESS RENOVATORS AND MANU- 
— Brookhaven, Ga. M I S iS E a L A N E O U S | REA, ESTATE LOANS. East Lake Btvd.-DeKalb ++ $50. lights and heat furnished; for information; KELL, Seeger & Rivers, '010 Candler Bidg. F ACTURERS, 
RUCK DRIVER—Good tos | AUTO REPAIRING ‘ TURMAN-BROWN CO oS VEO. ERLE. © SURE e += 00 apply en premises or phone IVy 1360. IVy 2850. ACME BEDDING CO. 
Hunter Street, Room 4 sep ALE ~! AUTO repairing ahd top trimming. FA. A. fee . 278 Courtland, 6 rooms 00 | ie sere : NTANT ASK ANY FUIFNITURE DEALER 
FARN ae j ; Lc FOR S ° Whitemire. 57 Harden St., [Vy 4768. 210 C S yy 1889. ) wat ve 86 Forest, 10 rooms, 2 baths......... Special | 4 a bt . i WEST 2450 0 Whitehall St. 
—— . under . eS - 3 x 9 ; , y 4 7a. Sav. Bk. Bide. . ants. cE. a 723. ! a . Bid , oe a a ar 
ee or eet 7 SMITH & BROS, Ball-Bearing Type- : Sav. Bk. Bldg Al. 427 DuPREE. WaAlnut 2723 | WANTED 1707 Citizens & Sonthern Bldg. WAI. 2272,| MATTRESS RENOVATORS & MANUFAC. 
writers, iate models, good for years of | RIES SiX PER CENT—Atlatta mouey payable|1 PULLIAM street, & rooms, two stories, | BUSINESS "SPACE - - s, 
—a ) Service, only $37.50, on easy terms of #750 | AUTO ACCESSORI | $2.16 per montb on the hundred dollars, with kitchen and bath on each, floor; re- | WANTEL—Store building athe: te JAMES K..-MOOKE & CO. GATE CITY MATTRESS CO., 406 Decator 
MALE | | cash and $3.00 per month. Get one for your; TIRES, tubes, parte, accessories, for Ford | which includes iaterest. for real éstate | cently redecorated; will rent, floors separate- | erain end feed ; ream go ’ oP a wed Healey Building, Atlanta, Ga. ; St. IVy A78. oe es 
ex 2 AND FE | home or office. | ears: retail at wholesale prices: catalog (loens. W. A. Foster, 605 Candler Bidg.. | ly; rent for both floors $65. Apply Herbert ‘out of eo elty Thos 1. Bill wine —- AIAINZO RICHARDSON & CO. CALL SHIRLEY MATTRESS CO. 
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“rticulars and "agg All hinds aad alzes f | SILVERTOWN cord for Fords, $9.95. Withers | — ong 2 i ‘ Oe 5 Boome, Soi Courtland 50 €8 | pee - _ ~o sos =~ igual SATIBFACTION guaranteed, Mail orders 
‘ ° : <r i . , “alto < = z 9 MN? Grant ldg. S . a *ANKIN, iy 7 ea SPARE EDR. oe eh z an 
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Agie Buggy Co.. ' : , 
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On First Mortgage. Improved Atlenta Real | 
Estate Only. See Mr. Cobb. 
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for high- 
ta_ Trust Co. Bidg. V 3158 
UTOGENOUS WELDING. 


= ‘ WE : | 
E AL E STATE o | ae Pacts ont ceillnan witaet. | OLD HATS MADE NEW. 


= , — s an ; t— ~ tive, 6 rooms and breakfast room; all hard- , ACREE ROOFING CO. ‘ 
Commercial Busine | PHONOG 2APH RECORDS MAKE IDEAT | MONEY gp tia wo hon gage + Bonne’ i'Wbh HAVE money on hand to make real | £16.50. WAInut 1121. | wood floors furnace, brass cectiaheme. pp | ROOFS me and repaired: quality, eatia- PLUMBING, HEATING & REPAIR WORK. 
00 Austell Bldg. : NEW YEAR GIFTS. WE HAVE A COM.|Cc 10 Wert Herric at ores scount | estate loans at current rates. Adai: Reai- ssomeneee bath, built-in tub, pedestal lavatory; fine | faction: service guaranteed. -Phome, W.. STANDARD PLUMBING AND 
= . st Harris St. ty and Trust Co.. Healey Bidz.. Atlante. | HOUSES—FURNISHED electric fixtures, beantiful interior finish; | 1858-W. 94 Stewart pass HEATING CO., Ine 
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; — PLETE STOCK OF ALL 5 : 
; : + . m At.l &rANDAR — - pieennomnanio 
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igh. . nt CO., ; 2 Tach a i ieee saan ri : 
nographers and high-class PEACHTREE ARCADE. WAT. a10 115 THOMPSON BONDED WAREHOUSE, | leans. W. A, Poster, 695 Candler bidg., | ONE-HUNDRED room hotel or boarding | carage, fine north side section; prices are | aucdine Maeenet. Painurine & PAPER Wamaiwa 
4. ¥ G , 


at once. Manning Multig ~~ ngnestonmennn 441 Peachtree St t , ig] , 
, A _ ew —eneeee ) St |; WAlnnt ORK, house, completely furnished, steam hbeat,/ rigit. Phone fer one of our men toe tak 
ee Co.. 1928 Candler Bidg | MUST sell at once mahogany riano, pheno- iene * bi ’ ’ P WILLIAMS-FLYNT LUMBER ©O WE ’ ' 
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oe o G. ont e rience and must have @ couple of right now, then rent or sell. WALKER, | A. I. HAMILTOS, general Tepairing. also | CAI | MA. S027. Get Oriental rugs, 

, — | practical bmnilder, Box 3, Hapeville, -) roof repairing. HEm. 6942-W. ~4t~- shades, lace curtains cleaned. 


tt } o 
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cL ROOFING AND SHEET METAL 
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used home and office furniture. WAI. 16 } = 
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wood. ° 9 To Thitees the requirements o§6 (64nl classes of 7 $13,500. Your own terme. B. k. Harling, ps) uaranteed. 157 2et t-te AIRIN 4 
RRECT FOR SALE—Two large heaters; heater ang |, ‘nduecrial workers, salar people and BOARD AND ROOM APARTMENTS—-UNFURNISHED | 515 A. N. B. Bldg. WaAlnut 5324. | COAL—COKE— WOOD. G. O. DARBY, general repairi ter 
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Cooperatiqn of all agencies in’ At- i such progress theve could be no place 
for sectionalism or factions. 
speaking 
‘gram got under wuy the large audi- 
ence enjoyed several selections by the 
while the 
under Sivcetion 
enlivened the pro- 
with some fine vocal | 
| selections during intermissions. 
chamber 
commerce was Dr. David Marx. 
M. Ashby Jones spoke for the 
Jennings, of t 
gave an excellent a ac- 
companied on the piano by Mrs. 


* lonta in order to insure its contin- | 
ued growth and improve civic condi- 


tions generally was pledged at the an- | 
¥# nual good-will meeting of the Inter- | Rotary boys’ band, 


Civie council, held Sunday afternoon sonic quartet choir, 


of Paul Hubbard, 
at the Howard theater. ) | coodies. also 

Here, without distinction as to 
creed, profession or rank, represent- 
atives of many organizations com- | 
‘bined in pledging their assistance in. 
every movement for the welfare of | club. 
‘Atlanta and of her people. The meet-/ wanians, 
ing was presided ever by Julian | 
Boebm, and present were delegates 
from the Rotarians, Kiwanians, 
Lions, Civitans and the chamber of 
commerce. 

Father James A. Horton, chaplain 
of the Rotary clun, opened the meet- 
ing with prayer after which the chair- 
man gave an address of welcome in 
‘which he said that the future growth 
‘of Atlanta depended on the fnll co- | piano by 

‘neration of all classes of citizens. | short address 
‘He said that in the broader view of minger. 


Before the actual 


The speaker for the 


R. Floyd 


Fieyd Jennings. 


consisted of a 
“The Gypsy Air,” by 
Miss Hazel Wood, 
Rev. Ben Lacy, while 
Prescott. 
William FE. 
by Dr. 


dall 


club presented a solo by Mrs. 
accompanied on 
Arnaud, 
W. 


Mrs. 


leuise Smith Green, accompanied 
and an address by 
Civitagi 
Cran- 


the 


WwW. 


and a 
Mem- 


Sixth Federal District 


Business on Good Basis 


by the advance | 
for the | 
counties of south- 
Alabama 
practically 
extent, 
however, the farmers in the sixth dis- 
‘trict have already realized the great | tut two $1 bills had been overlooked 
diversification, 
and to some extent, at least, they have | 
abandoned the one crop system. 

“Retail and wholesale trade durjng | 
favorably 


at least. 
of cotton, 


ifor in part, 
‘in the price 
fact that in some 
ern Georgia, Florida, 
Mississippi the crop 
«a failure. To a very 


fundamental business conditions in 
the sixth federal reserve district are 
en a “sound basis’ nt the close of 
1923, seconding to the monthly re- 
view of the Atlanta Reserve bank, 
rr ade public today. 

“While the year has not been one 
of universal or widespread prosperity, 
it will be recorded as a_ period in| 
which legitimate business economical- | 
ly operated has been able to make a | 
reasonable profit in almost all] lines 
of trade,” the report said. 

“The final outcome of the cotton, 
crop of the district from a standpoint | forty 
cf production was distinct disappoint- | stores 
ment, in view of the larger acreage cent greater 
ylanted to cotton last spring. Except (last year, and 
ir Louisiana, snbstantial reductions | Novemhgr by 
took place in the crop all through this | whoselale trade 
vistrict, and in Georgm, Mississippi November 192. 
pnd Tennessee this year’s crop is evening a decline, 
Jower than the crop of 1921. This “Dehits to 
low production would be compensated cities in 


benefit derived from 


November compared 


representative 
during 
than 
the 


Was 


individual 
the 


=4 


was 
large 


the same period a year ago. 
department 
November 
during 
business 
six important lines of | 
larger than 
only one line report- 


district 


but 


are WY 


accounts 


during 


with 
Sales by | 


‘| NOTORIOUS CONVICTS 


LOGAN CLARKE 


Fourth National Bank Bldg. 


Personal Attention Prompt Pay—No 


STROTHER C. FLEMING 


LOGAN CLARKE INSURANCE AGENCY 


Fire, Automobile, Burglary, Accident, Etc. 
Phone Walnut 0983 


Delay 


‘ 
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— 
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Blosser-Williams Company 


PRINTING SPECIALISTS 


? 


m ie 
o65-BO00KLETS-FOLDERS Aix ih 


% 


cy sh 


ATAL 
WALNUT 


ty) COMMERCIAL SERVICE 


o3 N.PRYOR STREET 
1G 1@) 


NEW YORK NEW ORLEANS 
MEMBERS 


NEW YORK STOCK EXCHANGE 
NEW YORK ANDO NEW ORLEANS COTTON EXCHANGES 
CHICAGO BOARD OF TRADEAND OTHER LEADING EXCHANGES 


Direct Private Wires to 
OUR ATLANTA BRANCH OFFICE 


Walton Street—Ground Floor Henley Bullding 
Telephones—WaAInut 1092-2210-3747-5703 


FENNER & BEANE 


Direct Pri- 
vate Wires 
te New York 
Chicage and 
threughest 
the Senth. 


jotary | 


The Lions club part of the program 
violin solo entitled 


led of connection with Bybee’s 


4 sveek ended December 12 were 7 abete 


ap Good Will M eeting 


$36,000,000 greater than during the 
corresponding week a year ago, and 
saving deposits all through the dis- 
trict are considerably larger than they 
were a year ago. The output of man- 
ufacturing industries continues, on the 
whole, to compare favorably with last 
sear, and emplédyment conditions in 
this district are satisfactory. 
“Building and construction activ- 
ity has been carried on at a very high 
rate during the year and there is as 
yet no likelihood of the slowing down | 
which 


be 


year. 


«| Body of Bybee 
Ee ound In Creek; 


- Negro Confesses 


December 
Bybee, 


Glasgow. Ky., 
body of Charles H. 
appeared December 


who dis- 


, ig home | 
21 from his ho ithe same 


is usual at this time of the | other 


30.—Tue | 


bere, was found under a pile of drift- | 
wood in Skeggs creek near here this | 


efternoon by Asa Young, of Glasgow, 
who was one of 2,000 people who par- 
ticipated in the search for 
body today. 

Will Chambers, suspect- 
disap- 


"1 negro, 


pearance, and taken to Louisville Sat- 


'Brbee’s body. 


irday by authorities when it 


jail here, was reported to have con- 


féased to Bybee’s murder at Louisville 


today. 
Three bullet wotunds were found 
From the condition of | 


Bybee’s | 


i nel 


| depth 


| 
| 
| 
| Ji 


was} 
feared a mob would take him from the | ete dug, 


| 


in | derneath 


‘the body the opinion was general that 


it had been in the 


‘tically the entire time of his disap- 


| 


pearance. Bybee’s coat and trousers 
pockets had been turnéd inside out 


‘in separate vest pockets. 


Chambers was married the day fol- 
'lowing Bybee s disappearance, and 
later some of Bybee’s Christmas pres- 


‘ents were cial in Chambers’ home. 


November | 
done } 


“with a posse, 
he was isolated ior 


TUNNEL TO LIBERTY 


Continued From First Page. 


Weputy Warden Fietcher had notified 
cvery chief of police within a radius 
of 200 miles from Atlanta at mid 
night Sunday and every possible clue 
was being sifted. 

Information that Anderson planned 
tu escape Was received by the war- 
den’s office some time ago and every 


precaution to thwart his plans w as | pew and Haynes, for some time. 


Frank Grey, who escaped 


taken. 


water during prac-'! 


| 


) 
i 


with Gerald Chapman last March and | 


who surrendered during a gun battle 


safekeeping. 
is believed that Anderson ma- 
and conceived 


It 
neuvered the getdway 


(the idea of the underground tunnel, 


the first ever dug under the Atlanta 
wrison wall, and arranged other de- 
tails. Certain notorious criminals 
who were released from the institu- 
tion several days o£0 upon comple- 
tion of their revel are suspected of 
having made outside arrangements 
necessary for a complete getaway. 

A posse of guards from the prison 


scoured the Pittsburg negro district 


| vity was requested to keep watch for | 


inte Sunday night after prison ofh- 
clals were advised that four men an- 
evering the descriptions of the pris- 


oners had been s2en lurking in that | 
| vicinity. 


Every -depot attache and 
practically every taxicab driver in the 


' suspicious characters. 


| aemit passage of a human body, 


» srrall 


Tunnel Dug. 

large enough 
WAS 
center of a 
tubercular 
just 


Narrow 

The tunnel, baretyv to 

tn lead from the 

tent in the prison 

zone to a point 5O feet away. 
outside the hig stone wall. 

Haynes and Lepper, tubercular pa- 


found 


4 


For January Investments 


Tax Free in Georgia-~-Municipals 


5,000 Georgia State 34s and 4}s 
30,000 Bibb County, Georgia, 44s, 1942 
10,000 Chatham County, Georgia, 44s, 1934 
2,000 Gainesville, Georgia, 5s, 1949 
20,000 Glynn County, Georgia, 5s, 1940-1944 
100,000 Thomasville, Ga., 44s, 1930-1950 
Joint Stock Land Bank Bonds 
Federal Land Bank Bonds 


Corporation Offerings 


25,000 Atlantic Ice & Coal Corp. 6s; 1930 
25,000 Atlanta Gas Light Co. 6s, 1970 


40,000 Municipal Market Co. 64s, 1930-1937 
10,000. Richmond Hosiery Mills 7s, 1938 

. 10,000 Southern Railway Co. 6s, 1956 __ 
8,000 Tennessee Electric Power Co. 6s, 1947 


00 00 New England | Southern Mills 7s, 1933 


ntic Ice & Coal Common 
¢ Ice & Coal Preferred 
b Steal Co.. Preferred 
& West Point R. R. Co. 
sn Preferred 
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was also suspected and | 


| were amazed 


i lows; 
5 lf 


i 


Ss 
; Peet 
| pounds ; 


tunts, had occupied the tent for some 
time, but Anderson and Schmidt have 
had no- opportunity to assist in the} 
excavation, prison officials stated. 
fhey were at a lose to know how 
the prisoners conveyed the enormous 
quantity of loose dirt from the tun- 
nel to a freshly-graded spot about 75 
feet away where a tennis court was 
being prepared, but it is thought that 
the passage had n in-process of 
excavation for several weeks and the 
dirt had been smugzled to the site of 
the tennis court in small buckets or 
inconspicuous receptacles. 

A small shovel and a lighted min- 
ers.lamp were found in the tunne! 
near the exit. 


Great Skill Shown. 


The passage was cut in a remark- 
ably skillful manner. Entrance was 
through a trapdoor which had been 
constructed in the wooden floor of 
the tent, the floor being about one 
foot above the ground. Under’ the 
trapdoor was a sheer drop of perhaps 
eight f-ct through a hole 2bout three 
feet square, in the sides of which had 
been dug out small steps after the 
fashion of well-steps. Then the hole 
ran horizontally, continuing at about 
dimensions, for a distance 
of about 50 feet, where it was shown 
that the excavators had misjudged the 
of the wall’s foundation and 
encountered soiid concrete. The tun- 
curved dewn under fhe founda- 
concrete was then 


passed, and 


went 


| Steals ht up alongside the wall to daz 


Vith such dexterity had the exit 


not a clod of loose dirt was 
found around the hole outside the 

bop showing that every clod of cl. iy 
had been carefully removed from un- 
and carried through the 
other end of the tunnel. 

From the exit of the underground 
passage the men are thoucht to have 
passed between the big wall and the 
residence of Warden Sartain and 
then to the adjacent woods. 

An employee of the prison named 
Pierce reported that he saw the men 
scurrying through the patch of trees 
shortly before nightfall. Later they 
were reported seen in the negro quar- 
ter of Pittsburg. 

Anderson and Schmidt have been 
inmates of the crilhouse but have 
had the freedom of the grounds in- 
side the 50-foot wall on Sunday. An- 
dcrson had been detailed to the tailor 
shop and Schmidt has been working 
in the prison plumbing shop, and their 
full time hag been accounted far, ac- 
cording to Deputy Warden Fletcher. 
it was pointed out, however, 
there are various means of transmit- 
ling messages between prisoners and 
expressed the probability that Ander 
sou has been in constant communica- 
tion with the two tent-dwellers, Lep- 


Only Four In Plot. 

Prison officials said that Anderson 
probably confided his plan only in 
Schmidt ¢ and the two tubercular pa- 
tients, 

“There are many 
here who , 
time to 
getting 
said, 
a tunnel was open and unwatched this 
afternoon they would have gone with 
Anderson. At least fifty others 
could hhve gone just as well.” 

The quartet are thought to have 
escaped between 8 and 4 o’clock, but 
their absence was not discovered until 
the 5 o’clock check- -up, at which time 
each prisoner is supposed to be in 
a designated place. When a _ short- 
age of four men-was discovered in- 
quiry revealed that Anderson and his 
three. companions were missing. 
vestigation at the tent revealed 
subterranean avenue of escape. 

Warden Sartain and _ his 
at 
Astonishing 


long-term 
are using their 
devise ways 
away,” the 


me?) 


and 


deputy warden] 


getawar. secreery and 


Tn- | 
the | 


'named 
tion 


aiding 
tion until the eight-foot thickness of | 


truck which had just left t] the New 
York city hall loaded with bags of 
registered mail. They forced the 
driver to the street, took away his 
— and put a laurdry bag over his 
head. The hold-up was consummated 
in one and a half minutes, it is said. 

Their arrest ented an eight-month 
search. n July 5, 1922, more than | 
£400,000 ath 
ties taken from ‘he truck were found 
buried on Long Isinnd. 

Chapman and Anderson are said 
to have met in a prison at Auburn, 
N. Y., and planned the robbery while | 
inmates there. 

Chapman escaped from the federal 
penitentiary about daybreak, on the 
morning of March 27. 1923, ‘together 
with Frank Grey, siewie a five- -year 
term for passing forged money orders 
in New York citv. 

Grey Is Arrested. 

Within a ion hours Grey was taken 
in 2 gun battle near Athens with fee- 
eral officers and returned to prison. 
In the same battle Chanman was 
wounded. During bis subsequent c 
finement at an Athens hospital he 
coolly arose from his sick bed and 
Stazgered to the door. his frame 
weakened from fever, and made a 
final break for liberty 
nurses looked on in bewilderment. A 
nation-wide search for Chapman has 
failed to disclose his -vhereahoute 
Two New Yorkers were indicted for 
in Chsepman’s escape. They 
Abe Silverstein and aioman 
Didato. They fought extradi 
for months and finally posted 
hond for their anperrance in 
for trial, the dete of whieh 
I finally determined. 


ATLANTA READY 


were 


has not 


FUR NEW YEARS 


Atlanta will fittingly observe the 
passing of the old year tonight and 
usher in 1924 with a hearty welcome. 

In many homes watch parties will 
be held and special New Year’s eve 
services have been arranged for sev- 
eral churches. Old and young alike 
will participate in the fun-making on 


ithe downtown streets until the morn- 


itig factory 


that | 
'vear 


i 


| 


| 


| ushered 


At the, midnight hour the |! 
whistles will give vent to| 
their annual chorus of sereeches to 
celebrate the ending of one more good | 
and to formally announce the 
rew year. 

Hotels and elubs will serve special | 
New ear’s eve. menus and. theaters 
will put on their very best programs. | 

New Year's Day will be fittingly | 
into existence tonight by a 
brilliant ball to he given by the en- 
tertainment committee of 
lodge of Elks. 

The beautiful ballroom 
club has been splendidly 


Ing comes. 


at the Elks’ 
decorated for 


head all the|the occasion, and a record attendance 
means Of, of Elks and their ladies is anticipated. | 


Supper will be served by the enter- 


ar 
‘and if they had been aware that |tainment committee in the lodge room 


during an intermission period of thf 
ball. Admission will be by card op 
Grant Park Methodist churcl 
W. O. McMullan, pastor, wi 
watch party tonight. The 
also a box supper at 8 


6 
give a 


while hospits! | 


: 


| 


of negotiable eecuri- | 


| 


‘captured by Call Officers Charlie Ha- 


' 


Sor street, cursing and threatening to 


the point of the negro’s gun. 
con- | 
unable to find 
first visit but on making a second trip 
i thev 


‘BURGLARS RANSACK 


Athens 


| 


} 


} 


| 


pet hing 


} 
| 
{ 
' 


v. | 
will be} 


clock, Dif-| Healey Bldg. I. 


ferent voting contests for the pret-| 


most hen-pecked husband 
will be selected, 
Proceeds will go towards their new 
ehurch building, The watch 
and box party is to be held in 
finished Sunday school department of | 
the new church at the corner of Dab- 


tiest girl, 
and other types 


‘ney and South Boulevard. 


deputies 
the cleverness of the 


caution had ta be employed to escape | 


the transfer of the tons 
and this 


caused more wonder- 


detection in 
of fresh earth, 
of the prisoners 
ment than 
the passage, 
Did Diggtng at Nizht. 

Sartain and Fletcher are of the 
belief that the men dug at nicht 
and smuggled out the loose dirt during 
the day ‘when their ordinary move- 
ments in tbe vicinity of the tent with 
a bucket or other small _ receptacle 
would not arouse the suspicion of the 
guard in an nearby watch-tower. 
least two months was required for! 
the completion of the project, it was | 
estimiated. ~ 

Anderson was thought to be hiding 
in the city Sunday night but every 


achievement | 


' 


did the actual digging of | F 


avenue of escape was under surveil-; 


lance and authorities in distant points 
were advised that the men are at 
large. 


! 
' 


Circulars issued at the prison Sun- | 


described the men as fol- 
aged 435, 

weight 
medium ;: 
pale blue: 
eccupa tion, 


New 


day night 


George Anderson, 
> feet 7 1-4 inches; 
pounds; build, 
chestnuf: eves, 
plexion, medium fatr; 
stock broker; residence, 
erTr. 

Hiram Lepper, 
(s 5-4 inches; 
slender build; 
radiating 


hair. 


leht com- 


aged 50; height. ° 
weight about 132 
medium chest- 
chestnoit eves; 


nut hair; 


'complexion, dark ; occupation, laborer ; 


| 
| 


residence, Boston. 
Ludwig Schmidt, aged 30; 
feet. 9 inches; weight. 
pounds; medium build; 
Lair; eyes, light blue; 


height, 5 


height. | 
about | 


Yark ' 


about 165 | 
light chestnut | 
complexion, me- | 


dium fair; occupation, seaman; resi- | 


dénee, EKonawanda, N. os 


Frank Haynes, aged 52; A 


height. 


feet 11 3-4 inches; weight, about 156 | 


pounds; build, tall and slender; hair, 
light chestnut; eyes, blue variegated ; 
complexion, medium fair ; occupation, 
zeweler; residence, Whitesburg, Tenn. 
Lead Daring Gang. 
Anderson and Chapman. were lead- 
ers of what postal authorities say 
was one of ‘the most daring gangs 
of robbers known to the postal serv- 
ice. Chapman wus said to have been 
the “master mind” in the famous 
Leonard street mail truck robbery 


in which more than $1,000,000 was / 


| 11:45 am...Birmingham-Mempbis... 


stolen. 

Chapman and his 
George Anderson, both received 
year. sentence. Charles Lorder, said 
to have been a’ hired member of the 
band, received a one-year sentence, 
having been shown leniency because 
he turned state’s evidence. 

Anderson and Chapman were sen- 
tenced on August 23, 1922, by Fed- 
eral Judge Holmes. The crime oc- 
curred oh October 21, 1921. 

Hold Up Mail Truck. 

‘Early in the evening, the testi- 

mony showed, they held up a mail 


“1D 
New Year's Eve, Dec. 31 
SUPERB MUSIC 
Entertainments — Souvenirs 
Warner’s Serenaders and 3 Other 
Orchestras. Free Tickets te 


Dance January 1. Carl LaFell 
Opi. 


confederate, 
3 hat 


| 11:35 am.. 


ms | 


MRS. CARROLL IS ILL 


Service | 
the | 


AT BOULEVARD HOME 


=r) 


Mra. W. R. Carroll. of 72 
Boulevard, is critically ill 

home, suffering from heart 
She is the widow of the late W. 


Carroll, prominent merchant. 


at 
trotible. 
R. 


A specialist says if we were com: 
pelled to subsist soley on spinach, 
there would be no more wars. Nv 
more foreign wars, perhaps, but oh, 
the domestic cloodshed !—Kansas City 


At} Star. 


'RAILROAD SCHEDULES | 


‘Schedules published as information. 
Central Standard Time.) 


ATLANTA TERMINAL STATION 
ee ane B. & A. RA 
7:50 pm..... Cordele-Waycrogs . 


-.1:40 am 


AIL — —Leaves | 


4 North | 


her | 


| 
| 
| 


cee 


gue Brunswick-Waycross . oe 2:25 pm | 
3 T 


.- Tifton-Tbhomasville 


a &@2@ea. es &. 
New Orleans-Montgomery 
-- Newnan-Columbus 
. Montgomery—Local 
20 pm New UOrleans-Montgomery 
7 ao New Orleaus-Montyomery 
11:00 am ed ten Newnan-Coluwmbus......425 
West Point—Local.....%: 
6:10 pm 


eee 


9 DID 
Orleans-Montgomery 


C. of GA, RY. 


11:40am New 


Arrives — 
HON ¢ 
G:05 aS. ot ae 
6:55 pim........dacksonville...-. 
St RM: ics vaca Jacksonville 

. dacksonville.... 


- Savannah. .ccccee 


.9:25 pm | 


—Leavee | 
6:00 am | 
.7:40 am | 
-» 8:25 am | 
1:25 pm | 
4:25 "1p | 


oo PID | 


5:2GO Wah couse Macon-Albany......- 11:00 pm 
Arrives— SEABOARD AIR LINE —Teaves | 


Hamiet-Monroe ..... 
-Birmingham-Atlanta. 
4:16 pm..N, Y¥.-Wash.-Rich.-No’ k.. 
6:15 am...... Birmingham ..ec..- 
Athen#@-Abbeville .... 4: 
. Birmingham-Memphis....4:40 pm 


G: 30 am. 


6:10 am | 
7:00 am } 
‘25 a‘ } 
"40 pu | 
00 pm | 


<N, Y.-Richinond-Norfolk. 8:00 pin | 


Arrives— SOUTHERN RSILWAY —Leaves | 


Cincinnati 
9: 30 pm. Bham-Kan,. City-St. Louis 6:15 .m 
7:10-pm..., Charlotte Local .... 
8:50 pm.....Cincinmati-Chicago.... 
7:36 pm.Rome-Chattanooga Local. 
7:10 pm..Macon-J' ville-brunswick. 7:5 
4:05 pm.....-Phila-New York..... 
$:00 pm Columbus Local...... 8:00 4m 
3:20 pm.Tampa-Sarasota-St. Pete.11:50 am 
5:50 pm..Wash.-N. Y.-Richmond..12:00 N’n 
1:30 pm. Macon-Valdosta-Hazleh’st. 12710 pr 
10:30 am....Rome-Chatta Local.. 36 
11:25 am....L’ville-Cinti-Detroit.. 
10:35 am......-.. Macon 
11:30 am.....Ft. Valley Local... 


6:20 aa 


Air Line Eeclle 
..Columbus Local. 

7:50 QIN. oe. -Heflin Local..... ; 
5:25 am....Washington- Asheville. . ee 
7:55 am..Macon-Valdosta-Jax’ ville. 
6:10 am.Jax’ville-Miami-Palm B’ch 
5:35 am. .Bronswick-Jacksonville.. 9:45 p 
6:15 am..Birmingham- sasgrepert.. 11:00 Lae 
5:50 am........Jacksonville. . 11:50 pm 
5:40 am. .. Wasbington- New York...11:50 pm 


$:160 AM. wceces 


Following trains arrive and depart from | 


Peachtree station onlr: 
: Birmiozham....«.« 
10:55 am Wash-New York 
UNION PASSENGER STATION 
Arrives— GEORGIA RAILROAD —Leaves | 
12:30 pm.....-.... AUgusta..--.+++--6;00 am 
3:30 pm. ...Augusta-Columbia... o212:15 pm 
tee Ge coedceess AagUstA.o 00000005858 B ™m 
°7: 85 am. ..+.+., «.+-MODTOC. «++++++ 4-6: 10 pm | 
FB:3B am. ccc cccces . TOC. seceresese 6:10 pm 
6: SB a’ Cherieston-Wilmia top...7: mH 
6:55 am.....Augusta-Columbia......7:50 
*Sunday only. 
— Leaves 


*Daily except Sunday. 
rrives— L. & N. B. B. 
- :00 pm. ap Chi.-Cem avis ee eee 7: y 9) am 
9:00 pm...... Grd. Rds-C Ibe. *nseee 7:25 am 
5: Keoxville via Blue Ridge 7:05 am 
10:20 am...«-- Hili—Local. ....3:30 pm 
11:35am... Cinc Saati- Lonisville 


4-2 
11:35 am Knoxville via Cartersville 4:25 pm 


¥., = © & ST. L. RY. —Leaves 
ville Chat oy 


it. Louis. per ‘ 


Sam | 
6:15 am | 
6:30 arm | 


0 am | 
8:00 am | 


9:00 pro i‘ 


| 


Wild West Scene| 
Suddenly Halted 
As Co 


. » ; 

A drunken negro, brandishing CWO | stract 

| beavy-calibre pistols, terrorized pedes-' night, when struck by an automobi'c 
trians and residents on West Georgia | driven’ by Wesley Nelson. a neg 

favenue Sunday night, until he was 


RUCK BY AUTO, 
AN-BADLY HURT: 


ps A rrive 


Luther Ryan, 50. of 87) Whitebau 
was seriously injured Sundav 


who lives in the rear of i74 Beecher 
istreet. According’ to Pairolman R. 
BE. Carroll, who arrested the 


jos and Tom Milam, who seized him \ 
and placed him in police station un 


2s he stood upon the corner at Wind- | 
| der a charge of reckless driving, 
|was standing by: his own machine | 
which he was repairing? on Glenn 
street near Stewart avenue. 

Tie negro’s car crashed into Ryan 
knocking him several feet. 
tim was taken to Gradv 
where physicians expressed the epia- 
‘jon thar he would recover. Ryan was 


kill every passerby. | 

The negro had paraded both sides 
of the avenue between Washington | 
and Windsor, an extension of about 
six blocks. All who came upon his 
path were forced from the street at. 


Call Officers Hajos and Milam were 
the gunman on their | . 
fractures were discovered. 

The negro claimed, officers report 
ed, that he was blinded bv tke g¢! 
hendlichts of another auton 
did not see the man he struck 
he was directly upon him. 


er — 


Judge Evans Dies. 

Louisville, Ky., December 50.— 
Judge Walter Evans, S81, judge of the 
Inited States district court of the 
Western District of Kentucky and 
former congressman. died at his home 
here early today. He had suffered 1/1 
health for more than a year and on 
account of this had not been able to 
hold sessions of court since May. 
Last October he announced intending 
resigning the first of new year. 


— ee) 
-——_ 


MORTUARY 


HENRY LEWIS HARRIS. 


Henry Lewis Harris, age 43, of Byron, 
died Sundav at a private hospital here. 
He is survived by a brother, R. A. Harris, 
of New York city, and a sister, Mrs. 
|H. D. Haralson, of Decatur. Awtry & 
Lowndes in charge 


located the negro and overpow- 
ered him. 

He was lodged in police station 
under a charge of drunkeness and dis- 
cite ay Baer ag The negro gave his 
name John Glass, 35, of 75 High 


tower sina 


One 
unt, 


HOME OF W. A. JUDGE 


Judge at 
ransacked 


The apartment of W. A. 
G90 North Boluevard was 
early Sunday night by burglars, who 
rrized the rear door during the abh- 
eence of the family and escaped with 
several hundred dollars in loot and 
a small amount of cash. 

According to Call Officers Charlie 
Hajos and Tom Milam, the burglar 
torced the lock on the rear door to 
gain entrance. He then ransacked 
every room of the apartment and es- | 
canped. The burglary was discovered | 
upon the return of Mr. Judge _ to 
his home late Sunday might. 


ir ee. - . 
—_— -—- 


DUKE ELECTED HEAD 
OF FLOVILLA MASONS 


FRED PARKER. 

Fred Parker, the infant won of Mr. and 
Mre. F. A. Parker, of 75 Doane street, 
| died Sunday at a local hoepital. He.is sur- 
vived by his parents end also his grand- 
perents, Mr. and Mrs. ,A. T. Cox and 
Mrs. King. Awtry & Lowndes In charge. 


For Colds, Grip or Influenza 
and as a Preventive. 
BROMO QUININE: sabes 
hears enrere of B. . Grove. 
—f(adv.) 


Jackson, Ga., December 30.—(Spe- 
| cial. \— Indian Springs Lodge No. 307 
iF. & A. M., of Flovilla, has elected the 
following officers for 1924: E.. M. 
Duke, W. W. Preston. CC. B. Hig- 
gins, wt J. Waits, O. M. Duke, Whit 
Mavfiel N. K. Vickers’ and J. F. 
Prclaous ‘Tr. 


A Renting Investment 


LA large piece of prcperty having 3 street fronts and containing 8 house 
it fronts on Hunter street, Grant street and Biggers street; there is a car 
line in front of the property’ and another within a block. This is an 
industrial section where houses always bring good rents. 


The hox 
SOe. 


We can offer this investment at $8,500, part cash, or can make a sub- 
stantial reduction for all cash. It is another one of our anti-Savings 
Bank prcpositions, designed to extract money from a place where it is 
earning 4% so as to make it earn 12%. 


Adair Realty and Trust Co. 


0100 


SMYRNA, GA. 


ll road, half mile from station, 10 acres 
100 bearing apple irces, besides grapes 
beautiful location for chicken farm: 


large porch; good water; $6,500. 


On Roswe 
of level land: 
and peaches; 
4-room house, 


WEYMAN & CONNORS 


Grant Building 


Good Letterheads 
Are Business-Getters 


The well lithog graphed letterhead that 
builds prestige and wins theconfidence 
of the prospective customer gets more 
business and lasting patronage than 
twenty salesmen. 
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Red Ash Jellico Coal, Lump, $8.00 
Red Ash Jellico Coal, Nut $7.50 


Atlanta Coal Co, Wy 2793 


Alonzo Richardson & Company 


1420-1425 Atlanta Trust Co. Bidg., Atlanta, Ga. 
540 Munsey Building, Washington, D. C. 


Certified Public Accountants 


Auditing and Accounting in All Its Branches 
Special Income Tax Department 
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‘JELLICO COAL. 


BEST JELLICO LUMP COAL.............54+++--$8.00 
BEST yo apart BOG: COAL. oo edi ccceusccccscess seu 


FURNACE .50 
JELLICO ‘COAL COMPANY, Inc. 


WaAlnut 1585 10 Edgewood Avenue 
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O Editor who adore Holly- 
days because it are good time 
to stay home & make Gin. 
Dearest Sir:— 

Arthur Kickahajama, Jap- 

anese undertaker, frequent- 

ly call at my Thinking Studio (kitch- 
en) in a. m. of morning because, he 


‘ say, whenever he see Me it make him 


love his work more & more. Yestdy 
he arrive up pretty darnly early and 
ask to borra my ottomobile mittens. 

‘Why you require such stylish?” I 
ask to know. 

“Because,”’ he report, ‘‘on Dec. 
31. 1 are going to ride in a very en- 
larged funeral.” 

“Sorrow,” I negotiate. ‘‘Who are 
you axpecting to berry now?” 

"1923," he statistick. 

“Reely?” I vampire. “I 
heard that he was enjoying a 
good deal of disease. What 
you think made him sick?’ 

“Too much incum tax & 
too few bannannas,’’ he dib. 
“He are now going to place 
where bannannas are plenty- . 
ful and nobody sings about 
it. A place where-there are 
no incum tax because there 
are no incum. A place where 
there are no lawbreakers be- 
cause there are no laws.” 

“Goody!” | peruse. ‘‘Then 
we shall have a New Yr to 
take his place. Have any- 
body been elected for that 
job?” 

‘1924 are elected,”’ de- 
croke Arthur while putting 
crepe on his high-top hat. 

“That will be happy year, 
mavbe,’’ 1 decompose. 

‘“‘Annything for a change, ; 


as the Snake Charmer said ty 
when she took off the bow [ 
constriptor and put on a rat- 


tlesnake.”’ Arthur say this 

with voice. ‘“‘I are tired of 

hearing people saying Happy New Yr. 
so muchly. It interfere with my busi- 
ness. Yet I keep my mind open like 
a girage. What vou see about 1924 
that.make you feel so darnly brite & 
optomattic? ” 

“Arthur Kickahajama,” I peruse, 
‘do you not remember what Lord Tin- 
nyson, famus bookmaker, say when 
he see a Laundry washng his shirt so 
it will be pure for Jan 1? ‘Wring out 
the new, wring in the old!’ he dictate. 
And this should make you feel entirely 


« hopeful.”’ 


“Iare never hopeful about Laun- 
dry,’ he grud. ‘Yet my brain still re- 
main open to your talk. What you see 
about 1924 that will be a amprove- 
ment on 1923?” 

“I see plenty.”” This from me. 
“For instancely, look at High Cost of 
Lae.” 

“I cannot look up that far,’’ Ar- 
thur sip, ‘‘because my kneck are 
slightly strff.”’ 

“Yet it shall come downwards per- 
haps,’ I rove. ‘Congress, Lord Mel 
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lon, Pres. Coolidge and the Retail Li- 
quor Dealers Assn are all working 
tuthlessly & toothlessly to fetch 
down that high-up menace until it 
shall be within the reach of all. You 
know what I axpect maybe on Jan 1, 
1924?" 


“C'NPEAK swiftly,’”’ narrate Arthur 


with watch. ‘‘My next funeral 
are at 9.41.” 

‘| should not be siprised,’’ I say, 
“if | axpect to get no bills at all on 
that happy anniversity.”’ 

“You are talking like Adam,” he 
civuldge. 

“Like which 


? 


Adam?”’ I ask to 


PROGRESSIVE UMPROVEMENTS 
FOR 1923. 


SCIENCE—A Inventor living in Hotel 
Algonquil, N. Y., have invented a 
Wordless Poem. This can be man- 
ufactured by mixing salt with wood- 
en alcohol. No axpertence re- 
quired. Agents wanted. 

GAS—U. S. Navy have got a airship 
named Lackwanna (daughter of the 
Tars) filled with helium which ax- 
pect to dishcover the N. Pole and 
cannot escape. Dr. Cook, now 
resting in jail, feel quite similar. 

Nature—Gentleman living in Break 
Neck Falls, Mont., have got a 


oo00$ what do? 

KING TUT—He are now open for 
visitors who are permitted to 
scratch matches on his bed & 
treat him just like anny other King 
in this Safety First for Democracy 
period. 

LABOR—Hon. Saml..Gumpers have 
passed a rule which make it um- 
possible for Bankers to join Brick- 
liars Union for fear too much 
Wealth will jump into the hands of 
the Few. 

PROHIBITION—U. S. Govt, have 
appropriated 28,000,000$ so to 
hire more Revenue Agts., thusly 
bringing drunkenness within the 
reach of all. 

OLD AGE—Hon. Jno. D. Rockefel- 

ler are still the oldest man 
in the world for his age, 


in 
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“Yes,” reports Mrs. Eve who was there, “and that are why this place is called Paradise.” 


know. “Franklin P. or Jane?” 

“Like Adam I, king of Eden,” he 
amplify. “On first day of Creation 
he stand up amidst trees & dictate, 
‘Hurrah, hurrah. . This are the only 
New Year Day in history when no- 
body has to pay no rent or noth- 
ing!’ ‘Yes,’ report Mrs Eve who was 
fhere, ‘and that are why this place are 
called Paradise.’ ”’ 

I stand ghast for that phenomenal. 

“Just the samely,’”’ I stick up, “I 
are still glued to the idea that every 
year are an Umprovement on the one 
before. Open the doors of your 
head, Arthur Kickahajama, and listen 
how the world progressed by leaps and 
hops in 1923,.’°—? 

“While I are waiting to change a 
ire On my new musical hearse,”’ he 
decrop, “I shall listen to your statis- 
ticks.” 

“Following are some,” I manipu- 
hiic, and spoke them: 


Horsé whose father was a Bull 
Moose. Hiram Johnson will be its 
name if nominated. 

GERMANY—She are still alive, in 
spite of all we can do to help her. 

DISTINGUIDGED VISITORS—Hon. 
Liloyd-geo, Hon. Papvrus and Prince 
of Wales come to America. Good 
time enjoved by all. Prince of 
Wales make most immense hit be- 
cause he go fishing and could not 
be captured by Pond Lecture Bu- 
reau. 

PRES. COOLIDGE—Since his incum- 
brance of office he haye made two 
(2) speeches to the Press. One of 
them was ‘‘Yes’’ and the other oné 
was “‘No.”” He axpect to run again 
on solid Roosevelt ticket. 

SPIRITUALISM—Scientifick Amperi- 
can have not yet found a medium 
who can fetch them a Ghost, but 
they have dishcovered a old lady 
who can take off her shoes with 
her hands tied while setting in the 
dark and play a banjo with her bare 
ioes. If this do not deserve 10,- 


but Hon. Chauncey M. 
Depew are still much tun- 
nier than him. 
CRIME — Kidnabbing, 
bank robbery, shooting 

(crap & gun), divorcing, 

eloping, spitting on side- 

walk, birth control, mob- 
bing and fire-bugging are 
growing so swollen in 

Great Cities that Hon. Po- 

lice Force cannot give 

their Annual Banefit Ball 

more than 2ce a week for 

fear of siprise. 
IMMORALITY — THE 

Clergyman’s Union prom- 

us to shut up six (6) the- 

atres in N. Y. because of 
the naked way they act. 

This are unfair to several 

other theatres which are 

just as dull & only ask 

6.308 to see it.”’ 

I say those statisticks to 
Arthur Kickahajama, Jap- 
anese undertaker, 
he listen somewhat. 
“Have vou got reasons for believe 

that 1924 will be better still than 
1923 somewhat?” he require baffa- 
biv. 

“Undoubtlessly,’’ I negotiate. “Al- 
ready I can hear signs of brightness on 
every hand. For how can anny vr, be 
dull when 9 or 13 gentlemen are 
equally striving to be next Pres. of 
vi oe 

“With so many candidaies in the 
field,”’ say Arthur, “1924 should in- 
deedly be a vear of bright promus.”’ 


“Bright promuses will commence 
in January,’’ I develop, “and swell up 
till they burst at Ntl. Conventions in 
Jsune of July. Have we felt slightly 
wobbie in our hearts this year, fearing 
that World were going to the damna- 
tion chow-dogs? Not so from now 
on. From every Democratick plat- 
form we wiil soonly hear of the Great 
Prosperity about to hit us in the head. 
From numberous Republickan Clubs 
we shall be told how golden raintows 
shall swoop down on every American 
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Sunday, December 30, 1923 


Santa Claus, With a 
Clothes 


Horse for a 


Harp, Brought Peace 
to Petty Quarrelers and 
Then the Great Mes- 


sage Brought Peace af 
Poor 


Last His 
Wandering Mind. 


T was just after dinner on 
Christmas eve. They had 
dined early to allow time for 
the usual decorations. The 
pleasant superintendent —of 
the expensive asylum at 
Farside, where the patients were 
treated as honored guests, sat in his 
study facing a well-featured and burly 
old gentleman, nearly old enough to 
be his parent, who was attired like 
the Father Christmas of colored 
prints. 

“Now, really, Santa Claus,” he pro- 
tested, ‘“‘you ought not to want any 
more. You have had a new cloak— 
it looks uncommonly well—and a 
larger sack; and your friends have 
supplied an increased number of 
Christmas presents, and you have 
made a tactful and successful distri- 
tution to your fellow patients.” 

“They aren’t children,” Santa 
Claus complained, pulling at his great 
white beard. That part of the char- 
acter grew upon him. 

“Simmons is,”’ the superintendent 
claimed, ‘“‘and pleased with the hoop 
you gave him.” 

‘““Ah!”’ said Santa Claus. “Yes. He’s 
bowling it around the gymnasium 
now. 1 meant real children. He's 
fifty, you know. Ot it’s a 
great privilege to be the Santa Claus 
of the asylum. I fully appreciate 
that. At the same time, I feel my 
duties should not be confined to lun- 


to 


course, 


atics.”’ 

“Ssh!” cried the superintendent in 
horror. 

“We are talking between our- 
selves,’’ Santa Claus explained. “Of 
course, I should nof dream of using 
the word before them. But speak- 
ing within these walls, they are not 
children, and they are—let us say, 
‘mentally unbalanced.’ Indeed, it was 
owing to their sad condition that I 
felt able to take them under my Care. 
But, as you know, the oftice of Santa 
Claus is properly with the young. I 
don’t wish to be unreasonable in my 
demands. As you know, I have not 
insisted upon my reindeer sleigh. But 
at the same time—”’ 

‘| am obliged to you,”’ the superin- 
tendent acknowledged. ‘You are al- 
wavs open to reason.”’ 

“So are you. So are you! Now, 
[| understand that there are a number 
of children in the village who should 
be visited. I think, if you'll let me 
have about fifty pounds—” 

‘‘My dear sir!’’ the superintendent 
cried, “‘] should have to write to your 
guardians for the money, and—”’ 

“It’s my money,” Santa Claus 
Stated. ‘“‘At least it belonged to a man 
who used to be me. He—something 
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happened to his children. They went 
in a ship, and—?’’ 

“Yes, yes,’’ the superintendent in- 
terrupted. ‘*‘Your friends never re- 
fuse you anything in reason, you 
know. You would not ask for any- 
thing else, of course.”’ 

“Of course not,’’ Santa Claus 
agreed. “‘What could be more reason- 
able than my taking presents to chil- 
dren? It is that I am appointed to 
do.”’ 

“Quite so, quite so. Only it is too 
late to. make the necessary arrange- 
ments for doing it this year. I will 
note it carefully for next Christmas. 
That’s the best ! can manage. Have 
another cigaret before you go.” He 
made an entry in a book. ‘“‘It shall 
be seen to. Now the next point. You 
wanted something for yourself? ”’ 

‘“‘Yes,”’ said Santa Claus. ‘Il want 
a harp.” 

“A harp? 

‘““No—Oo. 
character.”’ 

“Come, come! Santa Claus doesn’t 
have a harp.” 

“Ah! But the messenger of peace 
does!’’ The old gentleman stood and 
posed with outstretched arms. ‘“‘ 
am the messenger of peace!’’ he de- 
claimed. He had a remarkably fine 
voice. 

‘“‘Nonsense!’’ the superintendent 
Said firmly. ‘You can’t be any more 
people. You’re five already.” 

‘“‘Four of them are delusions,’’ San- 
ta Claus told him calmly. ‘‘Tomor- 
row I shall think I’m the north wind, 
but—”’ 

“You’re not to blow in the pa- 
tients’ ears, remember,”’ the superin- 
tendent reminded him. ‘‘You’ve prom- 
ised me.”’ 

*¥ 3, yes! 
think Iam Mr. Stacey. 
name once, by the way. John Stacey 
of Stacev and Mills. That’s where 
the money comes from, isn’t it? If 
his children hadn’t gone in that ship! 
You lose everything when you lose 
your children. Without them, you 
aren’t anybody; you——” 

“Yes, yes.” The superintendent 
patted his shoulder. ‘‘But you aren’t 
John Stacey now. So you can’t wor- 
ry adcut his children. You must see 
that. a reasonable man like vou! It 
would be absurd.” 

“Ha, ha, ha!’’ Santa Claus laughed, 
a big, cheery laugh. ‘Ha, ha, ha! 
Of course it would. John Stacey is a 
delusion. So are his children—I see, 
| see! The other one is a delusion; 
when we go to the seaside, and I fan- 
cy Pm a ‘seal.’’ 

“A seal that cam teach other people 
to swim, remember.”’ 

“Yes, yes. I can do that: I didn’t 
think of it until your wife suggested 
it last summer. It’s better than look- 
ing for fish. There aren’t any, of 
They’re a delusion! So is 
notion that the seal 
turns into shopkeeper! Till Christ- 
mas time only, of course. Do you 
know, chief, this Santa Claus business 
is a bit of a delusion, too! But ! 
only want a harp, and I’d really be 
the messenger of peace. Come! A 
harp wouldn’t cost so much, and I’m 
bound to have it sooner or later. 
When I am an angel, you know. 
wonder if that is a delusion?” 

“IT hope not,’”’ the superintendent 
said. I hope not! Well, I'll see what 


Do you play one?” 
You see, it goes with the 


About Easter, I shall 
That was my 


course. 


the ridiculous 


ee == } 
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can be done about the harp, but ! 
must write to vour trustees, and I 
shan’t get an answer for a few cays.” 

““A few days! It will be no 
then. I shall be the north wind!” 


Use 


“TINHEN blow the 

harp,’’ the superintendent paci- 
ié@ him. 
it the patients. 
you know!” He 
Claus. 

“I! know!’’ Santa Claus winked at 
him. “I’ll humor them. They’re 
touchy, poor creatures, very. A lit- 
tle fresh air does them good. And, if 
the north wind didn’t blow it wouldn’t 
be the north wind!” 


you can upon 
“It’s better than blowing 
They are a littlek— 
winked at Santa 
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“1 am the messenger of peace.” 


“If 1 were you, I should remain 
Santa Claus till the harp comes,”’ the 
superintendent said. “It may be a 
delusion, but it’s a fine delusion. And 
look how it suits you. I never saw the 
distribution done better than you man- 
aged it tonight. Everybody was so 
pleased. I shall always treasure the 
pipe you gave me, and my wife was 
delighted with the bag. That was the 
best present of the lot.” 

“I meant it to be,’? Santa Claus 
said. ‘‘She’s the best of the lot. She 
reminds me of my wife—I mean John 
Stacey’s. He was married ,and they 
had three children, and—”’ 

“T know, I know! If you will ex- 
cuse me now, I’ve Burgess wating to 
see me. That’s a worrying case. I] 
wish you could influence him. You 
have such a wavy of Convincing peo- 
ple.”’ 

“lll never convince him he’s not 
a mous® poor chap,’ Santa Claus 
said, Sadly. 

“No, but if you cauld persaude him 
that the bathroom isn’t a trap? Eh?” 

“Ill tell him I’ve taken the bait out 
of it,” Santa Claus proposed, glee- 
fully. “Cook will give me some 
cheese; and 1’ll show it to him and 
declare that I’ve pulled it off the 
hook. Poor Burgess! It’s an awful 
thing to be mad!” 

“An awful thing,”’ the superinten- 
dent agreed. ‘‘Good night, my dear 
chap!” 

“An awful thing,” he repeated to 
himself when the door had closed; 
‘‘but sometimes it’s a mercy. The 
next time that he’s Stacey—the heart 
is irregular; and,if he has such j@rox- 


“see any particualr objection. 


ysms of grief as he had last year— 
dear old chap! 
He’s the best fellow in the asylum. 
SO 
I'll send and tell cook to give 


Jessie’s quite right. 


He must have been a grand man. 
ciever! 
bim the cheese. Burgess will prob- 
ably fancy that he’s the trap then 
and keep away from him. They’re 
best apart in the north wind season; 
and that’s due tomorrow! Unless he 
decides to wait for the harp. The 
messenger of peace! Umph! I don’t 
[t might 
amuse him to learn the harp. He’s 
a good musician.”’ 

Santa Claus started for the kitchen 
to get the cheese; but he spied a small 
folding clothes horse in the passage 
just outside. It occurred to him that, 
doubled up, it would make a good 
frame for a temporary harp. He had 
plenty of striifg; and, as he could not 
play the instrument, it was perhaps as 
well that the wires should not sound. 
So he ‘seized the clothes horse and car- 
ried it up to his bedroom, a big, well- 
furnished room on the first floor. 

He heard the sound of hoofs out- 
side and peeped through the blinds to 
see if it happened to be his reindeer 
sleigh, but found it was only a cab. 

“Tut, tutti” he cried. “And an 
those poor little children waiting for 
Santa Claus! But only the children 
need him; and all the world needs 
peace—peace before presents. That 
sounds all right. So I expect it isn’t. 
Ah, here’s the string. I knew I had 
a Dal.” 

He got te work, tying the-fotts of 
the clothes horse together first, and 
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The Messenger o* Peace 


then “stringing it,” and all the time 
muttering to himself. 

“Of course, | haven’t the costume. 
I’m not sure what the correct costume 
is. Wings chiefly, I think. Very lit- 
tle but wings. I must ask the doc- 
tor’s wife. She was helpful about my 
sobes. Nice little soul; just naughty 
and tiresome enough, I should think! 
They’re fond of each other. 1 like 
to see that. Wings would be diffi- 
cult to manage; and cold. i wonder 
what Peace wore in the winter? Some- 
thing seasonable, | hope. Why not 
the garb of Santa Claus? Why not? 
Why not? It is the children who make 

zace. That man Stacey’s chlidren— 
but I mustn’t think of them when | 
am Santa Claus. No, no! That’s ten 
strings. If they would sound it would 
be a good harp, though I couldn’t play 
it. But I can sing; lots of little carols 
and things. The man Stacey was a 
good s.nger. I remember he used to 
teach carols to his children. There 
were three of them; and they grew up; 
and they all went on that ship, and— 
my God!’ He clasped his hands sud- 
denly and dropped the harp. ‘If 1 
had been Stacey—tut, tut! I mustn’t 
think of him. He went mad when 
he lost his children; quite 


mad! it 
would never do for me to go mad. 


The chief’s wife says so. If | went 
mad, she says, I couldn’t go to tea 
with her; and she looks forward to 
my visits. Bless her! I’ve several de- 
lusions already; but that’s different 
from beng mad. He says that I 
might get rid of that one about the 
north wind and be the messenger of 
peace instead. But, of course, ] am!” 


Hi E picked up the harp and sur- 


veyed himself in the lookmg 
glass. 

“Why,” he asked, ‘“‘should I net be 
Santa Claus also? The two charac- 
ters are not incongruous. Dear me, 
no! With that money that 1 hid! 
Ha, ta! One doesn’t take the chief 
in often. But he little guessed how | 
concealed that! I’ll spend it on the 
chlidren and get Mills to give me some 
more the next time he comes. He 
calis me ‘old partner.’ | wonder 
why?” 

He locked the door while he lifted 
the linoleum and a loose piece of 
board at the corner of the hearth. 
The gas men had not fixed them prop- 
erly when they put in the gas fire- 
place. After searching for a minute 
he found an old pocketbook, banged 
the dust out of it, took out the money, 
and counted it; eighteen pounds. 

“That should do nicely,’® he con- 
sidered. ‘“‘Say there are fifty chil- 
dren. Yes. That’s all right. Now, 
how to get out? I promised not to 
escape; but it isn’t escaping. I’m 
coming back again. Of course, it’s 
late.””’ He looked at his watch. ‘Ten 
past eight. Umph! It’s an irregular- 
ity, but—let me see. What was | 
when | promised? I was the north 
wind. Now I’m not. So that’s all 
right. I’m some one else—Santa 
Claus and the messenger of peace. So 
the promise doesn’t apply. Besides, 
I’m not breaking it. A man in my 
life plays many parts! The costume 
may not be strictly correct, and the 
harp is not that it should be; but 
peace does not dwell in these irap- 
pings. It is in the heart. Put there 
by a higher power. I am the humble 
messenger to carry it to the world!” 

He switched off the light, put up the 


window softly, and stood there a mo- 
ment, exte +i ng his big arms as if he 
blessed the whole world; another mo- 
ment with folded arms and lowered 
head, as,if he waited for the Al- 
mighty’s blessing on his mission. 

“Now,” he said, “I will go.” 

He dropped his Santa Claus staff 
gen'ly on the soft ground; lowered 
his arp as far as he could, and let 
that fall, too. Then he let himself 
down from the window sill by his 
hands and dropped also. He was a 
trifle shaken, and rubbed his jolten 
knees, but not really hurt, being a 
sturdy, active man, although nearing 
sixty. He looked older; but that was 
because his hair had suddenly gene 
white two years before. The beard 
which he grew after that time grew 


white also. 
[ E gathered up the insignia of his 
offices and walked quietiy 
through the grounds. He had pur- 
posed to climb the fence; but the 
lodgekeeper was not about, so he 
passed out and through the smaller 
gate into the lane. 


It was a calm night, and warm for 
the time of year; a damp air, but no 
fain, though the sky was covered with 
clouds, and it was dark. He walked 
through the village and saw no one; 
but presently he heard angry voices 
behind a hedge—a man’s voice and a 
woman’s, and occasionally the wom- 
an cried. He stepped through an open- 
ing near them and approached soft- 
ly. They were two yeung rustics, 
not much more than boy and girl; 
and they were having a lovers’ quar- 
rel which threatened to be their final 
disagreement. 

“A pack of lies,’ the vouth said, 
“and yer know it! And yer did it to 
make the row. That’s wot yer did. 


7? 


It yer was a man I’d smash ver! 

“If yer was a man,” the girl re- 
torted, ‘‘there wouldn’t be no row and 
no occasion. It’s the last time, mind. 
I'm done with yer!” 

“Thank Gawd!”’ cried the man. 

“Yer needn’t,’” sobbed the girl. 
“Thank yerself. Yer done it on pur- 
pose. Never cared for me, yer didn’t!” 

‘“‘That’s a lie, and yer know it. So, 
don’t make that excuse. Yer never 
wanted me; not in yer ’eart.”’ 

“I did!’ the girl cried. ‘‘More fool 
me! Well, that’s neither ‘ere nor 
there, — it’s off.’ * 

“Off,’’ he agreed sullenly. 

They drew back a little from each 
other, the girl gasping and the man 
drawing heavy breaths; lingered, as 
if unwilling to go. 

‘“Ain’t yer no more to say?” 
yvuwuth asked rather chokily. 

“Go!” cried the girl furiously. 

Just then a strange, mysterious fig- 
ure drew near them, looking mon- 
strous in the black night. 

“lt am the messenger of peace!” 
it cried in a great voice. 

“Bill!” the girl cried. ‘“‘Bill!’’ 

She staggered and nearly fell from 
fright. The man put his arm around 
her and supported her, though he was 
shaking with fright himself. 

“*Tain‘t nothing,’’ he declared. “‘l 
won't let it ’urt yer. ‘Ere, come 
along!’’ He backed away from the 
messenger, almost carrying the girl. 

“It’s a ghosty!”’ she wailed. ‘‘That’s 
wot it is, an’ a judgment on us for 
quarreling. I won’t ever again; nor 
you, either. Tell ’im, Bill.”’ 

‘“‘We won’t do it no more, mister,” 


the 
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the man said. ‘* "Urry up, Emma. He 
ain’t coming no farther. It’s all right, 
mister.. Yer needn’t trouble after us 
no mole.” 

The messenger stopped and watch- 
ed them stumbling toward a gap in 
the hedge, with their arms round each 
other, and raised his voice and sang, 
thumbing at his speechless harp as 
though it was a banjo. People always 
admired John Stacey’s singing of 
quaint old songs, he remembered: 


“Since the time is fleeting here 

For to find each other dear; 

Since a moment passes by 

Ev’ry breath and ev’ry sigh; 

Since the hand so warm to hold 

Must some day be still and cold; 

Since the one who cheers your 
lot, 

Called some day, will answer 
not; 

Since life’s such a little while, 

Given you to laugh and smile; 

Since, whate’er you say or do, 

You love her and she loves 
you— 

Take no idle word amiss 

From the lips you love to kiss, 

Offer hand and mouth to prove 

Th’ quarrel but excess of love!”’ 


HE messenger nooded silently 
when he had finished. It was a 
good song for lovers, he reflected. 
John Stacey heard it first, he remem- 
bered, from a little wife who stole 


iup behind him one evening when he 


felt sulky and put her hands over his 
eyes and sangtit. They had children, 
and— 

“I must not let myself think about 
Siacey,’’ the messenger told himself. 
‘“} am the messenger of peace; and 
there is a lot of work to do.”’ 

He passed out from the field and 
walked to the village. Round a sud- 


den corner he came upen the inn. A 
crowd was streaming out of the door 
after two men who were shouting 
at each other and pulling off their 
coats to fight. Two weeping women 
tried hard to dissuade them, but they 
would not listen to them or to the fat 
old landlord, who plaintively urged 
that it was ‘‘Christmas time, mates; 
Christmas time,’’ but commenced to 
square up to each other. And then 
1 tall figure in a red robe held out an 
arm between them. 

“! am the messenger of peace!”’’ 
he cried. 

The combatants paused, and the 
crowd drew back from the newcomer, 
and some of the women screamed; but 
gradually there was a titter. Even 
the two quarrelers grinned. 

“It’s one of the looneys,’’ some one 
shouted. 


The messenger pointed at the com- 


batants. 

“Judge, then,’’ he said, ‘‘what they 
are!” 

There was a roar of laughter at 
that; and the combatants looked 
sheepish. 

“°E ain’t far out, neither,’”’ said 
one of the wives tearfully. ‘‘Two 
grown men behaving like nasty, quar- 
relsome boys!’ 

‘‘ Ear, ’ear!’’ cried the other wife. 

“You chaps take ’eed,” the land- 
lord advised. ‘‘He’s lost less of ‘is 
senses that you two ’ave.”’ 

The two men glanced at each oth- 
er and at the tall messenger and hesi- 
tated. | 
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“Friends,”’ he asked them, ‘“‘what 
is your quarrel?” 

“Just nothing,” one wife called. 
“Qur young ’Arry called names at ’is 
Susan—’’ | 

‘‘What ain’t six years old, neither 
of them,’’ the other wife added. “‘And 
wiser than their fathers.” 


“Does it not seem so, my friends?” 
the messenger asked. “Children are 
sent to soften our hearts, not to hard- 
en them.” 


“Yer mad,” one man grumbled. 


“No,” he replied calmly. “You 
are mistaken. I am-not mad when | 
am the messenger of peace; only when 
I am a seal or the north wind or John 
Stacey. He went_mad; but I am not 
poor Stacey at Christmas time; only 
in the spring. That was when the 
ship went down with his children. 
They had grown big then; but your 
little children are always your little 
children to you. I am not John Sta- 
cey who lost his children; not at 
Christmas time. Do not tell me that 
1 am, because he is mad!’”’ The staff 
and harp in his hands shook to and 
fro. 

“No, no!’’ one of the combatants 
cried hastily. ‘‘Yer ain’t ’im, guvnor. 
No, no. In course yer ain’t. Poor 
bloke! All his kids! Yer ain’t ’im, so 
there’s no call.to worry. Yer the 
blooming messenger of peace. That’s 
wot yer are!”’ 

“Strike me, if yer ain’t!” said the 
second man. 

“Then,’’ said the messenger with 
digiity, “‘I command you to shake 
hands.” 

The two men grinned 
and scratched their heads. 

“Got us fair!’’ one owned. 

“‘And sense in ’im,”’ Said the other. 
“Well—least said soonest mended, 
mate. I made too much of it. Ill 
own that.” 


“IT was ’asty,”’ the other admitted. 

“Shake hands!” the messenger 
repeated. 

They shook hands, grinning and 
winking at each other. 

“You’ve got more gumption than 
any one ’ere, guvnor,”’ one observed. 
“Come and ’ave a drink.” 

“Thank you,” the messenger ac- 
knowledged, ‘“‘but I must not delay. |! 
lave so much work to do. There are 
many who wait for the good tidings. 
But before I depart I will sing you a 
little song.’’ 

He laid down his staff, and raised 
the “‘harp,”’ and plucked at the dumb 
strings and sang: 


slowly 


‘‘*Tis the messenger of peace 
Come to tell 

Tidings from the Lord in Heav- 

en— 

Ring the bell! 

That your sins be all forgiven, 

That your happiness increase, 
Marke me well! 


There be five great things on 
earth; 
Mercy mild; 
Work to prove what 
worth; 
Love and faith to plighted word; 
Care for child. 
“‘The last is greatest,’ said the 
Lord— 
And he smiled. 


life is 


Ye who long the Lord to please, 
(Concluded on Page 22.) 
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The Poor Paris 


HE most distinguished histo- 
rian in Europe, Guglielmo 
Ferrero, told me the dance 
craze on the Continent was 
the inevitable relaxation 

after a period of nervous stress and 
tension. He said dancing was just as 
popular in Paris at the time of the 
Directoire as a relaxation after the 
horrors of the guillotine as it is today. 
And he cited the revived interest in 
Terpischore after 

the Napoleonic 

wars and after 

the Franco-Prus- 

sian conflict. 

But after pay- 
ing the checks at 
the leading danc- 
ing  establish- 
meénts in Paris re- 
cently — includ- 
ing the Quatz 
Arts Ball—I feel 
justified in re- 
marking that the 
after-effects of 
wars are more 
terrible than the 
wars themselves. 

This is not a 
Slander on Paris 
or the Parisians. 

It is merely the 

truth about the 

parasites. who infest the so-ealled City 
of Pleasure. 

For the naughty, wicked night life 
of the French capital has more in 
common with the east side of New 
York than it has with the French 
people who live along the Seine. 

The most popular dancers at the 
most exclusive places—exclusive in 
the sense only of being expensive— 
are boys and girls from New 
York’s Ghetto. And the most 
popular bands are jazz organiza- 
tions of east side youths. 

In short, the ‘“‘gay life’’ of Paris 
is the ‘‘bunk.”’ as I will show you. 


F COURSE, if you enjoy 
paying fictitrous prices to see 
such eminent Anglo-Saxons as the 
Dolly Sisters—who hail from 
Hungary — perform their old 
dances to the tunes of a Grand 
Street band, it is all right with 
me. And if you are willing to part 
with a wad of francs to watch 
Harry Pilcer—another so-called 
“American favorite’’—go through 
his contortions, well and good. It 
is too much for me—but perhaps 
my stomach is not strong enough 
for such ‘‘enter- : 
‘tainments.” Be- 
sides, I can see 
the same. thing 
right here in New 
York without be- 
ing short- 
changed by 
French menials 
and jostled by 
semi-intoxicated, 
semi-annual buy- 
ers for dress 
establishments. 
There is no 
occasion to list 
the names of the 
so-called ‘‘Amer- 
entertain- 
who have 
been appearing 
this summer, 
Suttice it to an- 


ican 


— ** 
Ci» 


The nauchiy wick 
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By KARL K. KITCHEN 


Mr. Kitchen has brought back a highly interesting series of articles deal- 
ing with unfamiliar phases of foreign life. 
does not profess to be able to settle the economic or social troubles of 
Europe, but he has the faculty of digging up human interest stories of the 
people and their doings across the sea. 
humbuggery of most of the so-caHed gayety of “gay Paris.” 


- 


This keen observer and writer 


The following article exposes the 


swer the question, ‘‘Were they en- 
tertaining this summer?” in two 
words—‘“‘Not very.”’ 


everything is closed for two hours in 
the middle of the day when you want 
to do business, where the taxicab 


“A Fete at Pompei,” at the Quatz Arts Ball: 


No, the more I see of Paris—and | 
have visited it nearly every summer 
for the last twelve years—the more I 
am convinced that it is the most over- 
rated city in the world, from the 
pleasure-seeker’s standpoint. Of 


course, if you like a city where there 


is One price for natives and another 
for Americans, where practically 
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“l night life of Montmarte—as naughty as a 
candy pull in Kansas City. 


drivers will take you only if they hap- 
pen to be going the same way, where 
you are short-changed and cheated by 
shopkeepers and restaurateurs, and 
where you, as an American, are open- 
ly despised and laughed at, I’ll give 
you Paris. You can take it and like it. 

But I'll stick to provincial France, 
where the natives do not take so much 
pleasure in their land that there is little 
or no pleasure left for any one else. 

This doesn’t mean that I do not 
have a good time in Paris. I do, in 
spite of the fact that I do not like the 
Parisians. I happen to like some of 
the things they like—their beautiful 
parks and buildings, for instance— 
their art, their cuisine and—ahem— 
their wines. 


UT far more objectionable to me 
than the Parisians, with their 
absurd belief that their capital is the 
centre of this earth planet, are the so- 
called artists from the east side and 
Eastern Europe who take it upon 
themselves to represent America over 
there. 

Take an evening at the Quatz Arts 
Ball, for instance, for it is true the real 
Parisians rarely think of visiting the 
dance places where “‘Amertcan enter- 
tainers”’ hold forth. 

The Quatz Arts Ball is considered 
quite an event in so-called Bohemian 
circles in Paris. It is held but once a 
year—in June—and only art students, 
their models and distinguished guests 
are supposed io be able to attend. I 
paid 500 francs for a ticket—about 
thirty berries in real money—and | 
was assured that it would be a most 
exclusive affair of its kind. 

“A Fete at Pompeii’ was the idea 
behind the ball, and 1 was told to get 
a Roman costume and to say that I 
was an art student at somebody's 
atelier—otherwise I would be refused 
admittance. 

Of course, I should have known 
better. The ‘bunk’ about artists’ 
balls in Paris is the same as about 
Similar functions at Webster Hall in 
Greenwich Village. The first Ameri- 


can I saw at the affair—which was 
out of the ordinary only in the cos- 
tumes, or, rather, lack of costumes, of 
some of the models—was a man who 
used to print most of the programs in 
New York. He was only one of. the 
hundreds or more “American art 
artists’”” who was in evidence, and the 
two belles of the ball were the Dolly 
sisters, Yancsi and Rosizka, from New 
York via Budapest. In fact, they at- 


tracted more attention than Cecile 
Sorel, the foremost actress on the 
French stage. 1 recognized dozens of 
New York music publishers, cloak and 
suit buyers, bootleggers and movie 
magnates in the throng. And I said to 
myself, ‘So, if this is Paris, give me 
almost any place else.”” For when 
you are 3;000 miles away from home 
you don’t care about having a Broad- 
way cabaret gathering dumped upon 
you. At least, I don’t. 

Everywhere» you turn in Paris you 
encounter the same ‘“‘bunk.”’ Like 
most Americans, I went to the Folies 
Bergere to see “En Pleine Folie,’’ as 
its current revue is called. I ought to 
have known beiter, for I have been to 
the Folies Bergere a dozen times. 
What did I find? A revue that would 
not pass muster at any American bur- 
lesque house. The only good thing I 
can say about it is that its former lead- 
ing lady, Mile. Agnes Souret, who is 
advertised» as the most beautiful 
womah in France, is now in its chorus 
—where she belongs. Like many an- 
other winner of a newspaper beauty 
contest, Mlle. Souret discovered that 
there is nothing more transient than 
fake publicity. | 

Another night I/ vent to the Paris 
Opera, in spite of the fact that 1 
should have known better. 1 wit- 
nessed a performance of “Rigoletto” 
that would have made the Aborns 
blush. And at the Opera Comique ! 
heard ‘““Manon”’ massacred—or would 
have if | had remained. 


SAW half a dozen different plays, 

none of them good except “‘Ta- 
bouche,’’ a holdover from last year. I 
danced at the Jardin de Ma Soeur at 
les Acacias, and | ended more than 
one night with a bowl of onion soup 
after a session at Zellis, the most pop- 
ular place in Montmartre at the mo- 
ment. But with a more or less inti- 
mate acquaintance with the other 
world capitals, | still refuse,to be im- 
pressed by what Paris has to offer in 
the way of entertainment. A candy 
pull in Kansas City is much naughtier 

(Continued on Page 17.) 
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The Lady of Pentlands 


Valvrie Was Convinced That Mysterious Eyes Were 


(Continued from Yesterday). 


O. Besides, how could she 


have got in?” ° 
“That’s true. Or 
Gordon either. Still 
keeps trying to puzzle 
the answer.” 

Valerie laid a hand on the other’s 
erect shoulder: 

“Don’t. It will all be explained, 
quite soon. I think—probably while 
you are here. In the meantime, don’t 
waste any thought on it.” 

Miss Atwood gave her 4a straight 
look. 

“Of caurse, it’s reassuring to have 
you and Mr. Gordon take it se simply. 
But doesn’t it worry you?” 

‘It did, at first, I admit. Now I 
think we’re beginning to get hold of 
it—so | feel easier.” ‘ 

The nurse nodded. ‘Of course I’ve 
heard all the gossip. Every one has. 
Dr. Boyden even warned me it might 
not be possible to get another nurse, if 
we needed one.”’ 

“You’re very good to stand by us,”’ 
Valerie said, with warm appreciation. 

Miss Atwood nodded again. She 
knew she was good to stand by, and 
she did not care who else knew it. She 
went out of the room after a glance 
at her watch and a final keenly pro- 
fessional look at her patiént. Valerie 
sat down as close to the bed as she 
could get, grimly determined that any 
one or anything attempting to re- 
move Genevieve from the room must 
first remove her. She was more se- 
riously disturbed than she had re- 
vealed to the nurse. Here was an- 
other problem to be met and to be 
added to Gordon’s anxieties. But she 
believed the end. of them all was in 
sight—the solution still dim but hour- 
ly growing clearer. 

Genevieve stirred, murmured, and 
sank into slumber again. A_ strong 
Sensation of pity and tenderness, the 
first she had felt for the uncanny 
mite, suddenly overwhelmed Valerie. 

“O, Genevieve darling,’ she said 
aloud, ‘‘hurry up and get well!”’ 

As she dropped back into her chair 
she became conscious that she was 
struggling with a sense of uneasiness. 
It was so definite a feeling that it 
pulled her out of her abstraction with 
something of the effect of a jerk. She 
gave an instant’s thought to the sen- 
sation and recognized it for what it 
was—the familiar feeling that she was 
being watched. She straightened up 
in her chair and deliberately tried to 
let her eyes follow the pull on them, 
wherever it ied. 

They did not focus. Nevertheless, 
she was convinced that unseen eyes 
were watching her. She remembered 
now that the nursery.was the scene of 
many of Pentland’s worst alarms. 
Probably it was full of peepholes. 
Mindful of Barnes in the background, 
she leaned back in her chair, ostenta- 
tiously checking a yawn and looking 
around the room with an effect of 
studied indifference. She discovered 
nothing. Those riotous Mother Goose 
pictures would lend themselves to un- 
limited peepholes. However, she 
would not seriously concern herself 
with them now. The unseen peeper 
would soon be exercised. 

Miss Atwood was back well within 
her hour. 

“I think the dector will be here 
soon,’’ she explained. ‘‘After that, if 
the child is quiet and cemfortable, and 


Mr. 
one 
out 
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Watching Her Constantly—She Remembered 
the Nursery Was the Scene of Pentland’s 
Worst Alarms 


if you can relieve me, I'd like to go 
out for a walk.” 

“Then Wl have my _ luncheon 
now,”’ Valerie agreed. ‘‘My husband 
and | will both come up when the 
doctor gets here, if we have not come 
before.’’ 


© Barnes, sitting just inside the 
nursery door, she stopped to 
promise a substitute while the girl had 
her midday meal. Meeting Bianca in 
the -hall, she directed her to relieve 
the nursery sentry for an hour, prom- 
ising to explaian her’ absence to Mrs. 
Chapin. Valerie found Mrs. Chapin 
already in the breakfast room. Gor- 
don entered almost immediately. Mrs. 
Scott’s new waitress, in 2 cap and 
apron of extraordinary freshness, 
modestly awaited some demand on 
her services. 
look at his wife. 

“Have you seen Genevieve late- 
vt. 

‘“Vve>iust 
come from the 
nursery.” , 

“‘Shes..ail 
right?” 

“Miss At- 
wood thinks so. 
But it’s clear 
that Genevieve 
hasn’t been 
feeling well for 
several days, 
though she has 
not shown it.” 

He nodded. 

“T’ve got to 
vo to town this afternoon if I can get 
away. There’s a lot to be done and, 
of course, poor old McTavish is of 
no use. I’ll see what Boyden says. If 
I go, I'll be back by six or seven at 
the latest.” 

Valerie decided she would tell him 
about the peepholes after iuncheon. 
Mrs. Chapin was now breaking the 
silence with a babble of sound about 
doctors and nurses. Dr. Boyden came 
while they were still at the table, and 
the Gordons abandoned their coffee 
to go up to the nursery with him. 

“Nothing to worry about, I think,”’ 
he said again, after a careful examina- 
tion, to which Genevieve lent herself 
with drugged indifference. ‘‘Just the 
same, I’d feel safer if we-had another 
nurse. We can’t put Miss Atwood on 
a twenty-four hour stretch, and I 
want this youngster watched day 
and. night.” 

“Get another nurse. Get two or 
three if we need them,” B. G. di- 
rected. 

“Didn’t you say on the way up- 
stairs that you had to go into New 
York today?” 

“Yes. That is, if it’s quite all right 
to leave.’ 

“Why not bring Walters back with 
yar * 
Gordon looked at him in alarm. 

“Dr. Walters, the children’s spe- 
chalist?”’ 


et fick 


“Of course, I’ll bring him out. But 


this means you really think—” 

“I don’t know. I’m puzzled. At 
this stage these symptoms may mean 
a whole let or they man mean noth- 


Gordon shot a quick 


“Tm going to 


ing. In any case I’d feel safer to 
have a consultation.”’ 

“By all means. And hadn’t I. bet- 
ter bring a New York nurse with 
mer" 

“Yes, if you can get one.” 

‘Please remember,’’ Valerie sug- 
gested, “that I’m not a bad nurse my- 
self. 1 shall be glad to take on the 
night duty.’’ : 

The doctor and Miss Atwood with- 
dréw a little and held a low colloquy. 
Valerie and Gordon left the nursery 
together. Outside on the: landing B. 
G. stopped abruptly. 

“This thing rather frightens me,” 
he admitted. 

“Of course it does. 
get what he 
said. The symp- 
toms May mean 
nothing.”’ 

“Or 
may 


But don’t for- 


they 
mean a 


put all my cards on the table.” 


great deal. Good Lord!” He threw 
out a hand with a gesture of despera- 
tion. ‘‘As if there wasn’t enough al- 
ready!”’ 

She had an impulse to tocch that 
groping hand, to take his arm, but 
she walked by his side for 1 moment 
in silence. To comfort this man was 
not a part of her contract, yet how 
she longed to do it! 

UDDENLY, 

burst out, 
you more!” 

He looked surprised. 

“But you’re doing ¢verything— 
keeping the whole household steady. 
It’s amazing how you’ve taken hold. 


irrepressibly, she 
“I wish I could help 


e Phey’re all talking about it—even 


McTavish.’’ His voice changed. ‘‘One 
of the things that is so hard is the feel- 
ing that l’ve brought vou into this 
nightmare. I can’t get over that.”’ 

“Do you regret my being here?” 

He looked down at her quickly. 
He had never heard quite that note in 
her voice before. Even at this mo- 
ment it caught and held his attention. 

“] know I ought to—for your 
sake,’’ he said slowly; ‘“‘but—no, | 
don’t!” 

As Valerie sat besid2 Genevieve’s 
xed an early twilight stole into the 
nursery. It was an atmosphere fay- 
orable to reflection, and she was again 
impressed by the persistence of B. G.’s 
presence in the foreground of her 
mind. Wherever he went her 
thoughts trailed after him. She mar- 
veled aiso over the change this brief 
iIness had made in her small charge. 
The immediately noticeable differ- 
ence was that, in one short day, Gen- 
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evieve had suddenly become a child—~ 


a sick and suffering child, clinging first 


to her doll and then to this new friend, 
who, only a few hours earlier, she had 
merely tolerated. Not once today, 
from her heavy blue eyes, had there 
flashed a glint of that uncanny old, 
sophisticated look which was so ab- 
normal and, yes, so terrible. It was 
merely a lovely baby who !ay before 
Valerie, a baby wishing to be held 
and comforted in the simple, normal 
ways babies have found soothing since 
the beginning of time. Valerie was 
deeply touched. Surely the child was 
the real Genevieve. 

She was again rocking her at 7 
o’clock when the voices of three men 
were heard in thé outer hall and Gor- 
don and the two doctors entered the 
nursery, bringing with them the brac- 
ing atmosphere of the cold outer 
world. B. G. explained he had stop- 
ped to pick up Boyden at his home 
that he might be present during Dr. 
Walters’ examination. The great 
specialist was a tall, thin man, with a 
face an figure rather like those of 
Abraham Lincoln, and with the sad- 
dest eyes Valerie had ever seen. Some- 
thing about him won immediate lik- 
ing and confidence. Even Gene- 
vieve, after a moment of frantic cling- 
ing to her stepmother’s neck, let him 
take her in his arms and lay her back 
in the bed for the swift but gentle 
examination that followed. 


‘‘There’s another good nurse com- 
ing out early in the morning,’’ B. G. 
said to Valerie. “I couldn’t find one 
who could get away till then J'll 
look after Genevieve myself tonight.” 

“Indeed you will not.’ Valerie 
spoke firmly. ‘‘You’ve had a hard. 
time today and I’m afraid you’ll have 
a worse one tomcrrow morning till 
Andrew’s funeral is over. Tonight 
you must sleep. In any case, I should 
be with Genevieve. She will want 
me." 

“We'll make a masterly compro- 
mise,’’ he suggested. ‘I'll stay with 
her till two or three o’clock and you 
can take charge the rest of the time.”’ 

Dr. Walters nodded to them and 
they followed him and Boyden to the 
big fireplace. The specialist’s rough 
hewn, homely face was grave. 

“T won't deny that the case is se- 
rious,’’ he said ina voice that matched 
his eyes. “‘But your little daughter is 
naturally healthy and there’s every- 
thing in her favor. It’s hard to under- 
stand how she got into. this condiion. 
[t is usually the result of hours of ex- 
posure and chill. I’ve seen the recov- 
ery of cases that were worse than 
this,’? he added more cheerfully, ‘so 


“] wont deny the case is serious.” 
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don’t attew yourself to be discouraged. 
] have made some suggestions to Dr. 
Boyden and I think they will assure 
the child a comfortable night.” 

“You'll be out again in the morn- 
ing, won’t you, doctor? ”’ Gordon ask- 
ed. “Or could you arrange to stay 
Overnight?” 

The doctor shook his head. 

“No, I’m sorry. I have halt a doz- 
en visits and some hospital rounds 
before bedtime. But I’ll be out again 
tomorrow and I'll follow the case 
Closely, if you wish.”’ 

“Please do—as 
can.”’ 

“lll give Boyden my telephone 
number.’’ A sligkt movement of his 
head drew the Gordons with him. 
“Boyden is a good man,” he. went 
on. “You can féel safe with him. 
And your nurse knows her business.’’ 

“Genevieve likes to be taken up 
sometimes and rocked or. walked 
with,’”’ Valerie said. ‘“‘Is that al- 
lowed?” 

“Yes. The occasional change of 
position will help to keep her com- 
tortable.”” The doctor’s heavy eye- 
brows kniited over his tragic eyes. ‘I 
can’t quite understand—has she been 
exposed to unusual cold or draughts 
lately? ’”’ 

‘She has disappeared several times, 
for several hours at a time,’”’ B. G. 
slowly admitted. ‘We think she must 


Closely as you 


have found some hiding place that 
fascinated her enough to make her 
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“Do vou regret my being here.” 


steal away to it. She wouldn't tell 
us where it was.” 

“Ah—that explains it. Some cave 
or hollow tree or icy attic,’’ Walters 
commented, ‘‘where she got thorough- 
ly chilled. We'll keep her out of it 
when we get her safely through this.” 


E departed on that optimistic 

note and Boyden, after a few in- 
structions to Valerie and the nurse, 
followed him. Valerie. explained to 
Miss Atwood the program for the 
night. | : 

Bianca slipped into the nursery as 
Gordon and Valerie left it. Barnes 
was now off duty fort the night, and 
the next task for Valerie was to find 
some one who would relieye Bianca 
in an hour.or so and go on sentry 
duty with Ross and the watchman till 
morning. 

“What sort of man is the under- 
gardener?’’ she asked as they went 
downstairs together. 

“McAlister? O, a steady, depend- 
able Scot—the sort Lowrie would 
naturally engage.”’ ) 

“Would he help us out tonight ?,”’ 
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ee. 


“Of course he would. Do you 
want him in addition to Ross and the 
watchman? They’ll be on guard all 
night, you know.” 

“Yes. I want him to relleye Bi- 
anca in an hour, and stay on duty in 
the hall just Outside the nursery door 
till two o'clock. Then I want Ross 
to relieve McAlister from two till 


‘Barnes comes on duty at breakfast 


time. I want some one in that chair, 
just outside that door, every single 
moment all night long. Un- 
der no circumstances must 
he leave that chair unless he 
is called into the nursery. 
And Bates must be on duty 
all night in the living hall.” 

“That would be wise, of 
course. One might want 
something in a hurry., Ul 
telephone the three men at 
once.” 

Gordon’s thoughts re- 
turned te his sick child. 

“I suppose there’s no 
doubt,”’ he muttered, ‘‘that this ill- 
ness is the result of those little ex- 
cursions.”’ 

‘“‘’m afraid not.” 

“But—Walters said everything was 
in her favor.” 

“Of course it is—with a healthy 
child like Genevieve.”’ 


ALERIE felt so. sorry.for him that 
her throat ached. Moreover, she 
was inwardly appalled by the respon- 
sibility she was taking upon herself. 


_the place to find it. 


Stages, they got around to’ the idea 
that we have a nest of outlaws hiding 
here and that they must tear down 
The workings of 
rural police minds are amazing,’ he 
ended with a sigh. 

“There isn’t much doubt, though, 
that there must be a search here, and 
a thorough one.” 

“Of course there must be. We’ve 
got to find that Arab boy’s lair, for 
one thing, and Genevieve’s pet haunt 


“You mean you made 
him kill himself >” 


for another. I’m going at it as soon 
as poor Andrews is off my hands. But 
1 think we can conduct the search 
without local police help,”’ 

“Yes, we can.’’ Valerie hesitated. 
Words were pressing against her lips, 
but she held them back. Here was her 
chance. Should she speak or shouldn’t 
She?. While she weighed the question 
Gordon threw his half smoked cigaret 
into the fire and rose. The chance 
was gone. 


She had decided to let one more night" Valerie set a match to waiting kin- 


pass before telling him of Gene- 
vieve’s disappearance and the peep- 
holes. What if, during the night, 
something happened which a warn- 
ing might have averted? Yet, look- 
ing at his haggard face her determina- 
tion hardened. She would add noth- 
ing more to the burden “he was bear- 
ing. She slipped her hand through 
her husbands arm, and at the: light 
touch he started as if he had been 
awakened from a sleep. : 


“Come and have your dinner,’’ she 
said comfortably; and. .nough she did 
not know it, her vé«ce held the ca- 
joling maternal tones in which 2 wom- 
an addresses alike her small son and 
the man she loves. To B. G. that 
tone was as familiar as an old lullaby. 
Countless times he had heard it in Lil- 
lan’s voice as she spoke to him or to 
little Bruce. He had not heard. it 
since she died and under it now he 
felt his eyes smart. Very gently he 
put his hand over the small hand on 
his arm. 

“You’re wonderful, Valerie,” he 
Said quietly. ‘‘Some day, when this 
nightmare is over, I’ll try to tell you 
what I think of you.”’ 

After dinner, over coffe in the Ii- 
brary, he absently threw a new light 
on his experiences of the day. 

‘| had an unpleasant session with 
those fellows this morning,” he con- 
fessed, sitting very straight in his 
wing chair and looking at his cigaret 
with eyes that failed to see it. 
“They're getting very fussy about that 
murder. I think they started out with 
the general notion that 1 killed An- 
drew myself and forced the Arab boy 
to take the responsibility. When they 
reluctantly abandoned that they were 
rather inclined to the theory that the 
Arab was a tNug I hired for such jobs. 
His extreme youth helped to dispel 
that pipe dream. Finally, by slow 


dling and logs in her sitting room fire- 
place, and watched the flames catch 
and spread. Thoughts came to Anne. 


_How good it would be to have Anne 


here to talk to now! In the last few 
days she felt that she understood Anne 
better than ever before. She seemed 
to have lived a life time since she had 
parted from Anne. Of Perry, too, she 
had a better knowledge, and of his 
point of view. She recalled his disap- 
proval of this marriage, and his rea- 
soning. Perry had seen nothing but 
unhappiness for his two friends. She 
had understood why, and her lip had 
curled scornfully under the knowl- 
edge. itdid not curl now. Possibly 
Perry was right. Dropping forward 
to her favorite easy chair, with an el- 
bow on its broad arm and her chin on 
a cupped hand, Valerie stared into 
the red heart of the fire, subconscious- 
ly seeing in it some reflection of her 
own, Yes, there was infinite possi- 
bilities of unhappiness in this mar- 
riage. 
HE would have welcomed almost 
any diversion from her thoughts, 
even a‘noise on the other side of the 
wall, and she hospitably left open the 
door between her bedroom and sit- 
ting room. But through the long 
hours the only sound that came to her 
was that of the watchman’s footsteps 
as he paced up and down the corridor. 


At one o’clock she changed into a 
warm wistaria negligee and arranged 
her hair simply for the night, replac- 
ing the heavy Spanish comb she wore 
with two gold pins. It seemed a girl 
of eighteen who entered the nursery 
at two o’clock and softly ordered Gor- 
don to bed. 

He rose quickly. “Genevieve is 
better,”” he hastened to report in a 
low tone. ‘‘She was restless the first 
hour or two, and I held her most of 
the time. But she’s been quiet since 
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then, and Miss Atwood thinks she’ll 
Sleep the rest of the night. Miss At- 
wood has been in twice.” 

Valerie bent over the bed and her 
heart lightened. It was true that Gen- 
evieve seemed better. Her breathing 
was more even and the flush had left 
her face. Her relief showed in the 
warming smile she gave the child’s 
father. | 

‘“‘So now you can go to sleep with a 
mind at rest,’’ she pointed out. ‘‘The 
watchman is over in the other hall. 
As I came upstairs I met McAlister 
just leaving, and when I reached the 
nursery door Ross rose- from the shad- 
ows like a Jack-in-the-box. We shall 
be quite all.right. Forget us.”’ 

He was looking at her, and his eyes 
held a new exprescion. 

“You're wonderful in that thing,” 
he said. 

"aye. 
negligee disparagingly. 
old.”’ 

She met his glance and felt her 
breath catch. When she spoke again 
the warmth was gone from her voice. 

“Good night. Try to sleep. You 
know you have a hard day coming.” 

She had despised herself for that 
little catch in her breath. She despised 
herself more when she saw the quick 
change in his expression, the look of 
surprise, followed by one of under- 
standing and acceptance. 

“Thank you,” he said qvietly, and 
his voice, like her own, fardened a 
little. ‘“‘I’Ul slip away, then.” He nod- 
ded toward one of the boc ks on the. 
low table. ‘‘You’ll find that rather 
interesting, if you haven’t read it.” 

The door closed behind !.m. With | 


its soft click came the sudden sense 
of loss and loneliness waich his de- 
parture earlier,in the day had brought 
to her. She settled down in the big 
chair, the lines of her beautiful mouth 
Straight and hard. So that was it! 
She might as well admit the truth to 
herself. She would never admit it to 
any one else. Having admitted it, 
having faced it fairly and squarely, she 
would end this nonsense. She would 
not tolerate another moment of it. 


With teeth set tight and self-con- 


tempt scouring her with merciless 
lashes, she picked up the book he had 
recommended. But—he had recom- 
mended it. The book itself was still 
warm from the touch of his hands. 
His eyes had rested on those pages 
only a tew moments before. What had 
he thought of this passage, and of 
this? 


She looked down at the 
“It’s a year 


HE laid down the book. Not from 
such an aid could she gain forget- 
fulness of him, She seized another— 
any book would do—opened it and 
held it before her. The printed page 
was meaningless. She laid it down, 
and, rising, walked over to the bed 
and bent over Genevieve, pulling the 
covers around her more closely and 
smoothing them with a tender hand. 
This was his sick child and he had en- 
trusted it to her care. There was com- 
fort in that. Possibly the difficult 
life that bay before her would hold 
more of such comfort, for surely she 
could be of real use to his children. 
She returned to the chair, dropped 
into it and leaned forward, staring at 
the floor. How could she endure this 
endless night? If only there was 


something todo! But there was noth- 
(Continued on Page 27.) 
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Transplanting Mother 


RS. CLARENCE WALLING- 

| FORD RENSHAW put down 

her coffee cup with a plain- 

tive little sign of resigna- 

tion. ‘‘Well, I should think 

Mother Renshaw would be 

glad and thankful that she has a 
place to come to.” 

“For the love of Mike, Mother, 
Fave a heart! Who wants Gram here 
to live?”’ 

“It doesn’t make any difference 
about wanting Roland. Your father 
and I have decided it is the best thing 
to do.”’ 

“I! think it would be just fine to 
have grandma here to live!’’? Small 
Gwendolyn nodded her curly head 
with much satisfaction. 

“Yes, sissy! Grandma’s always 
pattin’ you on the back. If you stick 
a pin in your finger she thinks you’re 
half killed.” 

“She don’t, either! Grandma’s 
awful nice! I’d be ’shamed to treat 
her as you do, smartie Roland.”’ 

“If Mother comes here to live,”’ 
announced Mr. Renshaw sonorously, 
“you children will treat her with 
proper respect. And 1 won’t have all 
this wrangling at the table—under- 
stand? Beatrice, you might go and 
see Mother this morning and—tell 
her. The Carleys will buy the place, 
furniture and all, just as it stands.” 

Mrs. Renshaw folded her napkin 
and rose hurriedly. ‘‘I’ll do that very 
thing. Run along, children, it’s time 
ror school.”’ 

Clarence Renshaw hesitated a mo- 
ment, fussing with his watch fob. ‘‘Be 
kind of easy with Mother, Beatrice. 
Remember, she’s mighty fond of the 
vld place.”’ 

“Leave it to me, Clarence! | 
should hope Mother had some sense.” 


T was one of those clear, exhilarat- 
ing mornings in late October. 
Abby Renshaw, her old gray sweater 
buttoned tightly about her, was out 
in her garden gathering a last bouquet 
of fragrant hardy chrysanthemums. 
The old lady sighed a bit as she 
sniffed the curly blossoms. ‘‘Bobby’s 
favorite flowers! I never pick ’em 
without I think of him. His hair was 
almosf as bright as gold. Poor little 
Bobby—his father was too hard, too 
hard!” 

Always had this sorrow cast Ns 
shadow over Abby Renshaw’s heart. 
Her younger son, in direct contrast 
to his pragmatical brother Clarence, 
had piayed such daring pranks and 
been the victim of so many reckless 
escapades that his stern father had 
finally lost all patience with the boy, 
and driven him from home, with the 
final admonition that he never wanted 
to see or hear of him again. And they 
never had! When Father Renshaw 
died, Abby cherished a longing hope 
that then her boy would come home, 
but the years slipped away and there 
was no message. : 

Thought of him brought lines of 
pain to her face. She looked old, 
frail, so that Beatrice, parking her car 
at the gate, thought, ‘‘Well, it’s time 
we did something. I don’t believe 
she’ll live through the winter.’’ 

Abby came forward with a glad 
smile of welcome. Rare indeed were 
visits from her fashionable daughter- 
in-law. ‘‘Beatrice! You have comie to 
dinner with me. I said to myself this 
morning when I dropped the dish- 
cloth, ‘There, somebody’s coming!’ 
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A Beautiful Story of a Mother’s Longing for the Return 
of Her Son, the “Black Sheep” ‘of 
the Family. 


So I went right to work and made a 
johnny-cake and an apple pie.. Come 
in and take off your things.” 

Beatrice slipped off her heavy coat 
and sank down in the red-cushioned 
rocker. ‘“‘No, not my hat, Mother. I 
really can’t stay but a minute. I’ve 
the most exciting news. You’re com- 
ing to live with us!”’ 

Abby dropped the glove she was 
about to lay upon the table. Stoop- 
ing to recover it, she lifted a face a 
bit flushed with exertion. ‘Why, 
Beatrice, | ’spose you mean visit. I 
had been thinking I might go and stay 
with you a day or two.’’ 

“‘No, Mother, not a day or two, but 
always.. You simply can’t stay On here 
alone another winter. Clarence wor- 
ries about you all the time. And now 
we have the new hecuse there’s no 
reason at all why you shouldn't 
come.”’ 

“That’s kind of you and Clarenee, 
Reatrice, just “as kind as it can be,” 
exclaimed Abby appreciativély, ‘‘but, 
my child, I couldn’t do it. I’ve got 
my chickens to look after, and I must 
keep a fire in the house or the water 
would freeze, and my flowers. Clar- 
ence needn’t worry about me, I’m all 


o.a he never dreamed anyone would 
ever Suv it; but these people not only 
want the hcuse, but the furniture and 
everything!”’ 

Abby rose stiffly. ‘“I—I think | 
left the drafts open on the kitchen 
stuve. Wait a minute—I’ll go and 
eee;::" 

Left alone, Beatrice looked about 
the room. It was a homey kind of 
room, with the, low windows, the 
straight-backed chairs, the old-fash- 
ia ed mahogany table, the rag rugs, 
the ccuch with its quilted blue cover- 
let. She remembered that Clarence 
had said hat tie Carleys were to use 
the place for a summer home, that 
Mrs. Carley was enthusiastic over the 
gduaint old furniture. Beatrice shrug- 
ged her shoulders. She hated old fur- 
niture! , 
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Suddenly she started and raised her head. 


came across the room. 


right. When | don’t feel just right I 
tell the milk boy, and Phoebe Shorter 
is always glad to come and stay with 
me: 

Beatrice straightened: ‘‘Mother, 
vcu must know that Father Renshaw 
hardly left any money at all but this 
place. It’s been five years since he 
died.”’ 

INANCE was a blank page to 

Abby Renshaw. Clarence had 
taken entire charge at his father’s 
death. He had told her there was 
money enough for her to stay on at 
the old place. He had paid the bills; 
sho had ‘never questioned or given it 
thought. 

“You mean that there’s no more 
money—that I can’t stay here be- 
cause there’s no money?” 

Beatrice nodded. ‘But you will 
have some money, Mother, for Clar- 
ence has -d the most wonderful op- 
portunity to seil the place. It’s so 
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“You don't mean—you can’t mean—.” 


A man 


“Mother!” he cried. 


When Abby returned, Beatrice 
glanced at her and breathed a little 
sigh of relief. There wasn’t going to 
be a scene after all. 


“Tell me more about it,’’ the ol. 
lady said quietly. And when her 


daughter-in-law had explained that 
the Carleys would not take possession 
until the following spring, a bit of a 
smile came into her face. ‘‘Oh, so 
I can stay here till then!’’ Which 
necessitated Beatrice’s explaining that 
Clarence didn’t dare put the sale off 
a day, for fear the Carleys would back 
down, and they had offered such a 
mrice! 

T*e corners of Abby’s mouth tight- 
evcd. “I think I remember her. She 
stopred last summer for a drink of 
water. | asked her in. She exclaimed 
over everything and I showed her all 
around. I wish now [| hadn't.” 

Beatrice’s eyes Widened. ‘‘Wish 
you hadn’t! It was the luckiest day 
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of your life. They will make over the 
place beautifully! In a few years you 
will be proud to say you ever. owned 
4" 

She rose, and commenced pulling’ 
on her coat. It seemed a propitious 
moment to leave. ‘I wish I could 
stay longer, Mother, but I’ve simply 
loads of things to do today. You just 
think this thing over, and Clarence 
will be out-the first of the week.”’ 

“It doesn’t need any thinking over, 
Beatrice. 1 will be ready to go to your 
house any time you say.” 

Driving out of the yard, Mrs. Clar- 


ence Renshaw drew a long breath. 
“Thank goodness, that’s over!”’ 


BBY went slowly into her soot- 
less kitchen. The old clock 
on the mantel chimed twelve. Me- 
chanically she placed a solitary plate 
and cup and saucer on the table. 


She brought from the pantry a golden- 


brown johnny-cake, an apple pie with 
flaky crust. Then she 
sat down, and leaning 
forward buried her face 
in her arms. 

The next day Phoebe 
Shorter confided to a 
passing neighbor, “‘l 
guess Abby Renshaw’s 
clean. gone crazy! 1 
saw her feeding those 
Ci perfectly 
good - io0kin’ johnny- 
cake and a whole apple 
pie! Now, what do you 
think of that? 

Abby Renshaw had 
been in her son’s home 
two weeks. To all ap- 
pearances she had con- 
tentedly fitted into her 
niche, that niche being 
a comfortable room az 
the back of the house: 
From one window was 
a view of a well-kept 
driveway leading down 

to the garage. The other stared 
blankly at the closely curtained win- 
dows of the house next door. Abby 
wished that sometime those curtains 
might be- drawn aside, if only for a 
moment. Not that Abby was curious, 
but often the lonely ache in her heart 
was a bit hard to bear. 

That first week she had made some 
dreadful mistakes. After breakfast 
she had put on a clean gingham apron 
and gone out into the kitchen to help 
with the dishes and perhaps bake a 
loaf of gingerbread. But the girl who 
had waited on the table was wiping 
dishes, and another woman. whom she 
had never seen was defily rolling out 
pie crust. Beatrice had appeared like 
a whirlwind. ‘‘Why, Mother Ren- 
Shaw! whatever are you doing out 
here?” 

Then, as they safely gained the 
living room, “Bridget is such an old 
fuss! I hardly dare offer a sugges- 
tion. But she is a dream of a gonk! 
For goodness sake, Mother, don’t 
ever go into the kitchen—you would 
upset the whole system.” 

The next day A. .. ad tentatively 
suggested helping with the mending. 

“Well, I don’t.believe you ceuld,” 
sighed her daughter-in-law _ regret- 
fully. ‘‘You see. | put everything in 
the sewing room, and Miss Robinson 
comes in once a week. She is so ef- 
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ficient; I never have to even go near 
pert” 

At table the old lady soon learned 
fo maintain a discreet silence. The 
family usually talked of things she 
knew nothing whatever about, or the 
children wrangled and the entire din- 
ner hour was devoted to dis- 
cipline. 

Roland ignored her with 
the blase nonchalance of 
sixteen. . But Gwendolyn 
often found her way to her 
grandmother’s room, 

‘Tell me what you did 
when you were a little girl, 
“grandma.” 


HE stories thus evoked 
were sure to be fasci- 
natingiy entertaining. 

It was Gwendolyn who 
brought news of expected 
guests. ‘‘Next week’ll be 
Thanksgiving, and Uncle 
Fred and Aunt Clara and 
Rosamond and Hazel and 
Junior are coming,’ she an- 
nounced’ gleefully. 

Aunt Clara was Beatrice’s 
sister. 

“That’s fine,’’ she said. 

“What a good time vou Will 
have!” 

“Mother don’t know what 
she is going to do with you. 
She wants to use this room. 
She wonders if you’d mind 
being put in the attic room. 
It’s nice, but kind of cold.”’ 

Abby gazed down the 
gravel driveway for a mo- 
ment. Then she turned with a smile: 
‘Why, of course I wouldn’t mind. 
Did your Mother tell you to ask 
mer *’ 

“She said I might sound you.”’ 

Abby’s eyes twinkled. ‘Well, run 
away and tell her that I sounded— 
all right.” 

So Abby was moved up another 
flight of stairs. 

“It’s a shame to ask you to do it, 
Mother,” declared Beatrice cooingly. 
“Anyhow, it will only be for a few 
dave.” 

Sut after Thanksgiving Aunt Clara 
staved on, and Abby Renshaw also 
stayed on in the attic room. In spite 
of the oil stove it was rather colu, and 
Abby developed a slight cough, and 
one morning after a restless, sleepless 
night felt too miserable to go down 
two flights of stairs to the dining 
room. 

Jeatrice sent Gwendolyn up to 
find out the reason. 

Then a doctor came, pronounced 
it a case of grip, wrote a prescription 
and said he would call again the next 
div, 

‘Now, Mother,’’ exclaimed Bea- 
trice, ‘‘aren’t you thankful that you 
are here? Just suppose you had been 
out at the old place all alone.”’ 

Abby nodded gently and closed her 
eves. Her thoughts went back to her 
sunny, cozy sitting room with the big 
coal stove, to the warm, snug kitchen. 
Her bedroom had been off the sitting 
room and it had always been warm! 
She had never before had an attack 
ol ze" 

Beatrice, thinking that she slept, 
Slipped out. 

Abby’s thoughts were very busy. It 
was nearing the close of the year, 
almost Christmas. She had not spent 
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Abby raised her tear-wet eves. 


a Christmas away from the old place 
in 7.fty years! 

After a time she became conscious 
of heavy steps on the stairs, the sound 
of voices outside the door. 


Clarence came in. ‘‘Well, Mother, 
how are you feeling? Fine enough 
tc see a visitor? ”’ 

Her eyes brightened: ‘Phoebe? ” 


He shook his head. ‘‘No, some- 
one you’ve not seen in a long, long 
ime.” 

“Why, how strange,’ she mur- 
mured. “Someone I’ve not seen in 
a long, long time.’’ Suddenly she 
started and raised her head from the 
pillow. ‘‘You don’t mean—you can’t 
mean—’”’ 

A man came across the room. 
‘“‘Mother!” he cried, and his voice 
vibrated with all the love and long- 
ing of thirty years. 

“Bobby!” 


NHE next thing Abby heard was 
Beatrice’s voice, and it sounded 
miles away. “Of all the stupidity! 
Clarence, I should have thought you 
would have known better.” 

Then a strange voice, yet somehow 
faintly familiar, ‘‘l didn’t realize she 
was so poorly. Clarence said she was 
just used up with a cold.” 

Clarence, defensively, ‘‘I came in 
and told her he was here.” 

Again the strange voice, 
coming around all right.”’ 

“Get out of sight, Bob,”’ cried 
Beatrice sharply. ‘‘When she sees you 
she will go off again.” 


“‘She’s 
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Abby’s eyes flew open. “‘‘No, | 
want him right here,’’ she whispered. 
And when her hand was caught and 
held tightly in both of his she gave a 
little sigh of perfect peace and happi- 
ness. 

At last they were left alone. 


“Tell me about it,” Abby said. 
“Why have you stayed away all 
these years? ”’ 

‘I don’t know why, Mother.” His 
voice broke. ‘I don’t see how you 
can forgive me. At first 1 was angry. 
Father never understood me at all 
and he wouldn’t let you, and Clarence 
was such a prig and tattle-tale. Those 
first years—well, sometime I’ll tell 
you all about them. One place, then 
another, finally west, and at last, 
luck. 1 got interested in business 
and so busy making money that I al- 
most forgot. Then came Mary, and 
we were married, agd she made up to 
me all l’d lost and longed for. Ex- 
cept, perhaps, you! I kept thinking 
of you, and one day I said to Mary, 
‘I’m going east. 1 don’t care much 
about seeing father or Clarence, but 
I must find out if everything’s all 
right with Mother.” So I came, and 
[ went out to the.old place and of 
course found it all closed up. - 1 saw 
Abe Parker. He nearly fell over 
when I told him I was Bobby Ren- 
shaw. He told me about father’s 
death and how you had come in to 
the city to live with Clarence and 
Beatrice. Believe me! I wasn’t long 
in getting here. I walked in on Clar- 
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“[dont understand,” she whispered. 


ence at his office and we came right 
up. I couldn’t wait a minute!” 

He iooked around the room, at the 
lighted oil stove: “Say, why in the 
deuce are you up here in the top gal- 
lery? I always hated those smelly 
oil stoves. Haven’t they a room on 
the next floor?” 


“It’s a nice room, Bobby,” said 
Abby hastily, ‘fand quiet. You see, 
Beatrice’s sister is here with her three 
little children, and they like to play 
in the halls.” 

“Did you want to come here to 
ve?” asked Bob with his old-time 
| bruptness. ‘‘Abe said the place was 
suld. How did you happen to sell?” 

The thin veined hand in his quiv- 
ered slightly. “Clarence sold _ it, 
Bobby. I couldn’t stay on there. 
You see, your Father din’t leave any 
money.” 

“Didn’t leave any money? Well, 
fr>m the looks of things, Clarence is 
making plenty. Did you want to sell 
the old homestead? ”’ 

Abby Renshaw looked away from 
those clear, penetrating blue eyes. 

‘“‘It—it seemed best, Bobby. But, 
my dear, you haven’t told me a thing 
about—Mary?” 

And from the look that came into 
her son’s face, Abby instantly knew 
much about Mary! | 

“You see, Mother, I got typhoid, 
and Mary was the nurse who pulled 
me through; and she’s been pulling 
me through ever since. I just wish 

(Continued on Page 18.) 
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AtGrips With Ferocious Bushmen 


A TAMER OF NEW GUINEA, 


EDITOR’S NOTE: This article and 
those of the same series to succeed it 
give a true account of the experiences— 


or, a portion of the remarkable gamut | 


of experiences—of a British official in 
New Guinea. Captain C. A. W. Moack- 
Wee. ea ts. B., Fa Be Sa Pe ee te 
has had a conspicuously suceessful and 
exciting career in the task of carrying 
law and order into that savage wilder- 
ness. 

As High Sheriff and Bailiff, Senior 
Officer of the Armed Constabulary, 
Resident Magistrate and Warden of the 
Goldfields, besides being a member of 
the Executive and Legislative Councils, 
Capt. Monckton has had an opportunity 
equalled by few, and probably exceed- 
ed by none, to surmount difficulty and 
danger in all the treacherous guises in 
which they there present themselves to 
the white man. 

Capt. Monckton first arrived in New 
Guinea as a young adventurer, and, 
caught up in the gold rush of the day, 
spent six months as a miner at Wood- 
lark Island, “acquiring during that time 


a fine, strong brand of malaria, a crop 


of boils, a little gold, and a_ large 
amount of experience; . . . . all 
most painfully. . . .” 

Gold-mining in other fields, pearl 
fishing, and dealing with th natives-in 
various Stirring episodes, _ finally 
brought young Monckton’s capacity to 
the attention of the Lieutenant-Gor- 
ernor of British New Guinea, Sir Wil- 
liam MacGregor. He was previously 
known to Sir William, since on his first 
arrival he had presented a letter of in- 
troduction from the Earl of Giasgow, 
Governor of New Zealand. When, 
therefore, Sir William wished to find a 
substitute, during a leave of absence, 
for M.-H. Moreton, Resident Magistrate 
of the Eastern Division, he summoned 
Monckton and informd him that he in- 
tended to send him to Samarai to re- 
lieve Moreton. 

The substitute “R. M.” was there- 
upon dispatched to that station. It is at 
this point that the first article of the 
series opens... The next twe will ap- 
pear successively and three more at a 
later interval. 

CARCELY had 1 been left to my 

duties at Samarai when in came 
a cutter owned by 2 man named 
Thompson—proprietc of a_ planta- 
tion on Goodenough | :nd—who te- 
ported that his Station had been sur- 
prised, and many of his native em- 
ployees murdered by ‘the islanders. 
Thompson himself ex ed only by 
the accident of being .1¢aged with 
some of his boys in night fishing on a 
reef when the attack occurred. 

Hastily, therefore, the Siai, the 
steamer used by the Resident Magis- 
trate, was prepared for |. :r departure 
to Goodenough Island. Thompson re- 
fused to accompany us, upon the 
ground that he had escaped once and 
never wished to see the island or its in- 
habitants again. 3 

On the way to Goodenough, 
called for Satadeai, a nat.ve we desig- 
nated as “Saturday,” who. « recent- 
ly become attached to us and who was 
needed as an interpreter. Carefully 
picking our way among the shoals of 
the northeast coast of soodenough, 
we at last dropped anch © abreast of 
Thompson’s Sation an plantation. 
Here we fuond that th: bedies of the 
murdered men had beer Turied by the 
natives, not eaten as ! expected; and 
the house, though looted, had not 
been burnt. 

On this trip I had wh three 
Queensland boys—Billy, and 
Palmer—whom I intended to use as 
trackers. From the plundered house 
we found tracks of natives leading in 
a northerly direction. Those we fol- 
lowed until we came to a village, the 
tracks converging into which were 


we 


me 
larry 
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Striking Inland on the Trail of Murderers—A Hail of 
Sling-Stones—Charge of the Natives—When 
a Rifle Balked at Close Quarters. 


thickly sown with small, sharpened 
foot spears, pointing in the direction 
from which we approached. Picking 
these out as we passed, we at last 
came within a hundred yards of the 
village—apparently -unperceived by 
the natiyes. Rushing it, we secured 
two men. 


HE REMAINDER bolted, and set 


up a clamor in the bush some dis- 
tance away. Dragging out two un- 
willing prisoners with us, we hastily 
returned to the Siai, reaching that ves- 
sel unattacked. Safely on board I ex- 
amined the men, and found that the 
village from which we had captured 
them was innocent of complicity in 
the murders; they, however, were able 
to give me the names of the actual 
murderers and the inland villages from 
which they came. 


Moukten L 


“See sir, said Poruma, 

Taking, therefore, ten men and Po- 
ruma, my predecessor, Moreton’s at- 
tendant, I left in the afternoon for the 
nearest village, swimming on the way 


a river in which alligators seemed to 


be disagreeably plentiful. Getting 
some miles inland, we ascended a 
ridge in a grassy pocket situated in the 
dense bush, and sighted the cocoanuts 
and gardens of a large village; at the 
same time, like quail, rose two scouts 
from the grass; these fled for the vil- 
lage, giving loud yells of warning, and 
were promptly pursued by four of my 
men. Shouts of defiance, mingled 
with the beating of drums and blowing 
of horns,-answered the warning cries. 

“See, sir!’’ said Poruma, ‘“‘the grass 
moves with spears.”’ 

Following his pointing hand, I look- 
ed and saw the tips of a long sinuous 
line of spears; hurriedly I whistled 
my men back, and ordered them to lie 
down in the long grass on the ridge. 
The line of spears came nearer, then 
the bearers broke into a trot and start- 
ed up the hill; just behind them came 
a number of slingsmen, who were be- 
ginning to pelt the hill with sling- 
stones, which, however—concealed in 


the grass as we were—failed to do 
any damage. 


“Hold your fire, you -blackguards,”’ 


1 said to my men, as they began to 
flop home the breech blocks of their 
Sniders, and to whimper like a pack 
of eager hounds. 

The sling-stones were now flying 
harmlessly over us; at about sixty 
yards I ordered the men to stand up 


_and fire, the result being that several 


natives were knocked over, and for a 
minute their line reeled down the hill, 
only to, be driven back again by a 
steady fire, 1 myself using a sixteen- 
shot Winchester repeater. Yelling 
with excitment, my men broke line in 
their impatience to charge after the 
Gocdenough natives. 


“Don’t let them go,’’ said Poruma, 


‘ fi " ‘ ih 


ce 


“the grass moves with spears.” 


“those bushmen are not beaten yet; 
Mr. Moreton, he ie 


“Shut up, Poruma,”’ I said, and then 


velled at the men to lie down in fhe 
grass and crawl twenty yards down- 
hill. It was well we did; for in afew 
minutes, the spot we had occupied was 
having chips knocked off it by sling- 
stones. ‘Oh, master, you know too 
much,’’ said my men, as, in security, 
we watched the peppering of our late 
position. 

Then—sudden as a hail shower— 
the stones ceased, and again the island- 
ers charged; only three, however, 
reached our line, the rest either drop- 
ping jn the grass or turning and run- 
ning away before our fire. By the 
time the three men reached us, the 
rifles of the police were empty. | 
shot one man at about twelve yards, 
and hastily jerking at the lever of my 
Winchester threw it again to my shoul- 
der, and pulled the trigger at a second 
man who was coming straight for me. 
Fhe lock clicked, but no repert fol- 
lowed, and dropping my rifle—as the 
man raised his spear to strike—I tried 
simultaneously to draw my revolver 
and squirm out of the way of the stab. 


ped, petrified by surprise; 
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Just in the nick of time, there came 
an appalling explosion close by my 
ear, nearly stunning me, and my ene- 
my’s face seemed to be out at the 
back of the head. Poruma had fired 
both barrels of my shot gun into the 
man’s face. The order to charge was 
hailed by the police with a yell, and, 
using the butts of their rifles freely, 
they captured several prisoners from 
among the now flying islanders. 

Then we returned to the Siai, drag- 
ging our prisoners with us, leaving 
the natives to bury their dead and 
succour their wounded. A small body 
of freshly arrived natives followed us, 
but a shot or two kept them at a dis- 
tance. My men had sustained only a 
few bruises. I learned that night from 
eur prisoners, that we had rather 
taken the village by surprise, as a 
much larger body cof-men than we had 
yet encountered was available from 
some further back villages. I thanked 
my stars that we had not met their 
full strength, for it had been touch- 
and-go with us as it was. 


HE following morning—after let- 
ting go the Siai’s second anchor 
to render her doubly secure, and hav- 
ing chained all the prisoners in the 
hold—lI Janded every man on board, 
viz. fifteen fighting men, the three 
armed Queensland boys and Satadeai, 
for an attempt on the inland hill vil- 
lages. Mesdames Sione and Warapas, 
native wives of the coxwain and mate 
of the vessel, were left sitting on the 
hatch, with tomahawks in their hands, 
and instructions to crack any man on 
head who attempted to break 
loose. 

We hid the Siai‘s boats in the man- 
groves and struck inland, avoiding 
tracks in order to dodge ambushes, 
and marching silently in very 
ed order. Suddenly we came upon a 
point where half a dozen tracks from 
ihe mountains converged upon the 
main path to the coast; here 
up my party into small bodies to ex- 
plore the tracks, and all had orders 
to move at once towards any 
of rifle fire. 1 remained at the 
tion of the track, with a lame boy, 
Giorgi, an ex-private of Constabulary, 
who, having _ injured his tendon 
Achilles in 4 fight;-had been trans- 
ferred to the Siai’s crew, as no longer 


the 


extend- 


| broke 


sound 


junc- 


Sit for severe marches. 


Giorgi knew a little of the Good- 
enough language, and as he and I > 
and smoked our pipes—whilst ! 
awaited a report from one or other 
of the scouting parties—we heard 
voices, and, secreting ourselves in the 
scrub, saw emerge from it half a dozen 
armed men only a few paces aw: 
*Tell them to throw down their arm: 
Gr they die this instant,” | whispered. 
Giorgi yelled at_them, and they stop- 
then— 
in response to a still more imperative 
roar from him—dropped the spears, 
clubs and slings, and stood still. 

Handing my Winchester to Giorgi, 
and taking his two handcuffs, and my 
own pair, | walked up to the men, 
and, moving them together, hané- 
cuffed them one to another. Giorgi 
meanwhile uttering blood-curdling 
threats of what would happen to them 
if they moved. When I had secured 
them, Giorgi emerged; and great w: 
the disgust of that six when they dis- 
covered that they had been taken by 
two men. Every one of these men, 
we afterwards found, had been con- 
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erned in the massacre of Thompson’s 
boys. 

Shortly after this my scouting par- 
ties returned, and reported that the 
islanders were apparently in strong 
force in a village approached by a 
razor-backed spur to which I at once 
proceeded. As we came to its foot, 
loud horn blowing and beating of 
drums showed plainly that our where- 
abouts were known; as I gazed at the 
spur, wondering how on earth | could 
storm the village without losing all my 
men, a party of natives suddenly 
emerged from the bush and, to our 
mutual surprise, walked right into us. 
A few hastily aimed shots on our part, 
and a few hurriedly thrown spears on 
theirs, ended the affair, the natives 
fiving into the bush. They were evi- 
dently a party moving up to the as- 
sistance of the threatened village, 
quite unaware of our position. 


HIS last encounter alarmed me 
exceedingly; for, when all was 
said and done, we numbered only fif- 
teen rifles; and had that last party of 
islanders discovered us before we did 
them, or had they been more numer- 
ous, we should have been over- 
whelmed in the first rush. At close 
quarters an empty rifle is no more 
efficient weapon than a club or spear, 
and numbers would tell; my revolver 
at the most, would last only for a 
couple of minutes. Accordingly I 
summoned Sione, Warapas, and Po- 
ruma and put the case to them. 
“You have seen what happened 
just now,” said; “shall we stop and 
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fight the people ourselves, or shall 
we ask the governor for help? | 
want your advice before we run 
away.” “The man who hunts the 
wild boar with a fish spear is not 
strong, only mad,”’ said Sione, ‘‘and 
we are but a fish spear.” It has been 
a good fight,’’ said Warapas; “‘it will 
be a bad one for us if we stay.” “If 
Mr. Moreton were here,”’ said Poru- 
ma, “he would have had more men 
to begin with, and would not have 
run away.’’ Solemnly then I clouted 
Poruma’s head. ‘‘What do you mean 
by that, you young devil?’ I asked. 


‘We are far too few, and should bolt 


as fast as we can,’’ replied that in- 
jured individual. 

Our course of action decided, I lost 
no time in putting it into effect; we 
therefore began our backward march. 
Yells of triumph from the natives told 
us Clearly that our retreat was noted— 
though little cause for rejoicing had 
we given our opponents up to the 
present time. Shouts behind us and 
horns on either side soon showed me 
that we were not out of the wood 
yet. For greater security, I marched 
my party along in the open grass 
patches, and kept them doubling like 
a hare from side to side, whilst occa- 
sionally a harmless volley shifted a 
too venturesome lot of natives out of 
our way; once or twice we faced 
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about, and drove back the following 
body. 
The day wore on; and then I saw 


that unless I made the coast very 
quickly, dusk would be upon us, when, 
under its cover, the surrounding na- 
tives could come, unperceived, suf- 
ficiently near to shatter us with their 
sling-stenes, while the flashing 
of our rifles would serve to keep them 
informed of our exact location. Hast- 
ily we made for the coast in a direct 
line by compass, plunging into and 
. 


swimming a horrible alligator-infested 
stream on the way, and whacking 
along’ our reluctant prisoners. We 


struck the sea just at dusk, and march- | 


ing out into it up to our middles—in 
order to prevent our figures showing 
prominently against the skyline—wad- 
ed alofig the coast, until opposite the 
point where we had hidden our boats, 
when once again we put off safely to 
the Siai. Mrs. Warapas and Mrs. 
Sione hailed their husbands with joy, 
and gladly handed over their watch. 

At daybreak we sailed again for Sa- 
marai, on the way warning off a small 
trader bound for the disturbed district. 
On our arrival, I found the Merrie 
England. at anchor with Sir William 
MacGregor on board, to whom I at 
once proceeded with my report. His 
Excellency listened to me and then 
asked. ‘“‘Have you secured all the 
guilty men? ‘‘No, sir, I have only 
nine of them.” ‘“‘Why have you not 
arrested them all?” ‘‘Because, sir, 
they have taken refuge in a hill village, 
which is too strong for the Siai’s force 
to capture.” 

“{ will give you Captain Butter- 
worth and a detachment of Constabu- 
lary,” said his Excellency, “and you 
will go to Goodenough Island at once, 
returning here in two weeks with all 
the men wanted, in time for the return 
of the Merrie England from the Mam- 
bare; but see that there are no houses 
burnt and no trees cut down by your 
men. When will you be ready to sail? ” 
‘In half an hour, sir,’”’ was my answer; 
‘‘! want only time to water and pro- 
vision the Siai.” ‘Tomorrow will do 
very well,” the Governor told me. 

The Siai was again prepared for sea. 


In the evening she dropped down the 
harbour with the tide, and stood away 
to Taupota on the northeast coast, 
carrying, as well as her own comple- 
ment, Butterworth and fifteen men of 
the constabulary. There she picked 
up some twenty natives, to act as car- 
riers for the heavy luggage of the po- 
lice, in order to allow the force free- 
dom of action and mobility. 


“Mv lock clicked, but 
no report followed.” 


With these men on board, we were 
badly crowdd, and it accordingly be- 
hooved us to make a rapid passage to 
our anchorage at Goodenough; in our 
haste, Sione ran the Siai upon a shoal 
oft the northeast of that island, where 
we apparently stuck hard and fast. 
Sending out a kedge anchor astern and 
lightening the vessel in every possible 
way had no effect; whereupon I re- 
called a story told me by my father, 
of an experience of his in the Baltic 
during the Crimean war, when Cap- 
tain Fanshawe got the Hastings bat- 
tleship off a shoal by commanding her 
crew to stand at the stern and jump as 
one man to the sound of the bo’-sun’s 
pipe. Accordingly, I stationed six of 
the Siai’s crew to the windlass, to haul 
on the kedge at my whistle, and order- 
ed the remainder of the crew, police 
and carriers, at the same sound to rush 
aft and jump violently. This was 
done, and worked like a charm; as 
the men jumped, the Siai’s bow flew 
into the air, the strain on the kedge 
caught her and away she went into 
deep water again. A few hours after 
this we dropped anchor off Thomp- 
son’s plantation, and prepared for an- 
other attempt at the hill villages. 


Our plan of campaign was this: 
First marched the Siai’s men, flung out 
as a screen of scouts, with myself as 
the centre pivot of the line; then came 
Butterworth and his men in support, 
about a hundred yards behind, follow- 
ed by the carriers bearing camp equip- 
ment. Some miles inland we came 
upon a grass patch, not previously 
found by me, at the end of which was 
a stomy hill topped by a village, when 

(Concluded on Page 16.) 
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CHAPTER | 


ROYON’S occupied a corner 
eo. 2£. fourie of Fans 
side streets, well withdrawn 
from the bustle of the adja- 
cent boulevards. The rest- 
aurant occupied almost all of 

ihe street front of the ground floor. 
Above stairs, a medieval maze of cor- 
ridors, long and short, complicated by 
many unexpected steps and staircases 
and turns and enigmatic doors, ran 
every-which-way. Papa Troyon came 
from a tribe of inn-keepers and was 
liberal-minded; while as for madame; 
his wife, she cared for nothing but 
Denes OF VOI . s 4% 

To Troyon’s on a wet winter night 
in the year 1893 came the child who 
as a man was to call himself Michael 
Lanyard. He must have been four or 
five years old at that time. A man 
brought him there and left him. The 
man was gone by morning, and the 
child never saw him again; but inas- 
much as those about him understood 
no English and he no French, it was 
some time before he could grasp the 
false assurances of madame that his 
father had gone on a journey but 
would presently return. The child 
knew positively that the man was not 
his father, but when he was ablé to 
make this correction the matter had 
faded into insignificance. The little 
boy soon learned to know himself as 
Marcel, which wasn’t his name, and 
before long was unaware he had evér 
had another. As he grew older he 
passed as Marcel Troyon; but by then 
he had forgotten how to speak Eng- 
lish. By day, until of age to go to 
school, he played apprehensively in 
the hallways with makeshift toys, a 
miserable, dejected little body. That 
he was privileged to attend school at 
ail was wholly due to a great fear that 
obsessed madame of doing anything 
to invite the interest of the authorities. 
And by ukase of government a certain 
amount of education was compulsory. 
So Marcel learned among other things 
to read, and thereby took his first 
blind step toward salvation. Reading 
being the one pastime which could be 
practiced without making a noise of 
any sort to attract undesirable atten- 
tion, the boy took to it in self-defense. 
But before long it had become his 
passion. He read, by stealth, every- 
thing that fell into his hands. 


UT of school hours a drudge and 
scullion, the associate of scul- 
lions and their immediate betters, 


drawn from that caste of loose 
tongues and looser morals which 
breeds servants for small _ hotels, 
Marcel at 11 possessed a comprehen- 
sion of life at once exact, exhaustive 
and appalling. By 15 he had de- 
veloped into a long, lank, loutish 
youth. The slightness of his tody was 
deceptive, disguising a power of 
sinewy Strength. More than this, he 
could care very handily for himself in 
a scrimmage: la savate had no secrets 
from him, and he had picked up tricks 
from the Apaches quite as effectual as 
any in the manual of jiu-jitsu. Paris 
he knew as you and I know the palms 
of our hands, and he could converse 
with the precision of the native-born 
in any of the city’s several odd argots. 
To these accomplishments he added 
tbat of a thoroughly practiced petty 
thief. 

Books he borrowed from the rooms 
of guests, or else pilfered from quai- 
side stalls and later sold to dealers in 
more distant quarters of the city. 
Now and again, when he needed some 
book not to be acquired save through 
outright purchase, the guests would 
pay unconscious tribute through the 
sly abstraction of small coins. Among 
these contributors was Bourke. He 
was a quick, compact, dangerous little 
Irishman who had fallen into the habit 
of “‘resting’’ at Troyon’s whenever a 
vacation from London seemed a pre- 
scription but to prove wholesome for 
a gentleman of his kidney; which was 


A Famous Criminal, Who Had Been Abandoned in 
Paris When a Child, Defies an International Syn- 
dicate of Crooks and in the Deadly Peril This 
Brings Upon Him Finds a Woman’s 
Love and Redemption. 


rather frequently. On retiring, Bourke 
would empty his pockets upon the 
dressing-table, where the boy Marcel, 
bringing up Bourke’s ,petit dejeuner 
the next morning, would see displayed 
a tempting confusion of gold and 
silver and copper, with a wad of bank- 
notes. Marcel seldom departed with- 
out filching a coin or two. 

One morning Bourke caught him at 
it. Interrogated, the culprit deposed 
that he had taken the money because 
he needed it to buy_books. No, he 
wasn’t sorry. Yes, it was probable 
that, granted further opportunity, he 
would do it Again. Puzzled by the 
boy’s attitude, Bourke wondered aloud 
how Marcel would like it if his em- 
ployers were informed of his pecula- 
tions. Marcel looked pained and 
pointed out that such a course on the 
part of Bourke would be obviously 
unfair; the only real difference be- 
tween them, he explained, was that 
where he filched a louis Bourke filched 
thousands; and if Bourke insisted on 
turning him over to the mercy of 
Madame and “Papa Troyon, who 
would certainly summon a sergent de 
ville he, Marcel, would be quite justi- 
fied in retaliating by telling the pre- 
fecture de police all he knew about 
Bourke. 

This was no chance shot, and took 
the Irishman between wind and water; 
and when, dismayed, he blustered, de- 
manding to know what the boy meant 
by his damned impudence, Marcel 
quietly advised him that if one read 
the daily newspaper in the Cafe, as 
Marcel did, one could hardly fail to 
remark that monsieur always came to 
Paris after some notable burglary had 
been committed in London; and if one 
troubled to follow monsieur by night, 
as Marcel had, it became evident that 
monsieur’s first calls in Paris were in- 
variably made at the establishment of 
a famous fence in the rue des Trois 
Freres; and finally, one drew one’s 
own conclusions when strangers dining 
in the restaurant—as on the night be- 
fore, by way of illustration—strangers 
who wore all the hall-marks of police 
detectives from England—catechised 
one about a person whose description 
was the portrait of Bourke, and 
promised a hundred-franc note for in- 
formation concerning the habits and 
whereabouts of that person, if seen, 
Marcel added, while Bourke gasped 
for breath, that the gentleman in ques- 
tion had spoken to him alone, in the 
absence of other waiters, and had 
been fobbed off with a lie. 

But why—Bourke wanted to know 
—had Marcel lied to save him, when 
the truth would have earned him a 
hundred francs? 

‘“‘Because,’’ Marcel explained cooly, 
“TI, too, am a thief. Monsieur will 
perceive it was a matter of profes- 
sional honor.” 


OW the Irish have their faults, 
but gratitude is not of their num- 
ber. Bourke, packing hastily to leave 
Paris, France and Europe by the 
fastest feasible route, still found time 
to question Marcel briefly; and what 
he learned from the boy about his 
antecedents so worked with gratitude 
upon the sentimental nature of the 
Celt that, when on the third day fol- 
lowing the Cunarder Carpathia sailed 
for New York, she carried not only 
Bourke but his ‘‘valet,’’ Marcel Troy- 
on. The name on the passenger-list 
didn’t, of cgurse, in the least resemble 
Bourke. His valet’s was given as 
Michael Lanyard and the boy took the 
name to himself permanently. 
In New York began the second 
Stage in the education of a profes- 


-on’s for the first time 


sional criminal. Under Bourke’s tute- 
lage, Michael Lanyard learned many 
things; he became a mathematician of 
considerable promise, an expert me- 
chanician, a conioisseur of armor- 
plate and explosives in their more 
pacific applications, and he learned to 
grade precious stones with a glance. 
Also, because Bourke was born of 
gentlefolk, he learned to speak Eng- 
lish, what clothes to wear and when 
to wear them, and the civilized prac- 
tice with knife and fork at table. And 
because Bourke was a diplomatist of 
sorts, Marcel acquired the knack of 
being at ease in every grade of society 
Finally Bourke drilled into his appren- 
tice the three cardinal principles of 
successful cracksmanship; to know his 
ground thoroughly before venturing 
upon it; to strike and retreat with the 
swift precision of a hawk; to be 
friendless. And the last of these was 
the greatest. 

“Take the Lonesome Road . and 
stick to the middle of it,’’? advised 
Bourke. ‘ ‘He travels the fastest who 
travels alone’ is a trué saying.’’ 

Bourke died in Switzerland, of con- 
sumption, in the winter of 1910— 
lanyard at his side till the end. Then 
the boy set his face against the world; 
alone, lonely, and remembering. 


CHAPTER II 


ANYARD’S return to Troyon’s, 

-4 whereas an enterprise which he 
had been contemplating for several 
years, came to pass at length almost 


purely as an affair of impulse. He 
had come through from London, 
traveling light, with nothing but a 
braze of handbags and his life in his 
hands. Two coups to his credit since 
the previous midnight had made the 
shift ddvisable. Scotland Yard would, 
he reckoned, require at least 24 hours 
to unlimber for action on the Omber 
affair; but the other, the theft of the 
Huysman plans, must have set the 
chancelleries of at least three powers 
by the ears before Lanyard was fairly 
entrained at Charing Cross. 

Dropping from train to platform, 
that night in Paris, the first face he 
saw turned his way was that of 
Rhoddy, from Scotland Yard, station- 
ed at one side of the gates. Opposite 
him stood a highly decorative official 
from the prefecture de police. Both 
were scanning narrowly every face in 
the tide that churned between them. 
But beyond an almost imperceptible 
narrowing of Rhoddy’s eyes when 
they met his own, neither police agent 
betrayed the least recognition as Lan- 
yard passed them. And then Lanyard 
was outside the station, his facteur in- 
troducing him to a ramshackle taxi- 
cab. In the ragged animal who held 
the door while Lanyard fumbled for 
his facteur’s tip, he recognized a run- 
ner for the prefecture. If any linger- 
ing doubt should trouble Roddy’s mind 
he need only ask, ‘‘Such-and-such as 
one took what cab and for what 
destination?” to be instantly and ac- 
curately informed. 

In such case to go directly to his 
apartment, that handy little rez-de- 
chaussee near the Trocadero, was 
obviously inadvisable. Without ap- 
parent hesitation Lanyard directed the 
driver to the Hotel Lutetia. While on 
the way the taxi broke down. Thus 
stranded, Lanyard thought of Troy- 
in months. 
Then a night-prowling fiacre ambled 
up and veered over to his hail. He 
viewed it with intense disgust; the 
shambling, weather-beaten animal bee 
tween the shafts promised a long, 


‘Princes. 


damp crawl to the Lutetia. And on 
this reflection he yielded to impulse. 
Heaving in his luggage—‘‘Troyon!” 
he told the coche mee 

When at length his conveyance 
drew up at the familiar corner, the 
windows of Troyon’s were all bright 
with electric light. Lanyard composed 
his features to immobility as he en- 
tered the hotel, of no mind to let the 
least flicker of recognition be detected 
in his eyés when they should re-en- 
counter familiar faces. And this was 
quite as well: for—again—the first 
he saw was Roddy. 

The man from Scotland Yard had 
just surrendered hat, coat, and um- 
brella to the vestiaire and was turning 
through swinging doors to the dining- 
room, but paused long enough to in- 
struct the vestiaire to have a fire laid 
in his room. So he was stopping at 
Troyon’s—and didn’t care who knew 
it! His doubts altogether dissipated 
by this incident, Lanyard followed his 
natural enemy into the dining-room. 
Dinner disposed of, he surrendered 
himself to new impressions. Time 
and change had left little other than 
the shell of the Troyon’s he remem- 
hered. Papa Troyon was gone; the 
house had been under new manage- 
ment these eighteen months; not even 
one of the old waiters remained. 

Roddy sat across the dining-room 
from Lanyard. He ate slowly, and all 
the while kept eyes fixed to an issue 
of the Paris edition of the London 
Daily Mail, with an effort of concen- 
tration quite too convincing. One 
doesn’t read the Paris edition of the 
London Daily Mail with tense excite- 
ment. Where, then, was the object of 
this so sedulously dissembled interest ? 
Lanyard wasn’t slow to read this rid- 
dle. At a table one removed from 
Roddy’s sat a party of three; and Lan- 
yard noticed, or fancied, that the man 
from Scotland Yard turned his news- 
paper only during lulls in the conver- 
sation in this quarter. Of the three, 
one might pass for an American of 
position and wealth; a man of some- 
thing more than sixty years. Once, 
when this one looked up Lanyard was 
shocked to find himself staring into 
eves like those of a dead man. Next 
to this man sat a girl who might be 
his daughter. The thrid of the party 
was one whom Lanyard was sure he 
knew, though he could see no more 
than the back of Monsieur le Comte 
Remy de Morbihan. 

The name of Comte Remy de Mor- 
bihan was one to conjecture with in 
Paris. He claimed the distinction ot 
being at once the homeliest, one of 
the wealthiest, and the most-liked 
man in France. The Parisian rughy 
team was his pampered protege, he 
was an active member of the Tennis 
club, maintained not only a flock of 
automobiles but a famous racing 
stable, rode to hounds, was a good 
old: gun, patronized aviation and 
motor-boat racing, risked as many 
maximums during the Monte Carlo 
season as the Grand Duke Michael 
himself, and was always ready to whet 
rapier or burn a little harmless powder 
of an early morning in the Pare aux 
But there were ugly whis- 
pers current with respect to. the 
sources of his fabulous wealth. 

For some time Lanyard strained to 
catch something of the conversation 
that seemed to hold so much of in- 
terest for Roddy. The first remark he 
overheard came from the elderly 
American: “Lucia’s accustomed to 
keeping late hours with me; and who 
ever heard of a young and pretty 
woman being bored in the third day 
of her visit to Paris?” 

“To be sure,’”’ laughed the French- 
man; ‘‘one suspects it will be long 
before mademoiselle loses interest in 
the rue de la Paix.” 

“You well may, when such beauti- 
ful things come from it,” said the 
girl. ‘‘See what we found there to- 
day.” She slipped a ring from her 
hand and passed it to De Morbihan. 

“But it is superb! Ah, you Amer- 
icans!”’ De Morbihan sighed. ‘You 
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fill us with envy; you have the souls 
of poets and the wealth of princes!” 

“‘But we must come to Paris to find 
beautiful things for our women-folk!” 
remarked the American. 

‘Take care, though, lest you go too 
far, Monsieur Bannon. You might at- 
tract the attention of the Lone Wolf.” 


HE girl bent forward with a look 
of eager interest. ‘‘The Lone 
Wolf? Who is that?” 

“The Lone Wolf, my dear Lucia,” 
the elderly man explained, ‘‘is the 
sobriquet of a celebrated criminal who 
seems to have made himself some- 
thing of a pest over here, these last 
few years. Nobody knows anything 
definite about him, apparently, but he 
operates in a most individual way and 
keeps the police busy trying to guess 
where he’ll strike next.” 

“But I assure!”” De Morbihan pro- 
tested, ‘‘his race is almost run.”’ 

“You don’t tell me;’’ the older man 
exclaimed. ‘‘Have they picked up the 
scent—at last? ’”’ 7 

‘The man is known,’”’ De Morbihan 
affirmed. 

“Who is he, then?  Per- 
haps you can tell us how they 
got on his trac” 

“It was difficult,’’ said De 
Morbihan. ‘One made up 
one’s mind the Lone Wolf must 
be a certain sort of man; the 
rest was simply sifting France 
for the man to fit the theory, = 
and then watching him until he 
gave himself away. From what 


little was known of this mys- 
terious creature, one readily in- 
ferred he must be a bachelor, 
with no close friends. Other 
attributes of his obviously com- 
prise youth, Courage, imagina- 
tion, a rather high order of in- 
telligence, and a social position : 
—let us say, rather, an osten- 
sible business—enabling him to 
travel at will hither and yon 


without exciting comment. So 
far, good! My friend the chief 
of the surete forthwith commis- 
“sioned his agents to seek such 
an one, and by this means sev- 
eral fine fish were enmeshed in 
the net of suspicion, carefully 
scrutinized, and one by one let 
go—all except one, the verita- 
ble man. Him they sedulously 
watched, shadowing him across 
Europe and back again. He 
was in Berlin at the time of the 
famous Rheinart robbery, 
though he compassed that coup 
without detection; he was in 
Vienna when the British em- 
bassy there was looted, but es- 
caped by a clever ruse and 
managed to dispose of his plun- 
der before the agents of the 
surete could lay hands on him; 
recently he has been in London, 
and there he ran away with the 
diamonds of a certain lady of 
some eminence. You have 
heard of Madame Omber, eh? ’”’ 

“Madame Omber—of 
course!’’ the American agreed. 
“And they caught him at it, 
én?” 

“Not precisely; but he left a 
clew——and London, to boot— 
with such haste as would seem 
to indicate he knew his cunning 
hand had, for once, slipped.” 

‘Then they’ll nab = him 
RE 

‘Ah, monsieur, one must say 
no more!’’ De Morbihan_ pro- 
tested. ‘‘Rest assured the chief 
of the surete has laid his plans .... 
But now we must adjourn.”’ 

The party rose. !anvard noticed 


that the American signed instead of 
settling the bill with cash, indicating 
that he resided at Troyon’s. De Mor- 
bihan, ostensibly for the first time 
espying Lanyard, plunged across the 
room with both hands out stretched 
and a cry of joyous surprise not really 
justified by their rather slight ac- 


quaintanceship. “Ah! Ah!’’ he 
clamored vivaciously. ‘‘It is Mon- 
sieur Lanyard, who knows all about 
paintings! You must know my 
friends.” 

Seizing Lanyard’s hands, he drag- 
ged him willy-nilly from behind his 
table. ‘‘And you are American, too. 
Certainly you must know one another. 
Madamoiselle Bannon—with your 
permission—my friend, Monsieur 
Lanyard. And Monsieur Bannon—an 
old, dear friend, with whom you will 
share a passion for the beauties of 
art.” 

The hand of the American, when 
Lanyard clasped it, was cold, as cold 
as ice. De Morbihan jabbered on with 
unfailing vivacity. ‘‘We are off for a 
glimpse of Montmarte,”’ he was ex- 
plaining—‘‘Monsieur Bannon and I. 
One regrets that madamoiselle it too 
fatigued to accompany us. But you, 
my friend—now if you would consent 
to make our third,- it would be most 
amiable of you.”’ 

‘I’m sorry,’’ Lanyard excused him- 
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Gently, tirelessly, to and fro he twisted, 


self; ‘but as you see, | am only just 
in from the railroad, a long and tire- 
some journey. You are very good, 
but I[—”’ 


“Good!” De Morbihan exclaimed 


with violence. ‘1? On the contrary, 
1 am a Selfish man; | seek but to af- 
ford myself the pleasure of your com- 
pany. You lead such a busy life, my 
friend, romping about Europe; here 
oen day, God knows where the next, 
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that one must make one’s best of your 
spare moments. You will join us, 
surely?” 

“Really, I cannot tonight.”’ 

“But it is always this way!” De 
Morbihan explained to his friends with 
a vast show of mock indignation. 
* “Another time, perhaps’—his invari- 
able excuse! I tell you, not two men 
in all Paris have any real acquaint- 
ance with this gentleman who all Paris 
knows! His reserve is proverbial— 
‘as distant as Lanyard,’ we say on the 
boulevards!’ And. turning again to 
the adventurer, ‘‘As you will, my 
friend. But should you change your 
mind—well, you’ll have no trouble 
finding us.”” With that the party of 
three left the dining room. 


N his heart Lanyard was pondering. 
What did he mean? How much 
did he know? If he knew anything, 
he must mean ill, for assuredly he 
could not be ignorant of Roddy’s busi- 
ness, or that every other word he ut- 
tered was riveting suspicion on Lan- 
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turned, raccd and checked the combination 


yard of identity with the Lone Wolf, 
or that Roddy was listening with all 
his ears and staring into the bargain! 
It was only after profound reflection 
that Lanyard summoned the maitre- 
d’hotel and asked for a room. It would 
never do to fix the doubts of the de- 


tectives by going elsewhere that night. 


When the maitre-d’hotel had shown 
him all over the establishment Lanyard 


chose the bedchamber next that occu- 


pied by Roddy, in the second:story and 


took possession. The consideration in- 
fluencing this selection was—of 
course—that, so situated, he would be 
in a position not only to keep an eye 
on the man from Scotland Yard, but 
also to determine whether or not Rod- 
dy was disposed to keep an eye on 
him. in those days Lanyard’s faith 
in himself was a beautiful thing. With- 
out it he could not have enjoyed im- 
munity as the Lone Wolf as long as 
he had. 

Just at present, reasoning from 
noises audible through the bolted 
door that communicated with the ad- 
joining bedchambe-, the business of 
Roddy seemed to comprise going to 
bed. Lanyard, shaving and dressing, 
could distinctly hear the squeal of a 
window lowered for ventilation, the 


click of an electric light, and the 
creaking of bedsprings. Finally, and 
before Lanyard had finished dressing, 
the man from Scotland Yard began 
placidly to snore. With one last 
, look round to make certain 
there was nothing in his room 
to incriminate him were it to 
be searched in his absence, Lan- 
yard enveloped himself in a 
long full-skirted coat, clapped 
on a nopera hat, and went out, 
noisily locking the door. He 
might as well have left it wide, 
but it would do no harm to pre- 
tend he didn’t know the bed- 
chamber keys at Troyon’s were 
interchangeable —- identically 
the same keys, in fact, that had 
been in service in the old days. 
Lanyard quickly reached the 
Street; his boot heels made a 
cheerful racket in that quiet 
hour; he was quite audibly go- 
ing away from Troyon’s. But 
he turned the next corner, and 
then the next, rounding the 
block; and _ presently, reap- 
proaching Troyon’s, paused in 
the dark doorway and, lifting 
one foot after another, slipped 
rubber caps over his heels. No 
shadow could have made less 
noise than he, slipping cat-foot- 
ed across the court yard and up 
the stairs. It was no surprise to 
find his bedchamber door un- 
locked and slightly ajar. Lan- 
yard made sure of the readiness 
of his automatic, strode into the 
room, and shut the door quietly 
but by no means soundlessly. 
But though promptly on enter- 
ing his fingers closed upon the 
wall switch near the door, he 
refrained from turning up the 
lights immediately, with a fan- 
cy that it would be amusing to 
learn what move Roddy would 
‘make when the tension became 
too much even for his trained 
nerves. Several seconds passed 
without the least sound disturb- 
ing the stillness. Then the si- 
lence was abruptly broken by 
a hushed cry of alarm that was 
half a moan and half a sob. 
Words followed, spokem in a 
gentle and tremulons voice: 
“In pity’s name! who are you 
and what do you want?” 
Thunderstruck, Lanyard 
switched on the lights. Ata 
distance of some six paces he 


saw, not Roddy, but the girl he 
had met in the restaurant. He 
had come prepared to surprise 
and bullyrag the most astute 
police detective of whom he had any 
knowledge; he found himself surpris- 
ed and discountenanced by this. . .! 
Confusion no less intense informed 
the girl’s expression; her eyes were 
fixed to his with a look of blank in-- 
quiry. She stood, poised for flight, 
attired only in a dressing gown over 
what, one couldn’t help suspecting, 
was her night dress. 
‘I beg your pardon, Miss 
(Continued on Page 20.) 
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It Was Much More Than a Loafing 


Place for Poets; It Was the Hotbed 
Of the Day’s Political Activity 
By ROBERT I. SNAJDR 


OFFEE,”’ writes Arthur Gray in 
his diverting little book, “‘Over 
the Black Coffee,’’ published 
more than two decades ago, 
changed the map of Europe. 
It made France a nation of 

nerves; nerves made the French revo- 
lution; which made Napoleon; who 
made Mr. Arthur Wellesley (Welling- 
ton) a conqueror and a duke.” 

And later this delightful writer leaves 
his readers to infer that coffee even 
made the United States of America, for, 
when the allies were pressing Napoleon 
hard he cast about him for means of 
raising money, bethought himself. of 
that wilderness known as the Louisiana 
territory, sold it to the Americans and 
pocketed his $15,000,000 with feelings 
that must have been akin to those of 
David Harum when that astute Yankee 
had pulled what he thought was a crack- 
ing good horse deal. That, if we are 
to follow the whimsical Mr. Gray’s rea- 
soning, all came about as the result 
of coffee. 

But, whether we are inclined to be- 
lieve Gray or not, there is no denving 
that coffee, and coffee houses, have 
played a far more significant part in the 
affairs of men and nations than is or- 
dinarily suspected; and although the 
inns and taverns of earlier days must 
receive their share of praise for keeping 
alive the democratic spirit which no- 
bility and clergy alike attempted more 
than once to crush, the cotfee houses 
of France and England, and to a cer- 
tain extent of the early colonial days 
in America, exercised no mean influ- 
ence in the comparatively brief period 
of their existence. 

Coffee houses reached the zenith of 
their popularity in Constantinople 
about 1550, though the drink had been 
known in the near east for nearly 300 
years before that. They were the cen- 
ters of bazar life, clearing houses for 
all the gossip, scandal and politics of 
oriental: life. There the swarthy men 
of grave mien gathered in their white, 
voluminous robes, and there they dis- 
cussed the latest news from the prov- 
inces, or the newest plump, sloe-eyed 
addition to the sultan’s seraglio. In 
fact. such was the popularity of the 
coffee houses in the Turkish capital 
that the priests of the mosques com- 
plained bitterly and swore by the beard 
of Allah that the brown berries were 
the coals of the evil one. 

Gradually the coffee houses spread 
westward until in 1615 we find them 
in Venice, and in 1644 they had in- 
vaded France by wag of Marseilles, 
more than half ac ry before they 
were known in Paris.~ But once coffee 
reached the city on the Seine its in- 
habitants took to it instintly. Corlyle, 
perhaps, does not mention it, but just 
the same the French revolution was 
given its momentum in a hundred cafes 


of the capiial. 


HE average Frenchman may be 

known as a wine drinkes, but cof- 
fee comes a pretty close second. Seat- 
ed at his table on the sidewalk, with a 
glass or cup before him (coffee is 
served in little glasses all over Paris) 
the Frenchman is king. Everybody 
goes to the cafes, politicians, clergy, 
preity girls, actors, boulevardiers, 
bankers, playwrights, authors, each has 
his favorite place. ‘That’s what makes 
the gay French capital so cosmopoli- 
tan. 

The Greek, too, likes his coffee, 
and so does the Italian, the Spaniard, 
the Teuton, the Scandinavian. The 
finest coffee house in the world is in 
Padua, Italy. It looks like a temple. 
There probably would have been a 
goddess of coffee had the ancients 
known about the beverage. 

But it was in England, perhaps, that 
the coffee house attained its greatest 
eminence, in the seventeenth and 
eighteenth centuries, attained it be- 
cause around its tables all the great 
men of the day congregated to ex- 
change repartee and discuss foreign and 
domestic affairs. 

One must be reminded that at this 
{ime newspapers were not as we know 
them now, impregnably  intrenched, 
and with vast circulations. What news- 
papers and periodicals existed were 
either the mouthpiece of powerful in- 
dividuals and of royalty, or the prod- 
uct of men who knew they would be 
held to strict accountability for what 
appeared. in their columns. There 
were no mass meetings, as we know 
them now, where anyone who wished 
could pillory the government to his 
heart’s content, no  speech-making 
itineraries, no presenting or adopting 
of resolutions which spoke the minds of 
the majority. 

The common means of Ccommunica- 
tion was speech, face to face, over the 
table discussions in the houses of the 
nobles, in the homes of private citizens, 
or in the inns and taverns. The latter, 
indeed, formed the only central gath- 
ering points and they were not ideal in 
many respects.» Sobriety was at a 
premium, female hangers-on and their 
male satellites made a bedlam of the 
place, and bucks and bloods swaggered 
among the tables growling and cursing 
at those who wished to enjoy a bottle 
of wine in peace, or deliberately pick- 
ing a fight with those who resented 
their swashbuckling. : 

This was the England of the Restora- 
tion, when reaction to Puritanism was 
at its height, the England of Charles H, 
the genial monarch over whom histo- 
rians are still at swords’ points, as to 
whether he was a man of ability or a 
mummer. And it was in London, of 
course, that the coffee houses in which 
was served the delightful drink, piping 
hot, for a penny, attained the pinnacle 
of their popularity and influence. 

Though the first coffee house set up 


in England was believed to have been 
established in Oxford in 1650 it was 
only about two years later that one, 
Pasqua Rosa, or Rosee, opened a mod- 
est place in St. Michael’s alley, Corn- 
hill, London. As if this was a signal, 
others followed in rapid succession un- 
til there were 1,000 or moreg at Charles’ 
death, and no less than 3,000 when 
Queen Anne laid down her scepter in 
1714. 

Those were great days for coffee 
houses. With few of the vices, and 
with all the virtues of the inns and tav- 
erns, they served as gathering points 
tor all the illustrious men of the cen- 
tury. Addison frequented them, 
Steele, Dryden, Pope, Swift, Garrick, 
Chatterton, Sir Isaac Newton, Sir Chris- 
topher Wren, and a host of others, in- 
cluding the peers of the realm, who 
entered on exactly the same footing 
as Others. It was an unwritten law of 
the place that any man could talk to 
any other without the formality of an 
introduction, and their history at this 
time, to quote one writer, ‘‘ere the in- 
vention of clybs was that of the man- 
ners, the morals and the politics of the 
people.’’ 

SUALLY, the coffee house opened 

off the street, and consisted of a 
few tables and chairs scattered about 
over a sanded floor. The waiters were 
men, and generally a charming young 
woman presided over the bar—the 
more young and charming she was the 
better the business, though it must be 
emphasized that the lady did not al- 
ways prove the magnet for those who 
met there. Later boxes and» booths 
were built for those who desired ex- 
treme privacy, but on the whole the 
architectural features remained the 
same throughout the coffee house era. 

It is interesting to observe that cof- 
fee w. > believed to pos- 
sess all sorts of medi- 
cinal virtues, and no 
end of controversies 
raged over its efficacy 
as 1 preventive and 
cure for ailments of all 
kind Dectors went so 
far as to prescribe it 
generally, and the walls 
of the coffee houses 
were plastered with 
nostrums having coffee 
for their base. House- 
wives were flooded 
with recipes, of which 
the following is a good 
example: 

“Take equal quantity of Butter and 
Sallet-oyle, melt them well togather, 
but not boyle them. Then stirre them 
well that they may incorporate togeth- 
er. Then melt therewith three times 
as much Honey, and stirre it well to- 
gether. Then add thereunto powder 
of Turkish Cophie.”’ 

Others advised the’ mixing of sugar, 
and some advocated mustard. The 
beverage was served black, milk and 
sugar not coming into use until later. 

In 1660 a duty of 4 pence a gallon 
was put on coffee, and three years later 
all coffee houses had to pay a license 
fee of 12 pence. This brought them 

-1 the eye of the government, and 
from that time up to 1675, when an 
edict was issued closing them (an edict 
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which never went into effect because 
of the public outcry) their influence 
was a thorn in the flesh of the parties 
in power. 

There had been no parliament for 
years, and the municipal council of the 
‘ity of London had ceased speaking for 
the citizens of the metropolis. Charles 
I! played with his spaniels and ducks 
in St. James’ park, held open levees for 
all and sundry, and treated his subjects 
affably—but the mighty cabals around 
him ruled those subjects with a blithe 
disregard of many of the privileges 
wrung with so much effort from King 
John at Runnymede. 

Under such conditions the coffee 
houses proved the centers of the dis- 
content and opposition which gained 
momentum as Charles’ reign pro- 
gressed; and though the wits and writ- 
ers of the age spent much of their time 
commenting on literature and drama, 
the politicians and intriguers gathered 
about the tables and in the booths every 
day and discussed ways and means of 
ousting those about the throne, and oc- 
cupying the exalted position them- 
selves. 

There are probably more associa 
tions, literary, political and historical, 
connected with Will’s coffee house thar 
with any other, though many other 
famous ones, like Button’s, the Rain- 
bow, the Turk’s Head, the Grecian, 
Garraway’s, Child’s, Dick’s, Tom’s, 
Lloyd’s, the Chapter, the Caledonian, 
the Smyrna and the Crown, crowded it 
nore or less closely for premier honors. 

Just when Will’s opened is a mat- 
ter for conjecture, but it is known that 
it was first a tavern, changing tater to 
a coffee house, and being frequented 
by “Glorious John’’ Dryden, wno, for 
nearly forty years held court in it, sur- 
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.f was coffee that made 


rounded by as brilliant a galaxy of lit- 
erary brains as has ever heen brought 
together. Will’s was in Russell street, 
Covent Garden, and the room was up 
one flight. Off it was a balcony, where, 
on sunny days Dryden could be found 
in the chair of honor; and it was on 
the balcony, so the story goes, that the 
great man gave the precocious youth, 
Alexander Pope, a shilling for translat- 
ing the Ovidian episode of Pyramus and 
lhishe. 
EPY’S makes the following men- 
tion of Will’s-in an entry Feb. 3, 
1664: 
“In Covent Garden tonight, going to 
fetch my wife, I stopped at the great 
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THIS LETTER WON FIRST 


CHRISTMAS | CONTEST : 


yb. 


ADVERTISING 


SURPRISE HIM WITH 
A PAIR OF” 


ALLI GAITERS 
SURE PROTECTION AGAINST WINTERS COLD 
ANIMALS? READY TO WEAR” 


OF THE TOWN SOCIETY 


DAUGHTER 


HERE 


PHOTAY OF MISS JANE RABBIT 


MAYOR'S 


RECEIVES 
GIFT 


IS THE LATEST 


LAF-A-LOT LINES ] 


A Good Salesman 
Agent: “When are you going to 
pay me for that sewing machine?” 
innocent Lady: “Why, you told 
me it would pay for itself in a short 
time?” 


He Knew 
Head Policeman: “What would 
you do to disperse a mob?” 
Applicant for a job: “Pass around 
the hat, sir. They always leave 
wien that happens.” 


. Descriptive Coloring 


Art teacher: ‘What col oring 
would you use for a storm scene? 

Student: “The wind blue—the 
waves rose.”’ 


Danger! 

“When vou go home tonight, 
don’t walk across the log across the 
brook.”’ 

“Why not?’ 

‘Cause | took it away.” 


In a Way 
Missionary: ‘“‘And do you know 
nothing whatever of religion?” 
Cannibal: “Well, we got a taste 
of it when the last missionary was 
here.’’ 


| SCHOOLROOM WIT 


Where He Shone 

Teacher (exasperated): 
there anything you can answer? 
Dunce: “Yeah, the telephone!’’ 


»? 


Or Mittens 
Teacher (after giving the class 
a lesson on snow): ‘‘And should we 
go out on a winter's day and look 
about us, what might we see on 
every hand?” 
Small Boy: ‘‘Gloves.” 


He Knew 
Teacher: “And what was Wash- 
ington’s farewell address?’ 
Bright Doy: “Heaven, ma’am.”’ 
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New Year RESOLUTIONS FoR- 
THE Perrect Boy . 


Be 


ar 
yt 


’ 
f 
a. en 


Ah | 
1S 


ating 
ee 

— 

eae 


Vee 
= 


~ 


— 


On the fifty-ninth minute of the 
last hour before midnight of the old 
year, several millions will be born— 
fine, splendid, sturdy New Year 


“A 


resolutions. But their little lives 
will not last. The death rate will 
be rapidly increasing throughout the 
year. Those that live on, unbroken, 


through twelve weary months, de- 
serve congratulations! 
The pitture above only illustrates 


how you make ’em and break ’em! 


"se. * 


Two People Make a New Year 
Resolution on Efficiency 


It was New Year’s eve. Tom, 
on his way back to school after the 
holidays, looked at his timetable, 
saw that he had an hour longer, so 
he opened up his account book and 
began to add. Tom was working 
his way through school selling a 
book on efficiency. 

“Well I'll deciare!’’ he exclaimed 


Suddenly. ‘“‘Last New Year’s eve 
I made the resolution I'd sell seven 
hundred books during the year. 
And I’m one short! My total sales 
for the twelve months are six hun- 
dred and ninety-nine!” He looked 
around him. “I have an hour yet. 
Maybe I could sell that other book 
on the train!” 

The man across the aisle was 
deep in his newspaper. The one 
behind was asleep. At the far end 
of the coach, a pompous, irritable- 
looking gentleman sat bolt upright 
in his séat. ‘“‘The very soul of effi- 
ciency, I’ll wager,’’ declared Tom. 
“VH try him!” 

“1 do not want your book! I ap- 
prove of efficiency. 1 demand it of 
my employees. But 1 know more 
about it than the author of your 
book,’’ was the curt refusal of the 
old man when Tom tried to interest 
him. After a moment of futile ef- 
fort, the humbled salesman gave 
him up as a bal proposition. So, 
changing the subject, he remarked, 
“It’s a pleasant New Year’s eve.’’ 

“‘New Year’s is never pleasant,” 
rejoined the elder. ‘“‘AS soon as a 
new year is here, my car is a last 
year’s model. Each year my taxes 
get heavier and my _ digestion 
worse.”’ 

‘‘And the railroad seats get harder 
and the trains later,’’ agreed Tom 
with a laugh. 

The man turned upon him. ‘See 
here, young chap,’”’ he roared, ‘“‘l 
own this railroad! This train is 
never late! When it reaches the 
city exactly at twelve o’clock to- 
night, it will have established a per- 
fect time record for the year. That’s 
efficiency for you!’’- 

“Exactly at twelve o’clock, it will 
get there,” mused Tom, “Just as 
the old year goes out and the new 


——e 


comes in. But still, the train may 
not make it,” he said, hoping the 
man would not think him impudent, 
“] would have a perfect record for 
selling my book, if I sold one more, 
but I will not be able to do it.” 

The old man grunted his disap- 
proval. ‘Waiting till the last night 
to sell a book is not putting effi- 
ciency to practice, it seems to me. 
Why didn’t you sell that copy last 
July, or last week?”’ 

Tom could think of no answer, 
but, luckily, the old man did not 
wait for one. The lights of the out- 
skirts of the city ‘were flashing past 
the windows, so he began drawing 
on his overshoes. His watch, which 
was propped on the window sill 
where he might follow it with an 
eagle eye, pointed to five of twelve. 

“We'll be on time,’”’ smiled the 
man with satisfaction in his voice. 
“The result of a plan of efficiency.” 
The train slowed down to a stop. 
He rose and signalled the porter to 
come for his bags. But. the porter 
was anxiously hanging out the door. 

‘‘’Pears like sumpin’s happened 
to dis train, suh. We ain’t to de sta- 
tion yit.”” The old man fumbled his 
watch nervously. He roared for the 
conductor — the brakeman — any- 
body! The watch ticked steadily 
away. : 

Suddenly, in the distance, came 
the burst of bells, whistles, guns. 

“The New Year’s in!’’ cried Tom. 

“The New Year, bah!” stormed 
the old bear. “Do you realize, sir, 
a year’s perfect record is wrecked 
by this delay?” 

“Well, I suppose one never quite 
reaches his goal,’’ Tom Said, almost 
feeling sorry for the old fellow. ‘“‘1 
missed mine, too, by one book.” 


The old man looked narrowly at 
Tom. “Oh, yes, that book on effi- 
ciency. Well, young sir, sometimes 
we old ones aren’t ag smart as we 
thought we were. And 1 reckon 
it’s up to us to help along the young 
ones. We both fell a little short on 
the old year. He pulled a bill 
from his pocket. “Now suppose 
you give’ me one of those little 
books and we'll both start off the 
New Year with efficiency while the 
whistles are blowing.”’ 


First Student: “Is that the belle 
of the school?”’ 
Second Student: 


gymnasium sense.” 


“Yeah, ia a 


Strong Number 


Latest Song Hit: “Chemistry 
Blues.” (The words aren’t much, 
but, oh, that air!) 
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ATLANTA, GA., SUNDAY, DECEMBER 30, 1923 


By Jane Corby 


“Well! Here'sToDecember 
thirty-first!” 
In tones surprised and 
hearty, 
-Cried Mr. Owl, “I'll cele- 
brate— 
To whit: I'll give a party. 


“And toewhoo shall I send 
the bids?” 
He gaily ruminated. 
“To furry folks or feath- 
ered friends?” 
He owlishly debated. 


“I’m not as wise as Solos * 
4 


mon— 
How hard ’tis to decide! 
I’d better follow his advice 
And equally divide.” 


Owlwise, he stared up at 
the stars; 
The stars, 
winked. 
And standing on his dignity, 
Old Mr. Owl just blinked. 


observing, 


In this wise was the party 
planned 
To see the New Year in; 
Likewise were chosen all 
the guests 
From fureand-feathered 


kin. 


There was, of course, no 


table— 
But a bit of table-land 
Served nicely in its stead 
And ,made a stationary 
stand. 


Of cups there were a-plenty 

(Acorn cups are free to 
all); 

The trees provided lots of 
fork 


s 
(Though some WERE rath-| 


er tall). 


“Let’s have some toasts,” 
cried Mr. Owl, 
When all had come to- 
gether; 
“Though we've no toast we 
- still can toast, 
Though freezing be the 
weather.” 


“Begin, begin!” the others 
cried; 
Sald he, “I lift my cup 
© good new resolutions,” 
And he promptly drank 
it up. 


“Hear, hear, since we're all 
gathered here,” 
The rest made haste to 
cry, 
“I’ve led the way,” said Mr. 
Owl, 
Suppose you have a try.” 


For some it was quite try- 
ing, 
But they tried to help 
along 
By toasts and lengthy 
Sspeeches— 
Even, now and then, a 
song. 


“Seeing we've seen the New 
Carin,” 
E Said Mr. Ow! at last, 
And passed good resolu 
tions, 
Is not now the party 
past?” 


Thereat his guests all took 
the hint, 
And passing, took their 


eave, 
Although they left the table. 
land 


Because they’d juste as 
lieve! ; 
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FUR TRAPPING- _ 


1 “* *Coons end ’Possums”’ 


Except for bats and flying squir- 
rels, the raccoon is the best known 
night prowler. He looks something 
dike an undersized bear, being clum- 
sy and thickly built, with short 
ears and a coat of long, coarse, gray- 
-ish-brown. hairs. His. distinctive 
mark is hig pushy white-ringed tail. 

The racecon may be found all 
over the United States and Canada, 
even as far north as Alaska. he 
lives high up in a hollow tree, usu- 
ally in a @ead branch rather than 
the trunks until the severe weather 
comes, (Then he makes. a hole in 
the ground. arid stays until the 
weather is warm enough to bring 
him out-from his hibernation. 

Climate Affects Size 

The climate and@ iood of the rac- 
coon liave most *> do with his Size. 
Those-in tae noithern states have 
a good leather, but the smaller ones 
tound in Arkansas and Missouri have 
a thin, Hgat-weight leather. The 
color varies from: dark gray, tinged 
with brown, to light gray. An oc- 
casionaily black coon is of superior 
value. 

Tae darker, heavier furred rac- 
coon, sometimes called Swamp 
‘oon, never Strays far from his wet, 
mud bere ¢'ese to the water. He 


is a strong, fierce antagonist im a 
iunt capable of a long run, whe 
pelis his life dearly. 

Possum Is Pouched 

The eppossum is found in the 
l'nited States in the region known 
as the catton belt. A full-grown 
eprossum is about eighteen inches 
long, of a grizzly gray color with a 
bare, Sealy tail like a rat. The opos- 
sum is the only fur bearing animal 
that is*pouched. In the spring the 
mother produces from six to sixteen 
young ones which she places in her 
pouch. She carries them for about 
tao months, or until thev are the 
size of mice and able to take care 
ot themselves. 

The largest part of the year the 
oppossum has only hair on his body, 
but from Noventber to March he 
has an underfur which makes him 
marketable. Sometimes his pelt is 
made up.and sold as oppossum fur, 
but oftea it is dyed to imitate skunk 
and is called black marten. 


Your Optic Camera 


When you look through a magni- 
fying glass or a telescope you must 
focus it by moving it around in 
some way. This is done so that the 
lens in the instrument will give a 
clear, distinct image. 

The most wonderful lens in the 
world, the lens of the human eye, 
has a different method of conveying 
sharp images to you. This lens in- 
stead of: meving back and_ forth, 
gets fatter and slimmer in order to 
make the image clear. 

When the lens catches the image 
it is flashed through to a sort ot 
screen in the retina of the eye and 
it touches a lot of nerve ends. The 
lens in the eve actually turns the 
picture of objects upside down when 
it throws them on the screen of the 
retina. The image is also very tiny. 
The brain turns things right side 
up again and gives them their true 
size, which we say we see. If either 
the eye or the brain gets diseased, 
people see many Strange objects 
which actually do not exist. The 
whole eye is built very much like 
a camera, only it is a better piece 
ot machinery than the finest camera 
ever made. 


It’s a Dangerous World 
“4 rubber comb lifts up 
thinge,”’ 
A Science teacher said; 
“Therefore take care— 
Don’t comb your hair 
For fear you lose your head.” 


en ~ & =e 


HOW TO CARTOON—A LESSON 
DRAWING WOMEN 


gs 


KROENIG - 


The lady of a cartoon should be 
one of grace and beauty. When 
you draw women, try to make them 
pretty. You can’t put big noses and 
wide mouths on them, or make 
them stand in awkward, ungainly 
positions aS you may do in a car- 
toon of a man. Keép your women 


up-to-date in the matter of fashion. 
When beads and earrings are the 
vogue, be sure your cartoon ladies 
are plentifully supplied with dangles. 

In figure 1. you will noiice .that 
the same oval was- employed that 
w2 used to draw men’s faces. 
Figure 2 is a profile view of .a 


pretty girl. .Alwavs draw a-small 
nose and small lips. Two little dots 
will do for the nose. The eyes can 
be either large or small. 

ln thts connection I might say 
that it is best not to use too violent 
an action when drawing women. For 
instance, if you draw a man running 
you may go as far as you like, but 
in the case of a woman, have her 
take shorter steps and don’t bend 
her arms at such acute angles. Re- 
member, the ladies have a reputa- 
tion for being dainty. Show them 
that way in your cartoons. 
Many of the comic strip cartoon- 
ists use pretty girls as characters. 
Study them carefully. 


IN SNOPPYQUOP LAND WERE, XoTHING 


Who sees the man with the skates: 

“1. séei™ 

“Icy” is right—brr—rrr—rr—shiver—shiver—how’d you like to bee 
in his fix—skating along on an iceberg? See how this Snoppy has pushed 
ahead in the world. His feet are skates, and he pulls the skates along by 
holding a magnet in front of them. Simple, isn’t it? Simple is right; 
if he goes faster than the iceberg, there’s one less Snoppyquop within 
the Arctic circle. What's that in his mouth? A candle, dearie. Eski- 


mos chew candles when they run out of pies, and this is the source of 
the Northern Lights you’ye read about in your arithmetic book mora!— 
“If you chew the candle at both ends, you'll only singe your whiskers,” 
or “All roads lead to Grease.”’ 


JISNOPPYQVOPS 


SRE: wes IE 
—_ RE ge) se \ 


me January - 1924 B 
Sun . Mon . Tar Wed . The . Fri . Set 
> 3 2.5 
6789 10 H 2 
3 144 15 16 17 B19 
20 21 22.23 24 25 26 
27 28 29 3 31 
@ Spril- 1924 @ 
Sonn Yee Wed Ba Es Sek 
b-2 3-45 
67 8 9 0 Ik 12 
3 14415 16 17 B 9 


27 28 29 30 
m@ July - 1924 @ 
Sun . Man . Tse . Wed Tha . fri - 

Boa: 3-8°5 
67 8 9 10 It 
I3 144 15 16 17 B 
2021 22 23 24 25 20 
27 28 29 3 3 
October - 1924 @ 
Sun . Man . Te . Wed . Thy . Fri . Sot 

at 
36789 6: i 
PBHDH 67 B 
19 20 21 22 23 24 25 
26 27 28 29 30 3i 


20-21 22 23 24 DB 2, 


. w Tebruary-1924 


Sea Pon You Wed Tha. Tri - Sob 
ee . 
S 2.5.67 69 
0 1 2B AD 6 
17 8 19 20 21 22 2B 
24 25 26 27 28 29 
@ May - 1924 
Sun . Men . Tua . Wee - "Tha . Fri . Set 
be AR 
AS LT 23 2 
1234 OD 6 VY 
8 19 20 21 22 2 24 
25 26 27 26 29 WO SI 


m August -1924 @ 
Sua. Men . Tue . Wed . The . Fri . Sot 
E 2 

7 287 £9 
10 11 122 1B 1 15 16 
17 8 19 20 21 22 2B 
% 25 26 27 28 29 3 
as November- 1924 a 
Sun. Men . Tue . Wed . Thu . Fei . Set 
" 

ok a 7 8 
910 12 BR 
16 17 B 19 20 21 22 
2%, 24 25 26 27 28 29 


@ March - 1924 @ 
Sn Aen tu de Set 

| 
BES eS Se 
9 0 11 2 Bb HSS 
16 17 18 19 20 21 22 
x, % 25 26 2] 28 29 


mw June - 1924 @ 
Sun. Men . Tun . Wed . Thu . Fri . Sot 
+ 2S 4-3 FS 2 
G9gMWHNR2BH 
15 16 17 18 19 20 21 
22 23 24 25 26 27 28 
eee | 
@ Seplember- 1924 @ 
Sen. Pos te Whd.to. Bs . St 
P22 jg 4é- 3S 
769 Wil 2 
14 5 16 17 18 19 20 
NA BARA 
28 29 30 
eg December - 1924 B 
Sur . Mom . Tue . Wed Thu . Fri - Sot 
| 2.34 Se 
46 FB HR GS 
4415 16 17 8 19 20 
21 22 23 24 25 26 27 
28 29 3O Sl 


This family calendar s..bum of the great house of Quop includes a. bases wile 
rivaling ths Canadian and Mexican borders. 
et humor, inclosing the following sentiment: “Pray send a telegram (colilzct), for every Snoppy you deiect.” 


Color it, cut it out and mount it on 


_u.uGor varieties. 
cardboard. 


it is the most famous border in the world 


Send it for a Christmas gift tc a friend with a sense 
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house there, where | never was 
e; where were Dryden the poet, ! 
at Cambridge, and all the wits of 
own, and Harris the player, and 
ioole,.of our college. And had | 
then, or could at other times, it 
xe good coming thither, for there, 
ceive, is very witty and pleasant 
ssion.”’ 
ill’s whose proprietor was one 
am Urwin, appears again in the 
ator of Addison, and the Tatler of 
e. The latter, who, with Addison, 
edited the Spectator for a time, 
sin No. 49: 
, who am at the coffee house at 6 
e morning, know that my friend 
er, the haberdasher, has 
y of more undissembled 
is and admirers than 
of the courtiers or gen- 
of Great Britian. Ev- 
mar about him has, per- 
a newspaper in_ his 
, but none can _pre- 
to guess what step will , 
iken in any one Court 
irope till Mr. Beaver has 
vn down his pipe, and 
res what measures the 
must enter into upon 
"ew posture of affairs.” 
ngreve and Wycherley, 
sus dramatists, were fre- 
ters of Will’s, and even 
‘itrolic Dean Swift visit- 
lere. 
uiton’s was another ta- 
s coffee nouse, also in 
ell street, Convent Gar- 
lt was established in 
by Button, who had. 


neh revolution. 


na servant of Addison, and who 
established the place chiefly at Ad- 
j’s request. The coffee houses, too, 
e becoming more and more politi- 
centers, and Addison wanted a place 
-re the Whigs could meet and dis- 
s their plans and policies. 
Vith Addison came Steele, Prior, 

Halifax, Tickell and others, in- 
ling Pope, though the poet’s petti- 
ses and mean temper soon caused 
1 to break away from the circle, and 
r to lampoon it in some biting coup- 
in which he refers to Addison as At- 
is, sitting ‘‘attentive to his own ap- 
use 


3edford’s had a long and illustrious 


THE SUNDAY €ONSTITUTION:Y MAGAZINE: 


COFFE 


career, . being the 


meeting place of sev- 
eral generations of 
famous men, includ- 
ing Hegarth, Field- 
ing, Garrick, Churche 
ill, Sheridan and othe 
ers. The place span- 
\ the period be- 
tween the old coffee 
houses and the new 
clubs which were 
gradually coming in- 
to existence and driv- 
ing their prototypes 
to the wall. 
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At. one time there were three 
“‘Yom’s” coffee houses in London, but 
the one in Birchen Lane was the most 
popular, patronized as it was by Gare 
rick, by the ill-starred Chatterton, by 
Boswell, Dr. Johnson, Edmund Burke, 
and others. Later, another ‘‘Tom’s” 
opened across the way from Button’s, 
and its coffee was declared to be the 
finest in England. Charles James Fox, 
himself, politician extraordinary, racon- 
icur, and man of the world, asserted 
that it was so rich and creamy that it 
cold be carved. 

The Chapter was another tamous 
place. It was situated in Paternoster 
Row, and was also frequented by Chat- 
terton, that young poetical genius to 
whom the classics were second nature, 
who perpetrated one of the most re- 
nowned of all literary forgeries, the 
poems of Thomas Rowley, purported to 
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be a medieval monk, and who commit- 
ted suicide at 19. 


LIVER GOLDSMITH was a fre- 
quent visitor here, though there 
must have been many a time when his 
pecuniary embarrassment was such that 
he had not even a penny with which to 
purchase his dish of coffee. It is re- 
lated that on one occasion, when he 
1ad been invited by a friend to partake 
of a supper there the friend calmly 
walked out at the conclusion of the 
meal, leaving Goldsmith to face the 
music without a copper in his pocket. 
The Smyrna, situated in the fash- 
ionable Pall Mall, was the favorite re- 
sort of Dean Swift and here he could 
often be seen sitting, with his friend 
Prior, the former stout, the latter thin, 
their heads closely together, com- 


Woyetaes et Wesker eet ee 
Nee | severe +. . 


o> Tye * Pat 


hs 


Ne 
Pee ee a «Oe 
ris, y & hee 
of gables “Ne, diane tans tones abt i te AP shy 
te 

, fs ; 


a 


«*% 
ad 
[Br . 
; 


» hs 


J P % 
+ > ~ e 
a 
+ 
= : , 
Ps ; 
’ 4 pe 
’ 
; 5 ‘) * “ 
“ ” 
. 


. 

= 
% . , 
6. 


aes 
OS 
‘ . “Ae See 
> 2 
: ; . 
tt Be », 
te 
: - owe es he o. 
‘ 


nee. fy 4 ata m 
Prac “Poon he he erik doo teats Ae tad 


st Tene ye ae 
.. cunt Pe patie 
r mee | 


#af £ 
Fn vet tt 
HRS Wd ytd.“ 


— ee 
nit$ i> 
=* are ~« 
6 At a > 
aT 


—— 
5 


The Green Dragon, in 
Boston, was called by 
Daniel Webster “the 
headquarters of the rev- 
olution.” 


Nichuig on the latest political turning 
the government. The oddly assorted 
pair, after chatting a while over their 
cottce, would go out into St. James’ 
park, Swift walking to reduce, Prior 
doing the same to get fat. 

Not long after Pasqua Rosa’s suc- 
cessful venture a barber named Farre, 
cr Farr, took a house in Fleet street, 
close to Temple Bar and under the 
sign of the Rainbow began the prepa- 
ration and sale of coffee. He was 
very successful, so, much so that his 
neighbors who kept taverns caused 
him to he arrested for making and 
selling ‘‘a strong drink called coffee, 
which annoyed the neighborhood by 
iis evil smell.” Farr was let off, 
bowever, and he waxed more and 

(Concluded on Page 16.) 
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The Romance of the Coffee House . 


« Continued From Page | 5| 


more prosperous every year, to the 
great discomfiture of his enemies. 
Among his patrons was Dr. Johnson 
and Boswell 

The Rainbow was as fashionable 
as the Chapter. Here the latest gos- 
sip was exchanged. Here the ‘atest 
styles were to be seen, though -.*: 
it came to styles the coffee houses in 
St. James’ park were not far behind; 
and here, too, came that redoubtable 
defender of the Stuarts and man 
about town, Sir Henry Blount, who 
walked boldly into the Puritan parlia- 
ment after the battle of Edgehill and 
was called to account by the house of 
commons. His retort that he had 
been “attending upon his majesty’s 
person” won him an acquittal Any 
other kind of an answer might have 
cost him his head. 


ARRAWAYS, in Change alley, 
was visited a great deal by phy- 
Sicians and apothecaries. Sir John 
Radcliffe, whose practice at one time 
was the greatest in London, held con- 
sultations in the coffee room, coffee 
being only one of the many bever- 
ages served there. For a time Gar- 
raway’s was a wine market, wines 
being sold “by the candle’. One 
inch of candle was allowed to a sale, 
bids being received until the flame 
touched a designated line, the liquor 
being declared then the property of 
the last and highest bidder. 
Garraway’s, in the days of Queen 
Anne and the first two Georges, was 


frequented by speculators who bought: 


shares on the market. Here was the 
focus of the mad South Sea Bubble, 
and into its cozy mahogany boxes 
came many a woman of fashion to 
lay a few guineas on this or that stock. 

Lloyd’s coffee house—where was 
born the great British mercantile ma- 
rine and insurance establishment— 
was first at Lombard street and Ab- 
church Lane, and later in Pope’s Head 
Alley, where it was called New 
Lloyd’s. Later still (1774) it was 
removed to the Royal Exchange. It 
was patronized so much by mer- 
chants and shipping men that a pri- 
vate room was set aside for their 
transactions. Here maritime news 


was received, and here sales of ships. 


and wines were conducted. 

From England coffee houses spread 
to our own shores, though they never 
achieveé the popularity and distinc- 
tion ‘hey pessessed m London. Bos- 
ton had some, before, during and 
after the Revclution, and there were 
others in New York, Philadelphia, 
Norfolk, New Orleans, St. Louis and 
Chicago. 

In. New England the coffee houses 
were scarcely to be distinguished from 
the faverns. Hard liquor was the 
favorite drink, but there were coffee 
rooms for those who cared for noth- 
ing stronger. Most of the places were 
in Boston, though Salem, Plymouth, 
Providence and Chelsea also had a 
few which attained some prominence. 

Dorothy Jones was the first to ob- 
tain a coffee license in Boston—in 
1670. In 1691 Robert Gutteridge 
kept a coffee house on the north side 
of State street, between Washington 
and Exchange streets, and after his 
death it was kept up by his widow. 
The King’s Head, Fleet and North 
streets, also opened in 1691, was a 
rendezvous for officers of the crown, 
and for high colonial officials. The 
Tndian Queen established in 1673, 
was another favorite resort of crown 
officers. It stood more than 145 
years. 

ROBABLY the most famous of all 
was the Green Dragon, in Ur- 

ion street, built in 1697. It figured 
in practically all the most important 
and national events of the time, and 
was called by Daniel Webster ‘‘the 
headquarters of the Revolution.” 
Hefte gathered Gen. Warren, John 
Adams, James Otis, Paul Revere and 
others ta discucs ways ard means of 
obtaining freedom for the colonies. 
ere mingled red-coated British offi- 
cers with dukes and earls from Eng- 


land. Here were to be seen high 
colonial officials, loyalists and rebels 
both, acridly commenting on the con- 
dition of affairs, and more often than 
not coming to blows over their argu- 
ments. 

Boston, too, saw the first—and 
last——“‘skyscraper coffee house,’ the 
Exchange, patterned after Lloyd’s, in 
London, seven stories in height, and 
costing $500,000. It was, like Lloyd’s, 
the center of marine intelligence, and 
was opened in 1808. A banquet in 
honor of President Monroe was given 
there in July, 1817, and among the 
distinguished guests was former Presi- 
dent John Adams. The Exchange was 
destroyed by fire in 1818 and another 
was built almost immediately, but it 
had little resemblance to its prede- 
cessor. 

New York, like New England, took 
to tea and to strong drink before it 
took to coffee, but after the Dutch 
surrendered the city to the Duke of 


York in 1674 coffee gradually came 
into favor. 

In 1696 the King’s Arms coffee 
house was set up on Broadway, be- 
tween Trinity church yard snd what 
is now Cedar street. It was of wood. 
faced with yellow brick, two stories 
high, and had an “observatory” on 
top where men could sit and drink 
their favorite beverage, and view the 
shipping in the bay. Along the sides 
of the main room ran booths, inclosed 
by green curtains to imsure privacy. 
The second floor was given over to 
merchants and colonial magistrates for 
the dispatching of business. 

The Merchants. coffee house was 
established about 1737. It stood on 
the northwest corner of Wall and Wa- 
ter streets, and was, like the King’s 
Arms, two stories high, with a bal- 
cony on top. 
many Stirring events before, during 
and after the Revolution, and here, 


It was the scene of. 


April 23, 1789, President Washington 
was Officially greeted by the governor 
of New York, the city’s mayor and 
other notables. 

Will there be a revival of the cof- 
fee house period in the United States 
now that the eighteenth amendment 
has been adopted? Enterprising spir- 
its have been turning the question 
over in their minds, but they have 
hesitated to date because of the many 
difficulties. Coffee in the old days was 
a rather expensive drink. Now it is 
a common household beverage. More- 
over, tea has taken a firm hold on 
Americans, and it is becoming more 
popular. Again, the American is 
known as a man of catholic tastes. He 
drinks everything—and he likes to 
eat when he drinks. The result is not 
a coffee room but a restaurant. It 
must not be forgotten, however, that 
ether beverages besides coffee were 
sold in the old coffee houses. 
(Copyright, 1923, for The Constitution.) 
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suddenly—whilst still about fifty yards 
distant—a shower of sling-stones fell 
amongst us. To wait for the main 
body was practically impossible, there- 
fore I gave the word to charge, and 
the Siai’s men rushed and carried the 
village, killing some of the defenders 
and taking several prisoners. 


ARDLY had Butterworth also 


brought his men into the vil- 
lage, than the dislodged inhabitants 
started pelting us with sling-stones 
from a high and commanding ridge; 
so much so, in fact, that we were 
obliged to take refuge in the houses, 
from which safe shelter half a dozen 
of our best shots soon inflicted such 
loss upon them as to compel them to 
retire and, for the time being, leave us 
in peace. We stayed in the village for 
an interval to rest our men. 

For several days the constabulary 
and my men searched the country and 
took several prisoners; we found that 
the fight had been taken out of the na- 
tives, and they were no longer mdssing 
to oppase us but scattering, taking 
refuge in every possible way. I now 
decided to return to Samarai, having 
captured most of the principal men 
concerned in the attack on Thomp- 
son’s plantation; the Goodenough Is- 
landers, too, had learned that the 
Government was something more than 
a name, and also more than their 
match at fighting. 

On our arrival at Samarai | landed 
my prisoners, also Butterworth and 
his men, held a court and got every- 
thing in order for the judge; two days 
later the Merrie England came in, and 
the Governor was pleased to approve 
of what | had done. Then his Excel- 
lency pointed out that there was still 
a murder in Goodenough Bay undealt 
with by me—Goodenough Bay is in 
the mainland of New Guinea, and en- 
tirely distinct from Goodenough Is- 
land—and that it behooved me to. get 
to work and clean that up. Sir Wil- 
liam’s method of praise was always 
to pile on more work. Upon going 
into the matter I found that it was 
not one murder but two I had to deal 
with; one at Radava, and the other at 
Boianal. 


HERE was no anchorage opposite 
either village; accordingly the 

Siai sailed up the coast and hove-to at 
night opposite Radava. Landing two 
boats’ crews just before dawn, we en- 
tered the first house and, seizing the 


inhabitants, asked the names ~f the 
murderers; which were at once given. 
I then detailed two men to go to each 
of the guilty men’s houses, the police 
being guided by the men and women 
we had picked out of the first house; 
Poruma and | then went on to the 
house of the chief, whom | also in- 
tended to arrest; my whistle was to 
be the signal to burst into the houses 
and sectrre the men. 

Just as Poruma and | walked, or 
rather sneaked, up to the chief’s 
house, we Saw a man emerge and en- 
ter another house; whereupon | told 
Poruma to follow and catch him when 
1 whistled. Then, looking in at a deep 
window in the chief’s house, I saw a 
man sleeping by the fire and—first 
blowing my whistle—leaped through 
the window and seized him; he fought 
like a wild cat, and together we rolled 
through the fire, my cotton clothes 
catching alight and burning me badly; 
I was still struggling with the man 
when Poruma and Warapas arrived 
and pulled us apart. Then ! found 
thet—with the exception of the chief 
— we had got all the men we wanted, 
andi that the man I had been strug- 
gliny with was the village lunatic. 


lt had been neccessary for me to 
take the village by might surprise, 
otherwise the people would have tak- 
en one of two courses; either bolted 
into the bush of the rough mountains 
or resisted arrest. At Boianai they 
did bolt, having got tidings of the 
coming of Siai; but here | was able 
to bring a peaceful method: to bear 


‘that resulted in the surrender of the 


guilty men. The Boianai natives have 
a very well designed scheme of irriga- 
tion, and go in for a most intensive 
system of cultivation of their some- 
what limited area of rich flat land. A 
portion of a wooden aqueduct, carry- 
ing water at a high level ever a small 
river. Their main crops were of taro, 
a vegetable requiring a large amount 
of moisture in the soil. 

Finding my birds at Boianai had 
flown, | seized the aqueduct and di- 
verted the water from their gardens; 
then I told the pecple that when they 
surrendered the men I wanted, their 
gardens should again have water, but 
until then, none. I thereupon sat down 
in the Siai and awaited developments, 
leaving most of my men camped at 
the aqueduct under Warapus. Upon 
the evening of the second day, I took 


my gun and went off on shore to 
shoot pigeons; Poruma, Sione, and~ 
Giorgi being at the time asleep in the 
forecastle. As the’ dingey returned 
alongside the Siai, pulled by the cook 
and a village constable, they clumsily 
contrived to bump her violently; the 
row woke up Sione, who, finding out 
that | had gone off alone, promptly 
sent Giorgi and Poruma after me—a 
very fortunate thing for me as it 
proved. I, meanwhile, had wandered 
down a path to seek for pigeons; Po- 
ruma and Giorgi, after some little 
time, discovered the track I was on 
and followed. AsI peered into a tree, 
I suddenly heard a yell and a crashing 
blow behind me; turning round | saw 
Poruma and Giogi astride of a fallen 
man. 

Whilst I had been stalking pigeons, 
they had discovered hiin stalking me, 
armed with a horrible looking spear: 
whereupon they had stalked him, and 
cracked him on the skull just as he 
posed his spear to launch it into my 
back. After Poruma and Giorgi had 
handcuffed the min, and | had exam- 
ined his broken head and reproached 
Giorgi for cracking the stock of a 
good rifle, Poruma remarked, “It was 
a little hard that we could not have a 
few minutes’ sleep without some fool- 
ishness being done.’’ 


ORUMA then asked the prisoner — 
why he had tried to spear me, to 
which he replied, that he had just 
been examining his garden and was 
annoyed at finding that the leaves of 
his taro were beginning to wilt, from 
lack of water; while so engaged, he 
had been seen by the watching police, 
who had chased him over the rough 
river bed for a long distance; then, 
while lurking in the scrub, he had 
caught sight of me and thought that 
the opportuntiy was too good to lose. 
The following day I again looked 
at the gardens, and made up my mind 
that if the people did not soon sure 
render the men | wanted, | should be - 
obliged to turn on the water, for the 
simple reason that I really did not feel 
justified in destroying their whole 
food supply. Fortunately, the people 
did not know | was weakening, as 
that very night they sent a message 
to me that all the offenders—except 
one, were coming in, and that they 
would catch him as soon as they 
could; of course, the missing man was 
one of the most important of the lot. 
Sure enough the men were brought 
that night and a request made that 
they should be allowed to turn on the 
water. ‘‘Certainly,’’ I replied, ‘‘so 
soon as I have the missing man.” 
An hour later he was brouvht,. and 
they got their water. 
(Copyright, 1923, for The Constitution.) 
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Ride Her, Cowboy! 


HAVE a fellow feeling for 
the middle-aged gentleman 
in Central Park who ‘was 
thrown from his horse and 
landed asprawl under it.. As 
the story goes, a fellow rider 
passed and with Sherlock 
Holmes sagacity inquired: 

“What’s the matter, did your horse 
throw you?” 

“No,” snapped the m. a. g. “Il am 
just sitting here to get out of the sun.” 

Some horses—a few of which were 
not gentlemen—have been teasing me 
recently down in the southwest. My 
experience with mounts has been quite 
limited. “When I was a boy | used to 
ride a calico pony that was blind in 
both eyes and had the heaves. 

The trouble with horses these days 
is that they have been inoculated 
with the virus of jazz. They are not 
satisfied to gallop and trot. They 
want to buck and kick up their heels. 
About the time you think you are in 
the saddle you find out you thought 
wrong. 

The old earth is a wonderful place 
~ but, speaking for myself, 1 don’t care 
to be digging out of it every time a 
horse decides to be contrary. 

They told me on the ranch about 
Pinto, a mustang. He was so docile 
the cow punchers refused to ride him. 
They brought Pinto out of a corral. I 
got into the saddle. Pinto looked 
around at me as much as to say, “‘O, 
it’s you is it?” 

1 clucked for action. Pinto stood 
still and swished his tail. 1 mildly. ap- 
plied spurs. Pinto looked around again 
and it seemed to me he was sneering. 
I sneered back. If he wanted to be 
nasty, | could too. I used both spurs. 

There was a snap. I! felt my neck 
unhinge. I reached over to grab Pinto 
by the mane and, I’m not sure, but I 
think I clutched at a cloud instead. It 
was all right going up and not so bad 
coming down, but the landing was 
just too rough for words. 
be making castiron saddle seats these 
days. 

No sooner had I landed than Pinto 
began to do the Castle walk stiff- 
legged. I tried to reason but all | 


could do was say glup-glup-glup and 
bounce. The Bounding O’Haras in 
vaudeville had nothing on me. | could 
hear cow punchers roaring with un- 
restrained mirth. Then the little birds 
began to tweet and there I was digging 
myself out of the earth again. 

“Pinto’s a mite skittish!’ suggested 
a ranger. 


F PINTO’S skittishness was just a 
I mite we have wasted a lot of 
groans about the widow who got her's. 
She’s well-fixed for life. 

Pinto was over grazing just as 
though shaking all the buttons off a 
shirt was nothing unusual. 

“Hell be all right now,” ventured 
another cow puncher. ‘‘He realizes 
who is his master.’”’ That is to be cata- 
logued and filed away under the Dou- 
ble D’s—Dirty Digs. 

They led Pinto back. I was willing 
for them to lead him anywhere in the 
world except back. 

“When you get into the saddle this 
time hold on to the horn,”’ said Jerry. 

“A slip horn,” I replied. That’s 
me, always merry and bright. I put 
a foot in the stirrup and swung the 
other leg over. Pinto suddenly re- 
membered an engagement. He was 
off like a flash. We were streaking 
through sage brush a mile a minute. 
He went through two. water holes 
just as though it might be Saturday 
night. 

We got far out in the prairie with 
nothing in sight. 
cided to stop. He did. 1 didn’t. 1 
janded in a group of cactus that 
hadn’t been plucked for stickers. But 


They must > 


Pinto suddenly de-- 


All of Our “Cowboys” in 
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the East Wear Ballooned 


Pantalettes, Red Coats and Derbies; Some 


Even Wear 


if there are stickers left on them now, 
I’m a cowboy. ; 

I walked over to Pinto to lead him 
home. He flicked up one ear and 
jogged away leaving me out there in 
the desert with no sense of direction, 


a Monocle. 


to ask me to ride Pinto. You see, I 
carried a gun. 

From now on I'll confine my riding 
to trains, street cars, automobiles and 
stools at lunch counters. There is an 
old saying once a man learns to ride 


, 
/ ii? 
‘ef 


Sat 
/ {ii T MP 
idt t@. dil 


YH 
ahd Hiab. 


{ i 
iti 


Pinto suddenly decided te stop. He did, 1 didn't. 


: 


= 


dislocated spine and a hide full of cac- 
tus thorns. 

It was six miles back. Pinto blazed 
the trail, turning now and then to see 
that 1 didn’t get too close. 1 néver 
saw anything so exclusive. Of course 
I was stuck up too, but in an entirely 
different fashion.. 

Back at the bunk-house nobody 
scemed to know I had been away. No 
questions were asked and 1! stood 
around, not feeling very keen to sit 
down, and waited for somebody else 


a horse and swim he never forgets. It 
might be true about swimming, “but it 
isn’t true about riding a horse. 

So far as horse-back riding’ is con- 
cerned East is East and West is West. 

All of our “‘cowboys” in the East 
wear ballooned pantalettes, red coats 
and squat derbies. Some even wear a 
monocle. Then they put blinders on 
the horse and away they go. 
Yip-ee-ee! 

The blinders are so the horse can- 
not see what he is carrying and die 
of shame. Of course, there is a trick 
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By O. O. McINTYRE 


to riding the wild mustang just as there 
is a trick to being a “human fly” on 
a skyscraper wall. Each isa good one 
if you do it. 

The next morning one of the punch- 
ers brought Pinto out, saddled and 
bridled ttm, leaped to the saddle and 
Pinto slowly galloped off as one of 
those ponies we used to hire at an 
amusement park. If I hadn’t known 
atout him I would have believed him 
to be the easiest thing in the warld-to 
ride. 

1 saw a top saddleman give a wild 
horse his first bit. There was raring 
and plunging. Once the animal went 
over backwards. All the time the cow- 
boy held to his cigarette as cool as a 
cucumber. He seemed to be flirting 
with death every moment and never 
batted an eye-lash. 


ET HE told me the first time he 
ever rode in an elevator in a 
San Anicnio hotel he broke out in a 
cold sweat and nearly fainted. I wish 
I might have had an elevator down in 
the southwest just to show the punch- 
ers what a dare-deviii l am. I! would 
have ridden it up and down—standing 
on one foot, squatting and even doing 
a jig. That’s something they can’t 
all do on a horse’s back. 

Bravery after all is a mere matter 
of comparisons. Here 1 was admiring 
a cowboy on a wild horse when he 
had a secret admiration for me be- 
cause I wasn’t afraid of elevators and 
subway trains. 

They tell you on the range. that a 
horse knows instantly whether or not 
his mount is frightened. If the horse 
senses fear he acts accordingly, but 
even a man who does not know how 
to bust a broncho will have little trou- 
ble, if he is fearless. 

1 heard all this psychology about 
horse back riding and decided to Coue 
myself a little’ 1 absolutely talked 
myself out of any fear and went out 
nonchalantly and called for Pinto. 

They brought him up without a_ 
saddle and-I jumped upon his back. 
| kept repeating ‘‘A fearless rider of 
the plains am I.”? I repeated it six 
times and waited for the fire-works. 
This was easy—lI thought. 1 reached 
for a cigarette just like they do in the 
movies—and then began to soar 
through the ether. 


Pinto was up at his old tricks. Dr. 
Coue’s theory was no help. Pinto is 
just an ornery mustang and | hope if 
he €ver comes to New York he will 
have to pull an ash cart. . 
(Copyright, 1923, for The Constitu- 
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than anything Montmartre has to 
offer. . 

Paris does not boast of a single 
place comparable to the Grafton Gal- 
leries in London; it is years behind 
Berlin, and for real night life it is so 
hopelessly outclassed by Madrid that 
itis laughable. The only advantage it 
has.over New York is its liquor. Not 
that liquor isn’t obtainable in New 
York, but in Paris it neither eats holes 
im the facade of your coat, should you 
happen to spill a few drops, nor bank- 
rupts you to keep on ordering until 
you are too drowsy to buy. 

I don’t share the Parisians’ enthus- 
iasm for dancing with coal-black 
cabaret ladies—despite my admiration 
for the black race. 1 don’t like the 
way that French women have of 
staring at your wife—or sweetheart— 
it she happens to be anything but 
French. 1 don’t like people who use 
toothpicks in public. 1 don’t like to 
have my favorite dish garnished with 
a roach ora fly. I don’t like to have 
a somlier or wine steward tell me what 
vintage I ought to drink. | don’t like 


to have the date or the number of the 
establishment added on my check. 
And I don’t like to be gypped by taxi- 
cab drivers after the theatre or when 
it rains when | am at their mercy. 


In addition, I don’t like to have a 
Parisian try to explain why France 
can’t pay her debt to America when 
statistics show that there are several 
hundred men in France with incomes 
of over 1,000,000°francs a year, and 
also that its per capita wealth is the 
greaiest in Europe. 


ROM which you will gather that I 

am not particularly enthusiastic 
about Paris and the Parisians, despite 
the fact that the franc is nearly 
eighteen for a dollar and going lower. 
I must say that I found Paris 
cheaper this summer than last—when 
the franc was worth 9 cents instead of 
six, but the Parisians are pretty adept 
in advancing their prices to keep them 
level with New York and London. 
For which they can’t be. blamed. 
However, when the franc is twenty- 
five for $1 it will be nearer its real 


value—even the present low ex- 
change is “‘pegged.”’ 
When one dines under the trees at 


the Chateau de Madrid, which is about 
the Jast word in dining places, or when 
one views the brilliantly illuminated 
Place de la Concord, one is impressed 
by the sheer beauty of Paris. But if a 
caterpillar falls on your plate, or a 
taxi driver becomes insulting, you are 
soon brought face to face with 
realities. | 


Jam not the type of American who 
wants to start a new war to find out 
what the last one was about. Nor 
when I am short-changed by a Paris- 
jan shopkeeper do I feel that we 
Americans pick out funny people to 
go to war about—as | sometimes do 
in Cuba. 

1 know the virtues and the short- 
comings of Paris—and I sympathize 
with both. 

Of course, Paris will survive my 
disapproval—as will Harry Pilcer and 
the other so-called American artists, 

(Concluded on Page 23.) 
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The Universality of Christianity 


Things New and Old About the Bible 


By WP. King 


PASTOR FIRST METHODIST CAURCH 
GAINESVILLE, GA. 


H*_LE Buddhism is deeply en- 
trenched in the Oriental 
mind and Mohammedanism 
‘makes an appeal to races of 
a lower order, it is impossi- 
ble to think of these religions 
aS ever succeeding in a uni- 

versal appeal. 

The ancient prophets broke away 
from limited notions and saw in pro- 
phetic vision that the God who was 
the Lord of the whole earth could not 
be the monopoly of our nation, and 
that the religion of Jehovah was not 
for Israel alone, but they foretold the 
day when heathen nations would ac- 
knowledge him and come to worship 
at his shrine. 

Christianity is the religion that is 
all inclusive and all exclusive. 

It is tolerant of all other religions, 
since they represent the groping of 
men for light. It is intolerant of any 
other religion that lays claim to fi- 
nality or universality. 

Both the personality of the divine 
founder and his revelation to the 
world make a self-evidencing appeal 
to both the pure reason and practical 
reason of mankind—Christianity is 
the universal religion in its spirit and 
mission. The universality of the 
Christian faith which ends the distinc- 
tion of Jew and Gentile, bond and 
free, gives the eye that wider range 
of vision which includes the fortunes 
of the whole race. 


HE kingdom of God is to be a 

universal kingdom of redeemed 
humanity ruled by the law of love. 

Jesus spoke and thought in world 


terms: 
“Tl am the light of the world,” 


‘“‘Make disciples of all the nations.” 

The New Testament writers pro- 
claim Christ as a world Saviour. 

Men everywhere today are talking 
in terms of the world and world broth- 
erhood and international relations be- 
cause Jesus lived and is living. 

The missionaries are the most ef- 
fective apostles of world brotherhood, 
and it will never be achieved until 
their work is complete. 

The Christian faith lays claim to fi- 
nality and universality. If God had 
not spoken the truth to us through 
Jesus Christ then he has lost his last 
chance with men. 

The world could never be duped 
again and there would be the death 
of all religion. 

There is the clear statement of 
the alternative, ‘‘And Jesus said unto 
them, ‘Will ye also go away?’ ”’ 

Simon Peter answered and _ Said, 
“Lord to whom shall we go—Thou 
has the words of eternal life. And we 
believe and know that Thou are the 
Holy One of God.”’ 

It is Jesus Christ for the world or 
nothing. 

Men will not leave him for a lower 
form of religion and they will never 
have a chance for a higher one—to 
turn away frem Christ is to turn away 
from the hope of life. Even Renan 
says, ‘‘Whatever may be the surprises 
of the future, Jesus will never be 
surpassed.”’ 

There can be no higher law than 
the law of love. 


HERE can be no higher truth than 
the Fatherhood of God. There 
can be no more universal principle 
than the brotherhood of man. There 


=. 


can be no higher righteousness than 
the complete inner and outer trans- 
formation of life that belongs to the 
Christian faith. 

There*can be no higher evidence 
of the divine fatherhood than the in- 
carnation of Christ. 

There can be no higher exemplifi- 
cation of the brotherhood of man than 
the example of Christ. 

There can be no stronger power 
for righteousness than the power that 
comes from an obedient relationship 
to Jesus Christ. 

Since the Christian faith is the most 
valuable possession of a human life, 
every motive that belongs to the 
Christian spirit impels us to share the 


priceless treasure, to share our best 


with those who are poor without it. 
If the best Is none too good for us 


. then it is none too good for every man 


who sits in darkness. 

As the Christian faith saves us from 
the despair ef being ‘“‘without God and 
without hope in the world,’ so it will 
save every man who has never heard 
the message of Christ. 

This Christian spirit of sharing the 
good with others is a sufficient mis- 
sionary mandate and motive, if there 
were no direct command, no great 
commission. 

The glorious. crusade before the 
Christian church is the crusade for 


world Christianity. It is for the church ~ 


to put into practise the ‘‘moral equtv- 
alent of war.” 

This world program of the church 
means not only the saving of the un- 
saved nations, but the saving of the 
church itself. The church must pro- 
ceed with the task commensurate with 


her great commission or shrink to the 
level of a second class enterprise. 

If the world could not continue half 
autocratic and half democratic, neith- 
er can it continue permanently half 
heathen and half Christian. 


O small cause can ever take the 
place of war. It can be nothing 
less than the task of establishing God’s 
kingdom of righteousness and Christ- 
like love in the whole world. Some- 
thing divinely heroic must speak to 
men as universally as war does, call- 
ing them to higher standards of enere | 
getic and sacrificial living. Cary in 
India, Judson in Burmah, Paton in 
the New Hebrides, Livingston in Af- 
rica, and vast numbers of the apostles 
of Christ in these and other lands 
have revealed a spirit of heroism high- 
er than is found in all the annals of 
warfare. The work of carrying the 
gospel of Christ into all the world is 
not assigned to a few select men, but 
to the whole church. - ee 
This is a day when we ought to be 
ashamed to take a provincial view of 
life. The universalising of Christi- 
anity is the one work that clearly 
rests upon the conception of the 
brotherhood of all men in Christ, of 
whatever land and _= clime—tLord 
Bryce has said: ‘‘The one sure hope 
for a permanent foundation of world 
peace lies in the expansion throughout 
the world of the Christian gospel.”’ 
All the centuries circle around 
Jesus Christ and unto Him all na- 
tions, tribes and peoples shall finally 
come. It is God’s decree that every 
knee shall bow to him, and every 
tongue confess that he is king of 
kings and Lord of Lords. 


Transplanting Mother . 


Continued From Page 9 


she cold get her hands on you. My! 
you’d be well in a jiffy.’ 

Abby smiled happily. ‘I’m most 
well now, son; the sight of your dear 


4 ~ b | 
face— 


FYNHAT evening Bob Renshaw had a 
little conversation with his broth- 

er :pd sister-in-law. ‘You say the 

Jameson Carleys bought it?” 

Clarence carefully flicked the 
ashes from his cigar. ‘‘Mrs. Jameson 
Carley bought it, and a mighty good 
deal it was, too.” 

Bob glanced down pensively at the 
thick velvet rug. ‘“‘You don’t think 
mother would rather have stayed on 
there? Fifty years! Like uprooting 
an oak!” 

“She couldn’t have stayed on 
there,’’ Clarence said sharply. 

“Yes,’’ interrupted Beatrice, ‘‘it 
meant hiring someone to go there and 
stay with her, besides paying for 
keeping up the place—” 

“Oh! A question of—money?” 

Clarence nodded. ‘‘Father didn’t 
leave anything. This selling of the 
place gives Mother enough to live 
comfortably all the rest of her days.” 

“Oh, of course,’’ agreed Bob; ‘‘her 
expenses can’t be very heavy. Clothes 
and—board.”’ 

His brother flushed slightly. ‘‘Be- 
atrice attends to all of that. I have 
felt it a fine thing of Beatrice to be 
willing to have Mother come here to 
live.”’ 

“Yes, indeed, old people are a 
problem and, unfortunately, if we 
live, we all grow old.” He looked 
at his watch. ‘‘Well, I chink I’ go 


It’s 


down to the hotel and turn in. 
been a strenuous day.’’ 


In the hall Clarence spoke apolo- 


getically: ‘Sorry we can’t put you 
up, old man.” 

“Oh, that’s all right. By the way, 
I’m going to ’phone the doctor te 
send up a nurse. Good night.” 


e chuckled as he went down the 
steps. ‘‘Guess that’ll hold ’em!’’ But 
his lips curled scornfully as he lighted 
his cigar. 

He sighed and looked up at the 
Starlit sky. “Oh, Mary, Mary, we’ve 
got some work to do, beli¢ve me!”’ 


Chew a wonderfully bright and 
glorious Christmas morning. 

Abby Renshaw had left the attic 
room and was comfortably settled im 
a big leather chair in the library. The 
old lady’s facg beamed with happi- 
ness. She had just finished opening 
her Christmas gifts. 

“You shouldn’t have done it,” 
looking up at Bob in loving reproach, 
as she fingered caressingly the beaw- 
tiful fur coat in her lap. 

Beatrice glanced down a bit en- 
viously. “‘I’ll have to borrow it, 
Mother, when I go to the opera. it 
makes mine look positively shabby.” 
She went over to Clarence. He was 
‘frowning angrily. 

“You ought to have given Mother 
something better than that gray 
kimono. Besides Bob’s gift it looks 
cheaper than dirt.” 

Beatrice tossed her head: “Il guess 
he can afford to give her a fur coat. 
He hasn’t given her anything in thirty 


o 39 


years. 


Bob bent over his Mother’s chair, 
“You are going to christen that coat 
today. | have a car coming at 11 
o’clock to take you for a little ride.” 

“This is a real: pleasure!’”’ Abby 
Renshaw leaned back in a corner of 
the limousine and beamed at her son. 
‘‘T feel rich!” 

‘You are rich, Mother.” 

She glanced out of the window. 
“Why, we’re most out to the old 
place! Good land! If there ain’t Abe 
Parker.”’ She waved frantically. 

The old man took ‘off his cap and 
waved back. 

“Bobby! how did you know I'd 
rather ride out here than any place 
in the world?” She craned forward. 
‘‘There’s the house, and, why there’s 
smoke coming out of the chimney!” 
She turned tremulously. ‘I didn’t 
know those people were going to 
move in so soon.” 

The car stopped at the gate, and 
Bog sprang out and opened the door. 

Abby drew back. ‘I don’t believe 
{ want to stop, Bobby. You see, we 
don’t own it any more.” 

Then the door of the house flew 
open and out ran Phoebe Shorter, 
Jennie Holcomb, Fanny Reed, and all 
the neighbors round about. 

‘Merry Christmas!” ‘Welcome 
home, Abby!’”’ *‘Glad to see ye back, 
Abby Renshaw.” “Should think ’twas 
time you came home.” 

They almost carried the bewildered 
old lady up the walk and into the sit- 
ting room. 

The same sitting room, with the 
coal fires glowing redly; and from 


the kitchen came the delicious odor of 
cooking turkey. . 

They placed Abby in the old red 
Bob came forward with a tall 
“This is Mary, 


rocker. 
woman, a stranger. 
Mother.”’ 

‘“‘Mary?”’ . 

The tall woman stooped and took 
Abby’s face between white, strong, 
capable hands. ‘‘Dear Mother Ren- 
cai" 

“There’s something in your lap, 
mother,’’ Bob said gently. 

A folded white paper. With tremb- 
ling fingers Abby opened it. 

Kathryn Carley to Abby Renshaw. 


BBY raised tear-wet eyes, “4 
don’t understand,” she _ whis- 
pered brokenly. 

Mary caught her trembling hand. 
“The old place is yours, Mother, for 
always. Bob bought it back from 
Mrs. Carley. She was very lovely 
about it when she understood. Then 
he sent for me, and I’m going to stay 
with you till you’re well and strong, 
and Phoebe is going to live with you. 
Hear how happy she is! Then next 
summer, Bob and | will come for seve 
eral weeks, and always at Christ- 
mas. 

‘““My goodness! I’ll bet Phoebe is 
letting that turkey burn. Come and 
sit in the kitchen, Mother, and boss 
things. And do tell me where to find 
the best tablecloth; I’ve hunted every- 
where.” 

That night Abby Renshaw, stretch 

(Conchided on Page 23.) 


Sunday, December 30,, 1923. 


i THE SUNDAY GONSIIFUTIQN. MAGAZINE 


. Page Nineteen 


A Bible Talk 
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day School Lesson for Next Week. 
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: By WILLIAM JENNINGS BRYAN ~~. : 


A Chosen Leader and a Chosen Land ~ 


4!IS lesson presents another 
view of the first great leader 
of the Hebrew race. 

When we considered him 
before, it was as the expo- 
nent of one of the greatest 

| of the virtues, faith. Today 
we will consider other characteristics 
that united in fitting him for leader- 
ship. 

He listened to the voice of the AIl- 
mighty and, leaving his country and 
his kindred, journeyed toward a land 


which was promised to him, but not 
at the time definitely located. It re- 
quired self-release as well as reliance 
upon God. He was willing to take the 
risks involved and to bear the hard- 
ships that might come. He was a 
pioneer and developed the strength of 
character which cultivates in those 
who have the right material in them. 

Experience may be described &s the 
polishing that brings out the grain in 
man. The real character of wood 


and stone is not always discernable 
when it is seen’in the rough, but un- 
der the friction of polishing the beau- 
ties of the hard woods and of marble 
and granite appear. Abraham had the 
fiber in him—he would not have been 
selected for the work if he had not 
had it—and he grew more majestic as 
hardships added luster. 

We do not understand the provi- 
dences of God until we discover that 
trial is a necessary part of a great life. 
We cannot say that a great life would 
be impossible without trial, but we 
know that no great life has been with- 
out its trials. We measure greatness 
by the temptations resisted, by the dif- 
ficulties overcome, and by the pres- 
ervation of that which is precious in 
life. 

Abraham met all the requirements 
of a pioneer. He had vision—‘‘For 
he looked for a city which hath foun- 
dations, whose builder and maker is 
God.’’ He had courage; he shrank 
from no dangers; he made no com- 
promise with idolatry; he carried aloft 
the banner of monotheism, erecting 
his altar to the one God, Jehovah, to 
whom he offered his petitions and 
yielded his undivided allegiance. 

He was patient; his trust was ab- 
solute and he was willing to wait for 
the fulfillment of the promise made 
to him. Even when he was command- 
ed to offer up his only son—in whom 
alone there seemed to be a possibility 
of fulfillment of the covenant made 
to him and to his seed—he never 
faltered. 

Though the son was a gift to him 
in his old age from one who seemed 
condemned to childlessness, his faith 
was unshaken. His trust was reward- 
ed, as God always rewards those who 
have that perfect love which ‘‘casteth 
out me” 


| BRAHAM exhibited another vir- 
~ tue that has received less at- 
tention than his faith. He was un- 
selfish enough to give to Lot, his 
brother’s son, what seemed to be a 
vaucble choice. 

As they journeyed to Canaan, car- 
rying with them tueir cattle, herdsmen 
and servants, Abraham and Lot found 
that there was quarrelling as to range, 
pastures and privileges. This was not 
strange, considering the prosperity 
that had attended them and the size 
of their flocks. 

Ahraham’s desire for peace and 
good will was greater than his regard 
for the preference which he could 
rightfully demand, so he asked Lot 
to take his choice of the land that was 
open for settlement. 

Lot, lacking the generous spirit of 
his uncle, was not slow to select 
that which promised to be richest and 
most profitable. He ‘‘pitched his tent 
towards Sodom,” the principal city of 


show thee; 


of Haran. 


of. Canaan they came. 


7% os 


him. 


the accursed community, 


Text of Today’s Bible Talk by Mr. Bryan. 
Genesis 12:1-7; 18:17-19.) : 


Now the Lord. had said unto Abram. 
from thy kindred, ard trom thy father’s house, unto a land that 1 will- 


And | will make of thee a great nation, and | will bless thee, and make 
thy name great; and thou shall be a blessing: 

And I will bless them that bless thee, and curse him that curseth thee; 
and in thee shall all families of the earth be blessed. 

So Abram departed, as the Lord has spoken unto him; and Lot went 
with him; and Abram was seventy and five years old when he departed*out 


And Abram took Sarai, his wife, and Lot, his brother’s son, and all their 
substance that they had gathered, and the souls that they had gotten in 
Haran; and they went forth to go into the land of Canaan; and into the land 


And Abram passed through the land unto the place of Sichem, unto the 
plain of Moreh. And the Canaanite was then in the land. 
And the Lord appeared& unto Abram, and said, unto thy seed will I give 
this land; and builded he an altar unto the Lord, who appeared unto him. 
* *k ok * 


And the Lord said, shall I hide from Abraham that thing which I do; 

Seeing that Abraham shall surely become a-great and mighty nation, 
and all the nations of the earth shall be blessed in him? | 

For I know him, that he will command his children and his household 
after him, and they shall keep the way of the Lord, to do justice and judg- 
ment; that the Lord may bring upon Abraham that which he hath spoken of 


Get thee out of the country, and 


the fertile valley of the Jordan. Abra- 
ham turned into what seemed a less 
favorable section. 

The story of Sodom’s overthrow 
is familiar to the reader. Lot found 
that while the land chosen was fertile 
and productive, its inhabitants were 
depraved. Lot continued a resident 
of Sodom, however, until its destruc- 
tion was impending. 

Here Abraham’s benevolence again 
manifested itself; he begged that the 
city. might be saved on condition that 
fifty righteous men be found in the 
city. When this request was acceded 
to, he began to bargain with the Lord 
to secure a reduction in the number 
of righteous men required. He finally 
succeeded in securing a promise that 
the city would be spared if as many 
as ten righteous men could be found, 
but even this small number was want- 
ing, and the fire fell and consumed 
the city. 

Lot and his family were rescued, 
except his wife, who, looking back to 
was pun- 
ished by death—she was turned into 
a pillar of salt. Lot’s descendants 
became in after years enemies of the 
Children of Israel. 

A moral can be drawn from the ef- 
fort made to find a few righteous 
men in the city—enough to save it. 
A few men can save a town—any 
town—if they take their stand on 
God’s side. A few men (the word is 
used in the sense in which women are 
included), can save a state, a nation 
or a world, provided God’s arm & 
arcund them and His strength back 
of them. 


FYNRUTH has in it the power to 

propagate itself; those who stand 
for the truth need not for one moment 
doubt its final victory. It may require 
time, but with God ‘‘a thousand years 
are as one day.” 

America’s greatest poet, William 
Cullen Bryant, in ‘‘The Battletield,”’ 
has embalmed in words of wonderful 
beauty the assurance that~God gives 
to those who fight upon His side: 


“Truth, crushed to earth, shall rise 
again; 
Th’ eternal years of God are hers; 
But Error, wounded, writhes in pain, 
And dies among his worshippers. 


“Yea, though thou lie upon the dust, 
When they who helped thee flee in 
tear, 
Die full of hope and manly rust, 
Like those who fell. in battle here. 


“Another hand thy sword shall weild, 
Another hand the standard wave, 


from .the trumpet’s mouth is 
pealed 

The blast of triumph o’er 

grave.”’ 


Till 
thy 


Another incident in the life of 
Abraham deserves a word of com- 
ment. The time came for Isaac, his 
only son, to choose a @ife. There 
were comely maidens among the 
tribes around about, but they were 
worshippers of idols. 

Isaac’s wife was to be the mother 
of a race that would ultimately be 
numbered ‘‘as the sand which is upon 
the seashore.””’ She must be worthy 
of such descendants and, therefore, 
she must be a worshipper of the living 
God. 

Abraham selected a trusted servant 
and sent him with instructions to se- 
lect for Isaac a wife from among the 
kindred of his parents. Here occurred 
one of those many unexpected little 
incidents—small at the time and yet 
so large in potency—that, linked to- 
gether, form the Bible record. ‘‘Re- 
becca, at the Well,”’ the first woman 
upon whom his eyes fell, was des- 
tined to become the wife of Isaac. 
She was one of the family that he 
was seeking, and he sought no far- 
ther. 

She and Isaac fell in love at first 
sight. She was a faithful wife; the 


statement need not be qualified, even 
though there came a time when she 
conspired with her favorite son to 
secure the envied birthright;*as the 
future showed, she was a better judge 
than her husband as to the relative 
virtues of her twin sons, 


ISTORY has vindicated the wis- 
dom of Abraham in emphasizing 
the value of religious harmony in the 
household. No one can read the 
story of the Children of Israel with- 
out noting how often the mixing of 
religions introduced discord, not only 
- families, but among the whole peo- 
ple. ™ 
The marriage relationship is the 
most sacred, because it is the most 
intimate... It is a matter of choice; 
two lives are welded into one and 
become a link in the endless chain of 
humanity. Their blood is mysteri- 
ously mixéd in their offspring and 
their joint influence, transmitted by 
each generation to the succeeding one, 
reaches on through the unfolding 
ages. Religion is the most potent 
influence that acts upon their lives; 
they can hardly expect to avoid fre- 
quent and fundamental clashes un- 
less they are in agreement upon reli- 
gion, or indifferent‘ to religion. 

Paul says: ‘Be ye not unequally 
yoked together with unbelievers; for 
what fellowship hath righteousness 
with unrighteousness? And _ what 
communion hath light with dark- 
ness? ” 


The great apostle may not have 


-had in mind the marriage relation 


alone, but the reasons are strong in 
proportion as the association is close 
and continuous. 

“Love,” it is said, “laughs at lock- 
smiths’’——that is because the lovers 
are united in their effort to break 
the lock. But it is not a laughing 
matter when two conscientious per- 
sons, equally religious, find their con- 
victions in irreconcilable conflict; and 


it is more serious still when the fate 


of innocent children with limitless 
possibilities is wrapped up with the 
fate of parents at war over matters 
of faith. 

Abraham’s wisdom was nowhere 
more manifestly sound than when he 
sought for Isaac a wife who could 
worship at his side. 

In former lessons emphasis has 
been placed upon the strategic advan- 
tage of Palestine as the center from 
which religion could radiate to the na- 
tions to whom the crvilization of the 
world was to be entrusted. 


‘The man and the hour met,’’ and, 
according to a divine man, the meet- 
ing was at the right time and place. 
(Copyright, 1923, for The Constitution.) 


Letters of a Japanese School Boy 
(Continued From Page 2.) | 


farm, howeverly mortgaged. People 
have merely to stick their ballots in 
the right box and get the country 
saved from War of the League of Na- 
tions, Or whatever are the matter 
with it. 

“Think that, Arthur Kickahajama, 
and go away smiling to your funeral. 
1924 will be the Year of Hope with 
every Candidate getting more and 
riore musical until November when 
every man will be axpected to do his 
duty, semetimes twice.” With such 
leok forward into the future can you 
Gare to feel sad & pressed in your 
soul?’ : 

“With such lively prospeckts,’’ he 
si & grone, “I can see no large pro- 
phets any more in the undertaking 
business.”’ 

Thusly speaking he depart off to 


berry the remainders of S. Kato, Jap- 
anese real estate, who were a dead 
beet when alive and are still a pretty 
lifelus. vegetable, by golly. 
Hoping you are the same 
Yours truly 
Hashimura Togo. 


(Copyright, 1923, for The Constitution.) 


CURED HER 
GOITRE 


Knowing from experience the suffering 
caused by goitre, Miss Evelyn Reed, Apt. 
A, 755 55th St., Milwaukee, Wis.. is so 
thankful of having cured herself that she 
is anxious to tell all other sufferers how 
to get rid of their goitre by a simple home 
treatment. Miss reed has nothing to sell. 
Merely send her your name and addres 
and she will send you this valuable infore 
mation entirely free. Write her today.—e 
(adv.) 


ap 
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non’”’—he began with a formal bow. 

She interrupted with a gasp of won- 
dering recognition: ‘“‘Mr. Lanyard!”’ 

He inclined his head a second time: 
“Sorry to disturb you. I forgot some- 
thing when I went out, and had to 
come back for it.” 

Suddenly her eyes, for the first 
time detached from his, swept the 
room with a glance of wild dismay. 
‘‘This room,’’ she breathed—‘‘I don’t 
know it—” 

“It is mine.” 

The girl shrank back a pace—two 
paces—‘‘Your room, Mr. Lanyard?”’ 

Her tone so convincingly voiced 
shame and horror that his heart mis- 
gave him. Not that alone, but the 
girl was very good to look upon. 

“I’m sure,’”’ he began soothingly, 
“it doesn’t matter. You mistook a 
door’— 

“But you don’t understand!’”’ She 
shuddered “This dreadful 
habit! And 1 was hoping | had out- 
grown it! Surely you can make al- 
lowances for sleep walking!”’ 

So that was how . . . Why hadn’t 
he thought of it before. “I ‘beg your 
pardon,” he muttered. 

Her words came swiftly: “‘You see 
... 1 was so frightened! I found 
myself suddenly standing up in dark- 
ness, just as if I had jumped out ot 
bed at some alarm; and then I heard 
somebody enter the room and shut 
the door stealthily . . . Oh, please 
understand me!”’ 

“You really mustn’t worry,’’ Lan- 
yard insisted. ‘“‘It’s all quite natural 


_—such things do happen—are hap- 


pening all the time’’— 

‘But I don’t want you’— . 

‘! am nobody, Miss Bannon. Be: 
sides, I shan’t mention the matter to 
a soul. And if ever I am fortunate 
enough to meet you again, I shall 


have forgotten it completely.” 


7 


There was convincing sincerity in 
his tone. The girl looked down, as 
though abashed. “You are very 
good,’’ she murmured, moving to- 
ward the door. 

“Il am very fortunate to be able 
to treasure this much of your con- 
fidence.’’ 

He stepped noiselessly into the hall 
and paused an instant, looking right 
and left; listening. He-nodded reas- 
surance: “All right—coast’s clear!”’ 

But she delayed one moment more. 
‘It’s you who are mistaken,” she 
whispered. “It is 1 who am fortun- 
ate—to have met a—gentleman. 
Good night—and thank you!” 

Her room was at the far end of the 
corridor. She gained its threshold in 
one swift dash, noiseless save for the 
silken whisper of her garments. Her 
door closed softly. 

Lanyard shook his head as if to 
dissipate a syarm of annoying 
thoughts, and went back into his own 
bedchamber. He was quite content 
with the explanation the girl had giv- 
en, but spent five busy minutes ex- 
amining his room and all that it con- 
tained. Nothing had been tampered 
with. As for Roddy, Lanyard wasted 
several minutes, off and on, listening 
attentively at the communicating 
door; the detective had stopped snor- 
ing, but his respiration was loud 
enough in that quiet hour, a sound of 
harsh monotony. Presently Lan- 
yard again left Troyon’s with the re- 


“flection that, if Roddy were playing 


‘possum, he was welcome to what- 
ever he could find of interest in the 
room. 


CHAPTER III. 
The Pack Gives Tongue. 


ANYARD’S first destination was 

4 that convenient little rez-de- 
chaussee apartment near the Trocad- 
ero. He fitted key to latch and quiet- 
ly let himself into his fhat by a priv- 
ate street entrance. Then he turned 
on the lights and moved quickly from 
room to room. He hadn’t left the re- 
ception for the salon without recog- 
nizing that things were in no respect 
as they ought to be; a hat he had left 


on the hall rack had been moved to 
another peg; a chair had been shifted 
six inches from its ordained position; 
and the door of the clothes press, 
which he had locked on leaving, now 
stood ajar. But nothing had been re- 
moved. By way of a final test, he 
opened his desk (of which the lock 
had been deftly picked) and went 
through its pigeon holes. His scanty 
Correspondence, composed chiefly of 
letters exchanged with art dealers, had 
been scrutinized and replaced careless- 
ly, in disorder; and here again he 
missed nothing; but in the end, re- 
moving a small drawer and inserting 
a hand in its socket, he dislodged a 
secret cabinet. A shallow box, this 


secret space contained the leather bill © 


fold in which the adventurer kept a 
store of ready money against emer- 
gcencies. It was mostly for this, indeed, 
that he had come to his apartment; 
his London campaign having demand- 
ed an expenditure far beyond his cal- 
culations. The fold yielded up its 
hoard to a sou. 

But if nothing had been abstracted, 
something had been added; the back 
of one of the Bank of England notes 
had been used as a blank for a mes- 


~ sage: “To the Lone Wolf—the Pack 


sends greetings and extends its invita- 
tion to participate in the benefits of 
its fraternity. One awaits him always 
at L’Abbaye Thelence.”’ 

A date was added, the date of 
that very day. Deliberately, having 
conned this communication, Lanyard 
struck a light, twisted the note of 
twenty pounds into a rude spill, set 
afire and watched it.burn to ashes. 

Lanyard promptly accepted the 
challenge. @alling a taxi, he was driv- 
en to that famous place of all-night 
carousel, ‘‘the Abbey’’ named in the 
message. At the entrance, the car- 
riage porter darted forward and sa- 
luted, ‘‘Monsieur Lanyarr’?”’ 

(Vas? 3 

‘‘Monsieur’s Car 1s waiting 

‘“Indeed!’’ Lanyard surveyed briet- 
ly a handsome black limousine beside 
the curb. But before entrusting him- 
self to this gratuitous conveyance, he 
put himself to the trouble of inspect- 
ing the chauffeur. ‘I presume you 
know where I wish to go, my man?” 

The chauffeur touched his cap: 
‘“‘But naturally, monsieur.”’ 


‘“‘Then take me there, the quickest 
way you know.” 


Ending a ride much shorter than 
Lanyard would have liked, the limou- 
Sine swung in toward a curb in front 
of the clubhouse of the exclusive Cir- 
cle of Friends of Humanity; one of 
those several private gambling clubs 
of Paris which the French government 
tolerates. Lanyard was a member, 
gambling being one of his legacies 
from Bourke. He was not surprised 
upon entering to discover Comte 
Remy de Morbihan lounging beside 
one of the roulette tables. 


A flash of animation crossed the 
unlovely mask of the count when he 
saw Lanyard approaching. ‘‘Ah, my 
friend!’”’ he cried. ‘“‘But this is de- 
lightful!’”’ 

‘“‘Then you really did wish to see 
me tonight,’’ Lanyard inquired inno- 
cently. 

“‘Always—always, my dear Lan- 
yard!”’ the count declared, jumping 
up. ‘“‘But come,” he insisted: “I’ve 
a word for your private ear, if these 
gentlemen will excuse us.”’ 

“Do!” Lanyard addressed in.a con- 
fidential manner those he knew at the 
table. “I think he means to pay up 
twenty pounds he owes me!”’ Some 
derisive laughter greeted this sally. 

“I mean that, however,’”’ Lanyard 
informed the count cheerfully as they 
moved away. “You ruined that 
Bank of England note, you know.” 

“Cheap at the price!’”’ the count 
protested, producing his _ billfold. 
‘‘Five hundred francs for an intro- 
duction to monsieur, the Lone Wolf!’ 

“Are you joking?” Lanyard asked 


2? 


blankly—and with a gesture abolished 
the proffered banknote. 

“Joking? I! But surely you don’t 
mean to deny—”’ 

“My friend,’’ Lanyard interrupted, 
“Jet us rest on the understanding that 
I have found, at one end, a message 
scrawled on a banknote hidden in a 
Secret place, at the other end, your- 
self, Monsieur le Comte. Between 
and beyond these points exists a mys- 
tery of which one anticipates eluci- 
dation.” 

“You shall have it,’? De Morbihan 
promised. ‘‘But first, we must go to 
those others who await us.” 

“Not so fast!’ Lanyard interposed. 
‘“What.am I to understand? That you 
wish me to accompany you to the— 
ah—the Pack?” 

“Where else?’”’ De Morbihan grin- 
ned. 

‘‘At your service, then.” 


ANYARD suffered the count to 

link arms and lead him up the 
Staircase to the second story, where 
smaller rooms were reserved for par- 
ties who preferred to gamble private- 
ly. De’ Morbihan rapped on a door, 
turned the knob and stood aside. Lan- 
yard entered a rooin of intimate pro- 
portions, furnished chiefly with a 
green-covered card table and five 
easy chairs, of which three were oc- 
cupied—two by men in evening dress, 
the third by one in a well-tailored 
lounge suit of black velvet. Lanyard 
looked from one to the other and 
chuckled guietly. 

De Morbihan launched into intro- 
ductions: ‘‘Monsieur Lanyard, best 
known as ‘The Lone Wolf.’ Mon- 
Sieur Lanyard—the council of our as- 
sociation, known to you as ‘The 
Pack.’ ”’ 

The three rose and bowed cere- 
moniously, Lanyard returned a cool, 
good natured nod. Then he laughed 
again and more openly: “A pack of 
knaves!”’ 

‘‘Monsieur doubtless feels at ease? ”’ 
one retorted acidly. 

‘“‘In your company, Popinot? But 
hardly!” Lanyard returned in light 
contempt. 

The fellow thus indicated, a burly 
rogue, started and flushed scarlet be- 
neath his mask. 

‘Upon my word!” Lanyard de- 
Clared gracelessly, ‘‘it’s as good as a 
play! We lack only the solitary illu- 
mination ot a candle end—a grinning 
skull—a cup of blood upon the table 
—to make the farce complete! But 
as it is . . . Messieurs, you must be 
rarely uncomfortable, and feeling as 
foolish as you look, into the bargain! 
. . . Popinot, why not disembarrass 
your amiable features? And you, Mr. 
Werthiemer, I’m sure, will feel more 
at ease with an open countenance—as 
the saying runs,’ he said, nodding to 
the man beside Popinot. ‘‘As for this 
gentleman,”’ he concluded, eyeing the 
third, ‘Il haven’t. the pleasure of his 
acquaintance.”’ 

With a short laugh Wertheimer un- 
masked and exposed a face of decid- 
edly English type, fair and well mod- 
eled. And with this example, Popi- 
not snatched off his own black visor 
—and glared at Lanyard. But the 
third, he of the gray lounge suit, re- 
mained motionless. 

“I don’t know you, sir,’’? Lanyard 
continued slowly, puzzled to account 
for a feeling of familiarity with ¢his 
person. “But you won’t let your 
friends here outdo you in Civility, | 
trust? °’ 

“If you mean you want me to un- 
mask, I won’t,” the other returned 
brusquely, in fair French but with a 
decided transatlantic intonation. 

‘“‘American, eh?” 

“My dear count,” Lanyard said, 
turning to De Morbithan, ‘‘do me the 
favor to introduce this gentleman,” 

“Your dear count will do nothing 
like that, Mr. Lanyard. If you need 
a name to call me by, Smith’s good 
enough.” 

Lanvard recognized a nature no 
more pliable than his own. Idle to 


waste time bickering with this one. 
“It doesn’t matter,”’ he said shortly; 


and drawing back a chair sat down. “‘If 
it did, | should insist—or else decline 
the honor of receiving the addresses 
of this cosmopolitan committee. 
Truly, messieu, you flatter me. Here 
we have Mr. Wertheimer, represent- 
ing the swell-mobsmen across chan- 
nel; Monsieur le Comte standing for 
the gratin of Paris; Popinot, spokes- 
man for our friends the Apaches; and 
the well known Mr. Goodenough 
Smith, ambassador of the gunmen of 
New York—no doubt. I presume one 
is to understand you wait upon me as 
representing the fine flower of the 
European underworld? ”’ 

“What are we to understand by 
that?’’ De Morbihan interposed. 

“This messieurs—if you must 
know.’ Lanyard bent forward, tap- 
ping the table with <x forefinger. 
“Through some oversight of mine, or 
cleverness of yours—I can’t say which 
—perhaps both—you have succeeded 
in pentrating my secret. So you get 
together, and concoct a plan to fright- 
en me into sharing my profits. | I’ve 
no doubt you’re prepared to allow 
me to retain one half the proceeds of 
my operations, should Ielect to ally 
myself with you?’’* 

“That's the suggestion we are em- 
powered to make,’’ De Morbihan ad- 
mitted. 

“But you overlook one important 
fact that you are not mentally equip- 
ped to get away with this amusing 
impersonation! What! Do you ex- 
pect me to accept you as leading 
spirits of a gigantic criminal system— 
you, Popinot, who live by standing 
between the police and your murder- 
ous rates of Belleville, or you, Wert- 
heimer, sneak thief and black mailer 
of timid women, or you, De Morbi- 
han, because you eke out your in- 
come by showing a handful of second 
story men where to seek plunder in 
the homes of your friends? ”’ 

“For my part,’’ Popinot declared 
hotly, “‘l engage that Monsieur of the 
High Hand, here, will either work 
with us or conduct no more opera- 
tions in Paris.” 

“Or in New York,” the American 
amended. 

‘England is yet to be heard from,”’ 
Lanyard suggested mockingly. 


To this Wertheimer replied, almost 
with diffidence: “If you ask me, | 
don’t think you’d find it so jolly 
pleasant over there, if you mean to 
cut up nasty at this end.”’ 


“Then what am I to infer? 
refuse, you declare war?’”’ 


“Some thing like that,” the Amere 
ican admitted. 

‘In that case—I am now able to 
State my position definitely.” Lan- 
yard got up and grinned provokingly 
down at the group. ‘You can—all 
four of you—go plumb to hel?!’ 

‘““‘My dear friend!’’ the count cried, 
shocked—‘‘you forget”— 

“I forget nothing!’ Lanyard cut 
in coldly—‘‘and my decision is final. 
Consider yourselves at liberty to go 
ahead and do your damnedest!’’ 


He opened the door, turned, and 
saluted them with sarcastic punctilio, 
“I have the honor to bid adieu to 
Messieurs the Council of—‘The 
racn?*’ 


If I 


CHAPTER IV. 
ae Disaster. 


Heirs fulfilled his purpose 6f 
making himself acquainted with 

the personnel of the opposition, Lan- 
yard salmmed the door in its face, 
thrust his hands in his pockets, and 
sauntered down stairs. After playing 
at one of the tables for a time, he 
sought the cloakroom for his coat and 
hat. And there he found De Morbi- 
han—again!—~-standing all garmented 
for the street. ‘‘At last!’ the count 
cried in an aggrieved tone as Lanyard 
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appeared. “You do take your time, 
my friend!” 

“| didn’t imagine you really meant 
to wait for me,’”’ Lanyard parried. 

“What do you think,” retorted the 
count—‘“‘that I’m willing to stand by 
and let you moon round Paris at this 
hour of the morning, hunting for a 
taxicab that isn’t to be found and run- 
ning God-knows-what risk of being 
stuck up by some misbegotten Apa- 
che? Butishould say not? I mean 
to take you home in my Car.”’ 


In another moment they were out- 
side the clubhouse, and in the same 
handsome black limousine which had 
brought the adventurer from L’Ab- 
baye. 

‘““monsieur*le Comte,’’ said Lan- 
yard, ‘‘there’s a dash in you of what 
your American pal, Mysterious Smith, 
would call sporting. blood. 1 thank 
you for your courtesy.”’ 


De Morbihan instructed the chauf- 

feur: “‘To Troyon’s. ‘Courtesy!’ he 
repeated. ‘If I regarded my own in- 
clinations, I’d let you go to the devil 
as quick as Popinot’s assassins could 
send you there!’’ 
_ “This is delightful!’’ Lanyard pro- 
tested. ‘‘First you must see me home, 
and then you tell me your inclina- 
tions consign me to a_ premature 
grave. Is there an explanation, pos- 
sibly ? ”’ 

“You carry your reason with you, 
my friend—in the shape of the Omber 
60°. 

“What conceivable interest,’’ Lan- 
ard pursued evenly, ‘‘do you fancy 
ou’ve got in the said loot?” 

‘“‘Enough, at least, to render me un- 
willing to kiss it adieu by leaving you 
to the merices of Popinot. You don’t 
imagine I’d ever hear of it again, 
when his Apaches had finished with 
you; 

“Atm: « ..« 90, after all, your. so- 
called orgaization isn’t founded on 
that reciprocal trust so essential to the 
prosperity of such—enterprises!”’ 

‘Amuse yourself as you will with 
your inferences, my friend,’ the 
count returned, unruffled. 

“Still, I’m perplexed. I can’t im- 
agine how you reckon to declare your- 
self in on the Omber loot.” 

‘“‘All in good time; if you were wise, 
you’d hand the stuff over to me here 
and now, and accept what I chose to 
give you in return. But inasmuch as 
you’re the least wise of men, you must 
have your lesson. By tomorrow you'll 
be coming to offer me those jewels 
in exchange for what influence I have 
in certain quarters. It will be futile, 
your attempting to escape Paris; Po- 
pinot has already picketed every out- 
let.”’ 

‘Tl must th.nk this over,’’ Lanyard 
mused aloud. 

As they drew near Troyon’s, Lan- 
yard produced his automatic and freed 
the safety catch before opening the 
door. ‘“‘A thousand thanks, my dear 


~~ 7s ;?? 
count! 
CfA, 


Vy 
Vy 


ANYAKD Saw the car round the 

corner before turning to the en- 
trance of Troyon’s, keeping his weath- 
er eye alert the while. When he 
reached his room he found the door 
unlocked. He threw it open and step- 
ped in, his first action being to grasp 
the electric switch and twist it smart- 
ly. Butno light answered. Then two 
powerful arms were round him, pin- 
ioning his hands to his sides, his feet 
were tripping up; and fe was thrown 


with a force that iairly jarred his. 


teeth, half stunning him. He was 
aware of a hard tumbling about his 
neck, and then of a touch of metal 
and the sting of a needle driven into 
tine flesh beneath his ear. That gal- 
vanized him; he came to life again 
in a twinkling. The man on his chest 
was thrown off as by a young earth- 
quake; and Lanyard’s right arm was 
no sooner free than it shot out with 
blind but deadly accuracy to the point 
of his assailant’s jaw. A click of 


_ skin of Lanyard’s neck. 


teeth was followed by a sickish grunt 
as the man lurched over. .. . 

Lanyard found himself scrambling 
to his feet, a bit giddy perhaps, bur 
still sufficiently master of his wits to 
get-his pistol out before making an- 
other move. The thought of his 
pocket flashlamp offering itself, im- 
mediately its wide circle of light en- 
veloped his late antagonist. That one 
was resting on a- shoulder, legs un- 
couthly a-sprawl, quite without move- 
ment, his face more than haif turned 
to the floor and maskec i:.o the bar- 
gain. Lanyard shifted the ight until 
it marked down the nearest electric 
bulb, which proved to have been ex- 
tinguished by the socet key.. The light 
full up, he went back to the thug, 
knelt and, lifting the body, turned it 
upon its back. The masked face was 
that of the American who had made a 
fourth in the concert of the pack— 
“Mr Smith.”’ Quickly unlatching the 
mask, Lanyard removed it; but the 
countenance thus exposed told little 
more than he knew; he could have 
sworn he had never seen it before. 

Already the American was strug- 
gling toward consciousness. Some- 
thing fell from his right hand—a 
small hypodermic syringe loaded tg 
the full capacity of its glass cylinder, 
plunger drawn back—all ready for 
instant service. It was the needle of 
this instrument that had pricked the 
Lanyard bent 
forward, dug the needle into the 
wrist of the American and shot the 
plunger home. The nan came to, 
but only to have the muzzle of a pis- 
tol stamp a cold ring upon his tem- 
ple. “Lie perfectly quiet, my dear 
Mr. Smith,’’ Lanyard advised; ‘‘give 
the good dope a chance ”’ 

But already the injection was tak- 
ing effect; the look of panic flickered 
from the American’s eyes with dawn- 
ing appreciation of his plight. The 
eyelids flickered and lay still; a long 
convulsive sigh shook the American’s 
body; and he rested with the immo- 
bility of the dead save for the slow 
but steady rise and fall of his »osom. 

Lanyard set himself resolutely to 
consider what was best to be done. 
In his abstraction he wandered to a 
chair over whose back hung a light 
dressing gown of wiite colored silk. 
He had left this thrown across his bed. 
Even as he laid hold of i'!, Lanyard 
dropped the garment in sneer surprise 
to find it damp and heavy in his 
grasp. And when, in 2 swift flash of 
intuition, he examined his fingers, he 
discovered them discolored with a 
faint reddish stain. Then an obje-t 
on the floor near his feet arrested 
his questioning vision. It was one of 
his razors—-ind it ws foul with 
blood 

Lanyard wheeicd asia stared feiar- 
fully at the door communicating with 
Roddy’s room. It stood ajar an inch 
or two, iis splintered ‘cck accounted 
for by a jointed steel 'immy which lay 
near the threshold. Mustering up all 
his courage, the adventurer strode into 
the adjoining room. The first flash 
of his hand lamp discovered to him 
sickening verification of his most 
dreadful apprehensions. After a 
moment he returned, shut the door, 
and set his back against it, as if to bar 
out that reeking shambles. He was 
very pale, his face drawn with horror; 
and he was powerfully shaken with 
nausea. 


HE plot was damnably patent: 

Roddy proving a menace to the 
Pack and requiring eliminat‘on, his 
murder had been decreed as well as 
that the blame for it should be laid 
at Lanyard’s door. Hence the at- 
tempt to drug him, that he might not 
escape before police could be sent to 
find him there He could no longer 
deubt that De Morbihan had been left 
behind at the Circle of Friends*of Har- 
mony solely to detain him, if,need be, 
and afford Smith time to finish his 
hideous job and set the trap for the 
second victim. He must fly this strick- 
en field of Paris. But how?, De 


‘arm—evidently 


Morbihan had promised that Popinot'’s 
creatures would guard every outlet; 
and Lanyard didn’t doub: him. 

In his fretting, pacing softly to and 
fro, and chancing once to observe 
himself in the mirror, he stopped 
Short. Instantly he was back beside 
the American, studying narrowly the 
contours of that livid mask. | Here, 
then, was that resemb!ance which had 
baffled him; feature for feature the 
face of the murderer 1eproduced his 
own face, almost the only difference 
residing in the scrubby black mus- 


‘tache that shadowed the American’s 


upper lip. After all, there was noth- 
ing wonderful in this; Lanyard’s type 
was not uncommon. Lanyard turned 
to the washstand and his shaving kit, 
mixed a stiff-'a he,, stropped another 
razor to the finest edge he could man- 
age, fetched a pair of keen Scissors 
from his dressing case, and went back 
to the murderer. In two minutes he 
had stripped the mustache clean away 
from that stupid, flaccid mask. The 
resemblance was now mast striking, 
the American would readily pass for 
Michael Lanyard. In less than twenty 
minutes he had exchanged clothing 
with the American in detail, even 
down to shirts, collars and neckties. 

Extinguishing the lights, Lanyard 
stepped to a window and from one 
edge of its shade looked down into 
the street. He was in time to see a 
stunted human silhouette detach itself 
from .tthe shadow on the opposite 
walk, move to the curb, and wave an 
signalling another 
Sentinel on a corner out of Lanyard’s 
range of vision. The adventurer was 
satisfied that, in his proper guise as 
himself, he needed only to open the 
postern door at the street end of the 
passage, to feel a knife slip in between 
his rbis. 


CHAPTER V. 
Flight. 


TEALTHILY leaving his room 
}. Lanyard had taken not five paces 
from the doa: when another opened, 
at the far end of the cwurridor and 
Lucia Bannon stepped out. She was 
enveloped in a rainproof, and wear- 
ing boots. At sight of h'ra she paused 
and stepped back, groping blindly for 
the knob of her bedchamber door; 
her eyes holding to his with frightened 
fascination. 

Lanyard moved towird her swift- 
ly, aware as he drew nearer that a 
curious change was coloring the com- 
plexion of her temper; she passed 
quickly from dread to something odd- 
ly like relief, and dropping the hand 
that had sought the door knob, in her 
turn moved quietly to meet him. 


“If you please, Miss Bannon—not 


a word, not a whisper!” he breathed. 


“It’s vitally essential that I leave this 
hofel without it becoming known. If 
I may count on you to say nothing—’”’ 


Her hands moved toward him in a 
flutter of entreaty: “I too must leave 
unseen—I must! Take me _ with 
you—”’ 

“Comg, then,” he teld her—“‘‘and 
not a sound—’’ 

She signified assent with a nod; 
and he turned to an adjacent door, 
opened it gently, whipped out his 
flashlamp, and passed through. With- 
out sign of hesitancy, she followed; 
and like two shadows they dogged 
the dancing spotlight of the flash- 
lamp, through a linen closet and ser- 
vice room, down a Shallow well 
threaded by spiral iron steps and, by 
way of the long corridor linking the 
kitchen offices, to a stout door se- 
cured only by huge, old-style bolts of 
iron. Lanyard hadn’t forgotten the 
byways of the old house. Thus, in 
less than two minutes from the in- 
stant of their encounter, they stood 
outside Troyon’s back door, facing a 
cramped, malodorous alley-way. At 
the end of the alley Lanyard pulled up 
for a look around before venturing 
out into the deserted side street that 
presented itself. At this the girhdrew 


away apace or wo. “Do you know,” 
She asked, ‘“‘whtre I could find a 
taxicab?” 

“Where do you wish to go?” 

“I wish to take the first train for 
London,” the’ girl informed him 
calmly. 

“You can reach it by the Metro,” 
he suggested—“‘the underground, you 
know; there’s a station handy. If 
you like, I’ll show you the way.” 

‘*] shall be very grateful,’’ she mur- 
mured. 

He quietly fell into place beside 
her; and in mutual silence they gain- 
ed the boulevard St. Germain. A be- 
lated fiacre hove up out of the mist 
and ranged alongside, its driver loudly 
soliciting patronage. Lanyard signal- 
led the cocher, opened the door, and ~ 
handed the girl in. 

“If you don’t mind dropping me 
en route .. .”’ he suggested. ~ 

‘“] shall be very glad,’’ she said 
- .. “anything to repay, even in 
part, the courtesy you’ve shown me!”’ 

“Oh, please, don’t fret about that 


He gave the driver precise direc- 
tions, climbed in, and settled himself 
beside the girl. The fiacre lumbered 
into the place de la Bourse, and drew 
up before the blue lights of the all- 
night telegraph bureau. 

“With permission,” Lanyard said, 
unlatching the door, ‘‘I’ll stop off 
here. But.I’ll direct the cocher very 
carefully. No—not a word of thanks; 
to have been permitted to be of ser- 
vice—it is a unique pleasure, Miss 
Bannon. And so, good night!’ 

With an effect that seemed no less 
than timid, the girl offered her hand. 
“Fhank you, Mr. Lanyard,’’ she said 
in an unsteady voice. ‘Il am sorry—”’ 

“But she didn’t say what it was she 
regretted; and Lanyard, standifg with 
bared head in the driv:ng mist, touch- 
ed her fingers cooly, repeated his 
fareyells, gave the driver both money 
and instructions, and watched the cab 
lurch away before he appreached the 
telegraph bureau. There he wrote and 
paid for this message to the Paris po- 
lice headquarters: ‘Come at once to 
my roora at Troyon’s. Enter via ad- 
jcming room prepared for immediate 
action on important development. 
wrgent. Roddv.” 

Then Lanyard slipped out into the 
night and the rain; but the first object 
that met his gaze was that wretched 
fiacre, back in place before the door, 
Lucia Bannon leaning from its low2° 
ed window. With at least outward 
semblance of resignation, Lanyard ap- 
proached. ‘I have been guilty of 
some stupidity, perhaps?” he in- 
quired. 

“The stupidity is mine,” the girl 
interrupted in accents tense with 
agitation. “Mr. Lanyard, I—l’ve 
just found it out—I came away so 
hurriedly—lI’ve no money—not a 
franc! I can’t go -back—I won’t! 
You may judge how desperate I am, 
when | prefer to throw myself on 
your generosity—and—eilready I’ve 
strained your patience—”’ 

“‘Not much,” he interrupoted in a 
soothing voice. ‘‘But—half a mo- 
ment—we must talk this over.” 

He re-entered the cab, suspicion 
rife in his mind. He turned to the 
window, ‘and redirected the driver 
sharply; “Impasse Stanislas!” Imme- 
diately the vehicle started, rounded a 
corner and made toward the Seine. 

“Where?” the girl demanded. 
‘What is this impasse Stanislas? ” 

‘“‘The address of an artist I know— 
Solon, the painter. ,We’re going to 
take possession of his studio in his ab- 
sence. Don’t worry; he won’t mind. 
He is under heavy obligation to me, 
and when he’s away, as now, in the 
States, he leaves me the keys.” 

“But—” the girl began in an odd 
tone. 

“But pérmit me,” he interposed 
hastily, ‘‘to urge the facts of the case 
upon your consideration. 1 don’t 
doubt you’ve good reason for running 
away from your father, you’ve no 

(Continued on Page 24.) 
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The Messenger of. Peace 


A Blue Ribbon Short Story 


Who seek and cannot see His 
face— 
Hearken ye! 

Are the children in their place 
At your knee? 
“Whoso loveth one of these; 

Loveth Me!” 


TEAR ran down the messenger’s 
face when he had finished. 

“The old gent’s thinking of his 
children,”” some one whispered. 
“Cruel shame!” 

A woman who had her handker- 
Lciief out stepped up to him and wiped 
the tear away. 

“Thank you,” he acknowledged. 
‘“‘Thank you, madame. . You love lit- 
tle children, of course. That man Sta- 
cey did; especially his own. He—” 
“but you ain’t ’im. You're the mes- 
senger of peace. That’s what you 
are! And look a bit like Santa Claus.”’ 

‘“Ah!’’ said the messenger. ‘“‘So ! 
do! lam, you know. Mr. Stacey— 
he’s one of my delusions, but there 
was such a man—he had a child 
named Joan. She was a funny little 
girl. I remember—at least he does— 
something that she said when she was 
little. “Daddy, if | was dead and died 
and couldn’t play and talk, you’d give 
my kissmiss to some other little girl, 
wouldn’t you?’ | think I might give it 
for him, as he’s mad, poor chap. Quite 
mad!’’ He found his pocketbook and 
held out the notes. ‘This is my pwn 
money. It was given to Stacey. If 
-some of you would kindly spend it on 
Christmas presents for the children of 
the village? Immemory of Joan, and 
her brother and sister? If they had 
lived—Stacey used to think that per- 
haps they would have little children 
some day. Should you feel any doubt” 
—he looked at the landlord, whom 
the others had pushed forward—‘“‘you 
can consult the superintendent. I do 
not think he will object. O, no!” 

So the ‘andlord took the money. 

“We'i get the oys tomorrow, i,” 
the landlord promised, ‘‘although the 
shops is supposed to be closed. I'll 
You must come and see 


“I 


manage it. 
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Use it before you iece it. Write plaie&. 


the children happy with them, and— 


children does misbehave sometimés, 


You might say 
as the messen- 


sir; the little rascals! 
a few words to them, 
ger of peace or Santa Claus, which- 
ever you like to be!” 

“Ah!” he said. ‘Tomorrow I shall 
be the north wind. I never blow on 


Good night!” 

“I'll see you safe home, sir;”’ 
of the men who had proposed to fight 
offered. ‘* You’re going back there 
now, aren’t you? It’s a good place to 
live, you know. Very nice gent, the 
dector, and ’is wife, too. A pleasant 
word for any one, the little lady ’as. 
They’ll treat yer kind.” | 

“Do not be afraid,” the messen- 
ger Said. ‘‘I shall go back all right. 
| have given my word. But I must go 
alone. God bless you all.” 

He held out his arms. There was a 
hush, and they bowed their heads. 
When they raised them he was round- 
ing the bend in the lane, looking about 
him, as if he wanted to find some one. 
He did. He sought John Stacey. 

‘“‘He’s the man who needs me 
most,” he reflected. 
him again—I shall on the 27th of 
April, anyhow—I must make him 
Sane: Then perhaps his heart—they 
said it was weak, and if he hadn’t 
gone mad and -forgotten about the 
children——Sssh! What’s that?” 

He saw a faint light from.the door- 
way of a cottage standing back in a 
field, and heard the sound of voices. 
From their tone it was evident that 
the message of peace was required 
there. So he plodded across the 
sficky field. 


FIERCE little old countryman 

was Standing in the doorway 
flourishing a thick stick. <A _ gentle 
little old countrywoman was Clinging 
to his arm and trying to soften him. 
A big, rough looking young fellow 
was facing them with his hands and 
teeth clenched. 

“I tole yer never to show yer face 
‘ere again,’’ the old man spluttered. 

“Steve,’’ the old woman implored. 
* ’E never meant—” 

But the old man pushed her aside 
and continued. 

“Always been able to ’old up my 
‘ead for sixty year, I bin; and yer 
drags my name in the muck. Yer no 
son of mine!” 

“Steve!” the old woman wailed. 
“Steve! ’E’s our son, wotever ’e’s said 
and done. Your’n an’ mine.’’ 

“Yours, mother,” the young man 
said, ‘‘and wish you’d had a better. 
You’ve a right to complain. But as 
to him! Who kept me short? Who 
drove me mad, holding me in! Cant- 
ing old hypocrite!” 

“Charlie! Don’t, boy. He’s your 
father!’ 

“Father to a drunken, idle, thiev- 


children. 
one 


~ in’ blackguard!”’ the old man roared. 


“You lie!” the young man shouted. 
“You were the thief. You had what 
was mine by rights. Call me a thief 
egain and I’ll cram the word down 
your lying throat, if you are my 
father!”’ 

The young man approached a step 
nearer, the old man raised his stick; 
the old woman tottered between. 

Then a tall figure entered the cof- 


“When I find - 


tage gate and stood with outstretched 
arm, just visible in the shadow of the 
alder tree; a vague presence, appar- 
ently robed like one of the patriarchs 
in the big family Bible. ‘*Moses, or 
Abraham, or one of the good gentle- 
men,’’ Mrs. Nokes always said when 
She told the story. At the moment 
she took it for a ghost and cried out 
and her husband and 
son caught her, one by each arm. 
They were alike in one thing, at any 
rate. They both “thought a lot of 
‘Mother.’ ”’ 


“I am the messenger of peace!” 
the apparition arnounced in a re- 
sounding voice—‘‘something , betwixt 
a trumpet and a parson,”’ old Nokes 
described it later. 


and staggered; 


“Who sent you?” the young man 
asked, with chattering teeth. “I ain’t 
a funk,’’ he told a friend afterwards, 
“but it dropped straight out of the 
flder tree. Seven or eight feet high, 
it was.’ 

“The Almighty sent me,” the mes- 
senger answered. “In His mercy! He 
has many to do: His bidding.. Think, 
if He had sent the dread messenger of 
death!”’ 

“They didn’t mean no ’arm, sir,”’ 
the old woman pleaded. “If you’ve 
got to take anybody, take me. I ain’t 
much use to any one!” 

“She ain’t done nothing,’’ said the 
old “Vil answer for 
ote 


man. wot’s 


‘’Tain’t mother’s 
asserted. 


doing,”’ the son 
“You can put it down to 
me.’”’ 

“‘No!” the old man cried. 
the blame. 


“I take 
leave my son alone. ’E’s 


—’e’s young, and~~”’ 


‘“Friends,’’ the messenger called, 
‘God choose the messenger of peace. 
He sends you good, not ill, this blessed 
Christmas time. Life is short. There 


is no time for strife. Join hands, and 
quarrel no more. Bear with each 
other. Be good to her. Peace be 
with you all!” 

The spirit—so they agreed to call 
ii—vanished through the gate. It 
seemed to grow bigger and: bigger in 
the darkness—and then it was gone. 

“I’ve no patience with them as 
make out it was an old looney es- 
coped,’ old Nokes says. ‘‘Parson 
and doctor together never talked as 


- good sense. It were a sperrit, orl right. 
Same is made it up between Bill and™ 


Emma in Farmer Smith’s field, I’ve 
no doubt! An’ we took it to ’eart ac- 
cordin’, Young chaps must be 
young, as I should have thought with- 
out tellin’.”’ 


RS. NOKES agrees that it was a 

‘‘sperrit’”’ and talked sense, but 
She fancies that the ‘“‘sperrit’” was 
‘“Moses or one of them.”’ 

Young Nokes: argues that it was 
what the schoolmaster calls a ‘‘fan- 
tasy,’’ but, anyhow, he says, it was a 
call to him to steady down and look 
after the old folks, who “‘ain’t quite 
so young as they were.” 

So the, messenger achieved his ob- 
ject. 

He wandered about for some time, 
but found no work to do. So he tura- 


young days!’ 


ed his steps toward the asylum. It 
was ten o’clock, and he knew that he 
into the north wind at 
If he 


away 


might change 
any time after midnight. 
out then he would blow 
esides, he 


was 
from 
wanted time 
When the 
they got 


the asylum! 
to sew the sheets down. 
was strong 


north wind 


thrown off the bed, and he had to 
keep getting up and blowing them on 
again. 

He met no one until he was in 
Asylum lane, about a couple of hun- 
dred yards from the houge. Then he 
noliced a small old gentleman ap- 
proaching him. Just as he was near 
two big tramps sprang upon the old 
fellow from behind a tree. 

“’And over, and don’t make no 
one growled; ‘‘and sharp 
about it. Yer’d best.” 

The old chap hit out pluckily and 
tried to shout; but the tramps easily 
overpowered him and put his coat 
over his head to stifle his cries. They 
were proceeding to rifle his pockets 
when a strange form in a red robe 
arrived upon the scene. 

‘“‘! am -the messenger of peace!’’ 
he shouted; and he brought his staff 
down upon the backs of the tramps 


noise,”’ 


in turn. 
They released the old farmer hastily 


and drew back a bit, staring at the 
new arrival. They were evidently 
startled. The farmer was even more 
so. For, after beginning to thank his 
rescuer, he caught sight of him, and 
then he stopped short in his speech 
and ran! The tramps were going 
after him; but the newcomer stood 
in their way. 

“‘I am the messenger of peace!”’ he 
roared. 

‘“"E’s one of them looneys, Aif,”’ 
the bigger tramp pronounced, witlr 
the addition of some shocking lan- 
guage. ‘‘Down ’m.” 

“1’ll give yer peace!” the other 
threatened, also with unnecessary and 
unpleasant language. 

They both set upon the messen- 
ger, and there was a violent and une 
peaceful fight. They were all down 
several times. The messenger broke 
his staff over one of them, and half 
the strings of his harp over the other. 
His cloak was torn in many places; 
again and again he heard it go 
“r-r-rip!’” Then he used his fists. 
“It’s a pity I’m not John Stacey,” he 
thought. He was a boxer in his 
However, he~ soon 
proved too much for the tramps. Pos- 
sibly the blows which broke the staff 
and the harp had taken most of the 
fight out of them. 

‘“Blimey!’? one said, rubbing his 
Cheek. ‘‘They’ve got the strength of 
ten, them mad chaps. Yah! Looney!” 

“You lie!”’ the messenger cried, and 
advanced upon them again. “I am 
the messenger of peace!” 

They backed away from him. 

‘‘Best ’ook it, Jim,’’ the second man 
advised the first. “If the — swab 
fancies he’s war ’e’ll kill us.” 

They ran to the stile, and got over 
it with a little help from the messen- 
ger, and rushed away over the fields. 
So he returned and picked up the 
broken staff and the harp, and drew 
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his cloak together as well as he could, 
and made his way into the asylum. 


HE gate was open, and no one no- 
ticed him go in. He was con- 
gratulating himself upon the com- 
plete success of his mission, and think- 
ing that the good work was its own 
reward and it would be mere vanity 
io seek praise by mentioning his deeds 
to the superintendent, when he arrived 
under his window. Then it suddenly 
occurred to him that there was no 
way of climbing up to it. 
“Dear, dear!’’ he muttered. ‘‘Now 
1 understand why peace has wings! 
I must tell the chief to order them, as 
well as the harp. And shall require 
a hew staff. Umph! That will be 
rather difficult to explain—how | 
broke the staff. You have to beat 
peace into some people! How Stacey 
would have enjoyed seeing me tackle 
ihose scoundrels! He’d have under- 
sicod; but the superintendent—he’s a 
good fellew, but he has fads about 
bounds, and hours, and all that sort 
of thing. Umph! 1 think I shall 


suggest to the porter that he need not 


mention my absence to him.” 

The porter, unfortunately, did not 
feel able to adopt his suggestion. 

“Tl understand as you’re the messen- 
ger of peace, Mr. Santa Claus,’’ he 
said, “‘but that don’t account for your 
fighting—which it’s plain you’ve been 
—or the state you’re in. That nice, 
new Cloak, too! To say nothing of 
the missus’ clothes horse.” 

“It is not a clothes horse,’’ the mes- 
senger declared. ‘‘It’s a harp; and, 
if you'll listen, I’ll explain every- 
thing.” 

“You’d best explain it to the super- 
intendent, sir,” the map said. ‘‘Come 
this way, please.” 

The superintendent was in_ the 
midst of an animated discussion with 
his wife—he had just termed her “a 
little shrew’’—when the servant an- 
nounced that No. 5 had _ broken 
bounds and been out fighting and 
had just come in. 

“QO,” he said, wearily, ‘“‘show him 
in! That’s your precious friend, 
Santa Claus. He’s about as reason- 
able as you. He wants a harp now! 
] don’t know which gives me tke more 
trouble—you or the patients!” 

“If you treat them like you treat 
me,’’? she flared, stamping her little 
foot, ‘‘l don’t wonder that they give 
you trouble. You nasty, disagree- 
able, fidgety thing! i hate you! And, 
of course; they do!” 

The superintendent smiled a little. 

“They don’t, you know,” he told 
her. ‘‘Neither do you! Never mind, 
kid. You’ve a naughty little temper, 
but—’”’ 

“| haven't!” she cried. ‘‘It’s you 
who have the temper. I wish I'd 
never seen you! | wish—’’ The door 
opened. “Good heavens! O! Mr. 
—Santa Claus!’’ 

Santa Claus. bowed and ad@anced 
toward them. His red cloak hung in 
tatters; he was hatless and had cuts 
and bruises on his face and was plas- 
tered all over with mud, which made 
his white beard iron gray. In his left 
hand he held two pieces of staff; in 
his right he had the clothes horse, the 
disappearance of which the cook had 
reported. A number of broken pieces 
oi string dangled from it. Neverthe- 
less his walk was stately and his de- 
meanor unabashed. He had caught 


the sound of jangling, and he had his 
work to do. ) 

“] am the messenger of peace,” he 
announced in his deep, resounding 
voice. ‘“‘At my coming all quarrels 
cease.”* 

He looked commandingly from one 
to the other and beckoned them to- 
gether. 

“Ah!” said the superintendent. 
‘“Umph! Ye—es!” He glanced at his 
pretty little wife, trying*hard not to 
laugh, ‘‘But, really, you know—” 

“That’s my clothes horse!” his wife 
cried. ‘‘O, Santa Claus!”’ 

‘Pardon me, dear lady,” the big 
man said, ‘‘but for the moment—just 
for the moment—it is a harp. And 
I—unworthy though I be—I am the 
messenger of peace! None tonight 
have been able tc resist my influence. 
| am about to try it on a more diffi- 
cult subject.” gone 

“Do!” the little lady cried. “Try 
it on him!” She pointed to her hus- 
band. 

The messenger smiled at her. 

“And you?” he asked, speaking 
like a father to his children. ‘‘And 
you? Tut, tut! You don’t need my 
help. Just go and touch his hand. 


Young people who love each other 


—eh?’’ 


OMEHOW the superintendent and 
WF his wife found themselves fool- 
ishly holding hands at the command 
of the tattered and damaged messen- 
ger. : 

“God bless you,”’ he said, ‘‘and 
keep you always dear to each other. 
There was a man once who had a little 
wife rather like you, my child. She 
died years ago; many years. His 
heart might have broken then; but 
she told him to be brave and live for 
the children. His name was Stacey. 
It was their name, too, of course. Of 
course! They went for a sea trip.” 

The little wife darted to him and 
cuddled his arm. 

“You are not poor Mr. Stacey to- 
night,’’? she declared. ‘‘No, no! You 
are the messenger of peace. You 
really are!’’ 

“Yes,” he agreed. I know, I know. 
That is why I want to find him to- 
night. Tomorrow | shall be the north 
wind, and—”’’ 

“No, no,” the superintendent in- 
terrupted. ‘You must. remain. the 
messenger of peace until the harp ar- 
rives—the proper one. You are do- 
ing so well at it. It is just the—the 
profession for you.” 

“‘A noble one!” the little lady de- 
Clared enthusiastically. ‘‘You have 
done such good work tonight, you 
know. You must tell us all about it. 
When Harry has seen to your face. 
And you’d like to wash, perhaps? 
Then you must come and talk to us. 
Perhaps I shall want pacifying again! 
I need a lot of it, don’t 1, Harry? Do 
see to his poor face; and bring him 
back to tell us everything.” 

The messenger protested doubt- 
fully that there was the bedding to 
sew down and Mr. Stacey to find be- 
fore he blew. But the superintendent 
and his wife promised that an at- 
tendant should secure the bedding— 
although he wasn’t going to turn into 
the north wind, but wait for the harp 
—and that there was plenty of time to 
find Stacey (which, he fancied, they 
did not consider very desirable). So 
he consented to have his face attended 


to, and washed, and dressed in ordi- 
nary clothes—an afachronism, he re- 
marked, but they by themselves, ‘‘and 
you both know who I am.” : 


To all outward appearance he was 
a big, sensible, humorous English 
gentleman, somehwere about sixty, 
when he reentered the drawing room. 
He had an easy, paternat manner with 
his host and hostess, and he seemed 
‘so dreadfully sane,’’ she whispered 
to her husband, to whom she sat close. 
The messenger said they needn’t mind 
him. ‘‘There is nothing pleasanter,”’ 
he remarked, ‘‘to a kind old man— 
and I hope I’m that—than to see 
young people fond of each othet.’’ 


HEY placed him in the biggest 

arm chair and give him cigarettes 
and a whisky and soda, and he told 
them of his adventures of the eve- 
ning. He even sang the songs to 
show how they went, accompanying 
himself on the piane. He was quite 
alive to the humorous side of the 
business, they found. 

“What did it matter who I was or 
where I came from?” he asked, ‘‘so 
long as they listened to me. The mes- 
sage is everything and the messenger 
is nothing. Wisdom may even sound 


wiser from the mouth of a child or of 
a lunatic. In a way, I am; in a way, 


Iam not. That is what people do not 
understand. , Again, take the harp. 
Was it any worse for being a dummy? 
If it had been real I can’t play one! 
Or anything properly. Of course, | 
can.strum on the piano, but my wife 
and children always played my ac- 
companiments. They—” He paused 
suddenly. “I’m mixing myself up with 
John Stacey,” he said. ‘I—I won- 
der who 1 am?” 


“The messenger of peace,” the 


superintendent asserted confidently. 
“You have proved it. If 1 were you 
I should keep to that. You have all 
the qualifications for the part.” 

‘“‘A kind heart,’ the superintend- 
ent’s wife said, ‘‘and a fine presence 
and a beautiful voice. I should like 
to hear you sing accompanied by the 
harp.” 


“You must learn it,’”? the superin- . 


tendent advised. “It undoubtedly as- 
s’sts in your work, and there are many 
people who are waiting for the mes- 
sage of peace.”’ 

“There’s Harry,” the little lady 
cried, shaking her husband’s arm. 
“You can come to him once a fort- 
night, when he’s a bear. And’’—she 
laughed brightly—‘‘once a week to 
me.”’ 

“Ah!” said the messenger. ‘‘Not 
so often, not so often. If you ceased 
to be a naughty little wife, he wouldn’t 
like you so much. You don’t need me. 
There are others’’—his face worked 
—‘‘there are those who are not at 
peace with themselves! Thosé whose 
hearts are bursting with anger. Those 
whose hearts are bursting with grief! | 
must find them. They need me most. 
There is that man Stacey!’’ He sprang 
to his feet. ‘I must find him. .He is 
close to me. I can feel him near to- 
night.”” He groped round and round 
with his arms. 

“Get him to sing, Jessie. Any- 
thing!’’ the superintendent whispered. 
“His heartt is queer—irregular. If he 
came to himself, it might kill him.” 

The superintendent’s wife took the 
sestless hands gently in hers. 

“Sing me one more song,”’ she beg- 


ged. “A little carol, something about 
Christmas, something happy. _ Isn’t 
there anything about—about every- 
thing coming out right?” 

“Everything—coming—right,’”’ he 
said slowly. ‘‘Yes, yes. But that 
isn’t here, my dear. He’s got to go 
to—the place where they have gone 
—up there!’ . He stared at the ceil- 
ing, laughed suddenly, held up his 
hands. ‘‘Hulloa!” he said, ‘‘Little 
missus! Where are the kids? There 
you are, you young rascals! ... 
Molly, . . < Jack . . Joan. There’s 
a boat and I’ll soon be across. Stacey 
will bring me!” 

He turned quickly to the superin- 
tendent and his wife. | 

‘I know where to find him,” he 
said. ‘You won’t mind, because you 
are very good to me!”’ 

He put his hand on the superin- 
tendent’s shoulder for a moment; bent 
and kissed his wife on the forehead. 

‘“‘God bless you,” he said. ‘‘l have 
found—myself!”’ 

He strode across the room to the 
mantel shelf; pointed to his image in 
it. Then threw out his arms. 

“I am the messenger of peace,’’ he 
cried in a voice that made the room 
ring. And then he swayed. The 
superintendent caught him. No, not 
him; only the empty house that for a 
little while, sheltered the messenger 
of peace. 

(Copyright, 1923, for The Constitution.) 


THE POOR PARIS 


(Continuéd From Page 17.) 


who are the “naughts”’ in its ‘‘naughty 
night life.” 

But what’s the use? Paris is a won- 
derful city for any one who likes it. 
The miracle to my mind, is how the 
Parisians have been able to get away 
with it with Americans all these years. 


However, there’s nothing like a 
month in Paris to make one a better 
American. And, in my opinion— 
which is neither humble nor preju- 
diced—the best thing about Paris is 
the Gare St. Lazare, where I took the 
boat train for home. 

But like many other Americans, I 
will return to Paris next summer to 
be short-changed, cheated and an- 
noyed: 

The hardest thing in the world to 
cure is a bad habit. 

Copyright 1925 for The Constitution. 


Transplanting Mother 
(Continued From Page 18) 


ed out in her feather bed under her 
patch-work quilts, couldn’t sleep for 
happiness. 

At length the eyelids drooped. The 
cld kitchen clock slowly ghimed 
twelve. It was the close of Christ- 
mas day. 

(Copyright, 1923, for The Constitu- 
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friends in Paris and no money. So it 
seems, if you’re to elude your father, 
you must find some place to hide pro 
tem. As for myself, I’ve not slept in 
forty-eight hours and must rest before 
I'll be able to think clearly and plan 
ahead.” 

“You are quite right,” the girl 
agreed after a moment. 


N the course of the next ten min- 

utes they drew up at the end of a 
shallow evenm of a street, where 
alighting, Lanyard helped the girl out, 
paid and dismissed the cocher, and 
turned to an iron gate in a high stone 
wall crowned with spikes. The grille- 
work of that gate afforded glimpses 
of a small, dark garden and a little 
house of two stories. Unlocking the 
gate, Lanyard refastened it very care- 
fully, repeated the business at the 
front door of the house, and when 
they were securely locked and bolted 
within a dark reception-hall turned 
on the electric light. 

“These are living-rooms, down- 
stairs here,’’ he explained hurriedly. 
“Soton’s unmarried, and lives quite 
alone. With your permission, I'll as- 
sign you to the studio—up here.” 

And leading the way up a narrow 
flight of steps, he made a light in the 
huge room that was the upper story. 
“I believe you’ll be comfortable,” he 
said—‘‘that divan yonder is as easy a 


couch as one could wish—and there’s - 


this door you can lock at the head 
of the staircase.”’ 

When he gained the lower floor, 
the door was closed at the top of the 
stairs and its bolt shot home with a 
soft thud. But turning to lock the 
lower door, he stayed his hand in 
transient indecision. ‘‘Damn it!’’ he 
growled uneasily—‘‘there can’t be 
any harm in that girl! Impossible for 
eyes like hers to lit!... And yet... 
mG Vell...” 

So he secured that door, it very 
quietly; and having pocketed the key 
and made the round of doors and win- 
dows, he stumbled heavily into the 
bedroom of his friend, the artist. 
Darkness overwhelmed him then; he 
was stricken down by sleep as an ox 
falls under the pole. 

He was Startled, upon awakening, 
to see by his watch that it was 5 


o'clock in the afternoon. Going to 
the kitchen, after unlocking the stair- 
way door he filled the spirit-stove, 
put the kettle on to boil, and lighting 
a cigarette, sat himself down to COgi- 
tate his problems. The sound of a 
toottall recalled him; he looked up to 
see Lucia pause upon the threshold. 
Tense with indignation, she demand- 
ed, without any preface whatever: 
“Why did you lock me in?” 

“If you must know, because | 
wasn’t trusting you.” 

“Yet you insisted I should trust 
you!” 

“The circumstances aren’t parallel; 
you're not a notorious malefactor, 
wanted by the police of every capital 
in Europe, hounded by rivals to boot 
—tighting for life, liberty and’’—he 
laughed shortly—‘‘the pursuit of hap- 
piness!”’ 

She caught her breath 
“Are you the Lone Wolf?” 

“You've known it all along. De 
Morbihan told you—or else your fa- 
ther. At all events, it’s plain enough, 
nothing but desire to find proof to 
identify me with the Lone Wolf took 
you to my room last night—just as 
nothing less than disgust with what 
was going on made you run away 
trom such intolerable associations. 

She came quietly into the room 
and faced him squarely across the 
table. “You thought I was capable 
ot spying on you—yet were generous 
enough to believe I despised myself 
tor doing it?” 

“Not at first... . When we met 
back there in the corridor, | was sure 
you were bent on further spydng. 
Only since waking up here, half an 
hour ago, did I begin to understand 
how impossible it would be for you 


sharply. 


to lend yourself to such villainy as last 
night’s.”’ 

“But if you thought that of me 
then, why did you—” 

“It occurred to me that it would 
be just as well to prevent your re- 
porting back to headquarters.” 


“But now you’ve changed your 
mind about me?” 

He nodded: ‘‘Quite.” . 

“But why?” she demanded in a 
voice of amazement. “Why?” 

‘I can’t tell you,’”’ he said slowly— 
‘“l don’t know why, I can only pre- 
sume it must be because—I can’t “dig 
believing in you.’ 

“I don’t understand. . 
mured. 

‘‘Nor I,” he confessed in a tone as 
OW. 2% : 

A sudden grumble from the tea- 
kettle provided flames and_ slowly 
poured boiling water on a measure of 
tea in an earthenware pot. “A cup of 
this and something to eat’ll do us no 
harm,’’ he ventured. 


CHAPTER VI. 


YUNHE girl deliberately drank her 

tea, and sat back, regarding him 
steadily. Then she said with an odd 
laugh: “You have your way of put- 


17? 


ting one on honor! 

“I don’t. need to put you on your 
honor—because I’m sure of you. 
Even were | not, still I’d refrain from 
exacting any pledge, or attempting 
to. If 1 thought you were still to be 
distrusted, Miss Bannon, I’d say: 
‘‘There’s a free door; go when you 
like, back to the Pack, turn in your 
report, and let them act as they see 
fit.” Do you imagine for one instant 
that 1 fear any one—or all—of that 
gang?’ 

“That rings suspiciously of ego- 
ism!” 

‘Let it,”’ he retorted. “It’s pride of 
caste, if you must know. I hold my- 
self a grade better than such creatures 
of Popinot, Wertheimer, De Morbi- 
han and—all their crew.” 

‘And Bannon,” she _ corrected 
calmly. “But what do you know 
against Mr. Bannon that makes you 
so ready to suspect both him and 
me?” 

“Nothing,” he confessed—‘‘I know 
nothing; but the more closely I ex- 
amine that brutal business of last 
night, the more I Seem to sense his 
will behind it all. If 1 dare trust to 
intuition, I could believe that Mr. 
Bannon, your father... I could be- 
lieve it was his order that killed poor 
Roddy!” 

There could be no doubting her 
horrified and _ half-incredulous — sur- 
prise. ‘‘Roddy?”’ she iterated in a 
whisper almost inaudible, with face 
fast blanching. ‘‘Roddy—!”’ 

‘Inspector. Roddy of Scotland 
Yard,”’ he told her mercilessly, “‘was 
murdered in his sleep last night. at 
Troyon’s. The murderer broke into 
his room by way of mine—the two 
adjoin. He used my razor, wore my 
dressing gown to shield his clothing, 
did everything he could think of to 
cast suspicion on me, and when I 
came in assaulted me, meaning to 
drug and leave me insensible to be 
found by the police. Fortunately—lI 
was beforehand with him. I had just 
left him drugged, insensible in my 
place, when I met you in the corridor. 

. You didn’t know?”’ 

“How could you ask?”’ the girl 
moaned. She worked her hands to- 
gether until their knuckles shone 
white, Dut not as white as the face 
from which her eyes sought his with 
a look of dumb horror, dazed, pitiful, 
imploring. 

‘“l’m_ sorry, 


. she mur- 


” Lanyard mumbled— 
“I'd have held my tongue if [ hadn’t 
thought you knew— was surely jus- 
tified in thinking it was realization of 
what had happened that was driving 
you away.” 

She shook her head slowly. 


“T un- 
derstand,” she said; “‘but you were 
mistaken. I ran away — yes — but 
not because of that. Now | must tell 


you. I’m no more Bannon’s daugh- 
ter than you’re his son. Our. names 
sound alike—people frequently make 


the same mistake. My name is Shan- 
non—Lucy Shannon. Mr. Bannon 
called me Lucia because he knew I 
didn’t like it, to tease me; for the 
same reason he always kept up the 
pretence that | was his daughter when 
people misunderstood. ‘Ym a trained 
nurse. Mr. Bannon is consumptive— 
so far gone, it’s a wonder he didn’t 
die years ago, It wasn’t long after I 
took the assignment to nurse him that 
[| found out something about him. | 
would have left him, but I was afraid 
I'd not live long if ever I did. He 
went about it deliberately, to keep me 
frightened, and let me know plainly, 
in a hundred ways, what his power 
was and what would happen if | whis- 
pered a word of what | knew. It’s 
nearly a year now—nearly a year of 
endless terror and... .”’ Her voice 
fell; she was trembling, 

‘“R t who is he, then?” Lanyard 
demane*d. ‘What is he, I mean?” 

‘“! doa "t really know what or who 
he is: I only suspect and believe that 
he is a man whose lire is devoted to 
planning evil and ordering its execu- 
tion through his lieutenants. When 
the papers at home speak of ‘The 
Man Higher Up’ they mean Archer 
Bannon, though they don’t know it— 
And ong all I know of him that 
matte 

“But how did -you at lengsh a 
courage—?”’ 

‘‘Because I was more afraid to sta 
than to go. And then, last night, he 
ordered me to go to your room and 
search it for evidence that you were 
the Lone Wolf. 1 was afraid, and 
though I obeyed, though I had to lie 
on me, after rd gone back to my 
the way I did.... And all that worked 
room, until | felt I could stand it no 
longer; I got up, dressed quietly and 

That is how I came to meet 


you.”’ 


“But you seemed frightened when 
you saw me’’— 

“{! was,”’ she confessed simply; “‘l 
thought you were Mr. Greggs, Mr. 
Bannon’s private secretary—his right 
hand man. He’s about your height 
and has a suit like the one you wear.’’ 


“Then it was Greggs murdered 
Roddy and tried to drug me!... By 
George, I’d like to know whether the 
police got there before Bannon.” 


In his excitement Lanyard began 
to pace the floor rapidly. 

“Mr. Lanyard’’—the girl bent to- 
ward him across the table—‘‘have you 
any idea why he—why Mr. Bannon 
hates you so?” 

“{ fancy it’s nothing more than 
the excitement of a man-hunt. Now 
that they’ve found me out, De Mor- 
bihan and his crew won’t rest until 
they’ve got my scalp.” 

“But why?” 


“We're all crooks, only I won’t row 
to their stroke. I’ve always played a 
lone hand ‘successfully; now they in- 
sist on coming into the game and 
sharing my winnings. And I’ve told 
them where they could go. There’s 
nothing they wouldn’t do, Miss Shan- 
non, to bring me to my knees or see 
me put out of the way. Well... all 
I. ask is a fighting chance, and they 
Shall have their way!’’ 

Her brows contracted. ‘‘I don’t un- 
derstand . You want a fighting 


their demands? ”’ 

“In a way—yes. I want a fighting 
chance to give it all up and leave them 
a free field. 1! mean for good and 
all!’ 

You,’ 
—**you 
stop—?”’ 

“ft have stopped, Miss Shannon. 
The Lone Wolf has prowled for the 
last time. I didn’t know it until I 
woke up, an hour or so ago, but I’ve 
turned my last job.” 

“But why2.” she demanded in be- 


she breathed incredulously 
mean, you're going to 


wilderment. “What has happened to 
make you—?” 

‘Not fear of the Pack!’ he laugh- 
ed—“‘‘not that, I promise you. I don’t 
suppose .you’ve ever stopped to con- 
Sider what an essentially stupid ani- 
mal even a successful crook must be. 
It never occurs to them that the same 
intelligence, applied to any one of the 
trades they must be masters of, would 
not only pay them better, but leave 
them their self-respect and rid them 
forever of the dread of arrest. When 
| woke up today it was as if, without 
my will, | had been thinking all this 
out in my sleep. I saw myself for 
the first time clearly—a_ crook, 
thoughtless, vain, rapacious, ruthless, 
skulking in shadows.” 

‘“‘Why do you say this to me?”’ she 
demanded. . 

‘Because, I fancy, I’m no longer 
self-sufficient. I was all of that, 
twenty-four hours ago; but now I’m 
as lonesome as a lost child in-a dark 
forest. I haven’t a friend in the 
world. If I thought that you, perhaps, 
were a little interested, that I had 
your faith to respect and cherish... 
if | dared hope that you’d be glad to 
know I had won out against odds, it 
would mean a great deal to me; it 
might mean my salvation!” 

Watching her narrowly, hanging 
upon her decision with the anxiety of 
a man proscribed and hoping against 
hope for pardon, he saw her eyes 
cloud and shift from his, her lips 
parted. but hesitant; and before she 
could speak, hastily interposed: 
‘Please don’t say anything yet. First 
let me demonstrate my sincerity. So 
tar I’ve done nothing to persuade you 
but—talk! Give me a chance to 
prove | mean what I say.” 

“How!’’—she enunciated with vis- 
ible effort. 

“In the long run, by establishing 
myself in some honest way of life, 
however modest; but now, and prin- 
cipally, by making reparation for at 
least one crime I’ve committed that’s 
not irreparable.”? 


E caught her quick glance of in- 

quiry, and met it with a confi- 
dent nod as he placed on the table a 
morocco-bound jewel case. ‘“‘In Lon- 
don, yesterday,’’ he said quietly, ‘‘l 
brought off two big coups. One was 
deliberate, the other the inspiration of 
a moment. The one I’d planned for 
months was the theft of the Omber 
jewels—here.’”’ He tapped the case. 
“The other job needs a diagram: Not 
long ago a Frenchman named Huys- 
man, living in Tours, was mysterious- 
ly murdered—a- poor inventor, who 
had starved himself to perfect a stabi- 
lizater, an attachment to render air- 
planes practically fool-proof. His 
final trials created a sensation’ and he 
was on the eve of selling his inven- 
tion to the government when he was 
killed and his plans stolen. Circum- 
stantial evidence pointed to an inter- 
national spy named Adolph Ekstrom, 
once chief of the aviation corps of 
the German army, cashiered for gen- 
eral blackguardism with a suspicion 
of treason to boot However, Ek- 
strom kept out of sight; and present- 
ly the plans turned up in the German 
war office. Yesterday Ekstrom came 
to the surface in London with those 
selt-same plans to sell to: England, 
Chance threw him away, and he mis- 
took me for the man he’d expected to 
meet—Downing street’s secret agent. 
Well—no matter how—I got the 
plans faom him and brought them 
over with me, meaning to turn them 
over to France, to whom by rights 
they belong.” 

“Without consideration?” the girl 
inquired shrewdly, 

“Not exactly. I had meant to 
make no profit of the affair, but un- 
der present conditions, if France in- 
sists on rewarding me with safe con- 
duct out of the country, I shan’t refuse 
it.... Do you approve?” 

She nodded earnestly: ‘But 
these?” The girl rested her hand 
upon the jewel-case. 

“Those go back to Madame Om- 

(Continued on Page 27.) 
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What Every Woman Wants to Know Anne Ritenhous 
THE SPANISH INTERIOR IS IN VOGUE | 


When Eggs Are High 


Make the Most of 
Them 


HEN eggs are high make the most 
of them. Turn them into a really 
interesting dish. Add something 
to make them interesting. Then 
they have justified their high 


price. 
Sardine Eggs 

Hard-boiled eggs, salt and pepper, sar- 
dines. Boil hard as you require. Cut the 
eggs in half and remove the yolks. Scrape 
and bone one sardine to each egg, then 
pound the yolks and sardines together, add- 
ing salt and a little cayenne pepper. Fill 
the cases of the eggs with a little of the 
mixture, shaving off a little at the bottom 
so that they will stand. 

Tomato Eggs 

A little butter, two eggs, cayenne, salt, 
pepper, chopped parsley. Cut the tomatoes 
in halves, remove the pulp, lay the halves 
on a greased tin, season each, and put a 


very small piece of butter in the center. | 
Gover with buttered pepper and bake in a ! 


moderate oven for about a quarter of an 
hour. Beat up theh eggs; season with Cay- 
enne and salt; mix with the tomato pulp, 
first rubbed through a sieve. Meit half an 
ounce of butter in a saucepan, add the pulp 
and eggs, and stir the mixture for a few 
minutes till set. Fill the halved tomato cases 
with the egg mixture, and garnish with 
chopped parsley and powdered yolk of egg. 
each, and put a very small piece of butter 
in the center. Cover with buttered paper 
and bake in a moderate oven for about a 
quarter of an hour. Beat up the eggs; 
season with cayenne and salt: mix 
with the tomato pulp, first rubbed through 
a sieve. Melt half 2» ounce of butter in a 
Saucepan, add the ;.lp and eggs, and stir 
the mixture for a f-« minutes till set. Fill 
the halved tomato cuses with the egg mix- 
ture, and garnish with chopped parsley and 
powdered yolk of egg. 
Curried Eggs 

Put six eggs into boiling water, and let 
them boil gently for fifteen to twenty min- 
utes; into another saucepan of boiling 
water put one cup of rice and a good tea- 
spoon of salt; let this boil fast for the same 
length of time. While these are cooking 
cut up two small onions and fry to a pale 
brown in two ounces of butter; push the 
onion slightly to one side, tilt the pan, and 
stir one level tablespoon of flour, and the 
same of curry powder, into the fat; mix it 
to a smooth paste. Take half a pint of 
water or stock and stir gradually in. You 
may now turn the gas quite low and add 
the other ingredients to simmer altogether 
for a quarter of an hour. These latter may 
be according to taste, or the condition of 
your larder; one of the nicest results will 
be obtained by cutting into small pieces one 
green apple and two tomatoes; with these 
put a few sultanas, a little lemon juice, pep- 
per and salt. When the eggs are hard-boiled, 
pour cold water over them, and then peel 
and cut in half; stir them into the curry 
at the last moment. Empty the rice out 
into a colander and let all the water run 
away. Place the curry in the cenier of a 
hot dish and bank the rice up all round it. 
Have the plates nicely heated and serve at 
once. Instead of eggs, scraps of cold fish 
or minced meat may be used with equal 


Success. 


Chocolate Cream Pie. 

Into a saucepan put about two-thirds 
cup of sugar, two tablespoons of flour, two 
tablespoons of cocoa, a good pinch of salt, 
mixing the dry ingredients well together, 
then break the yolks of two eggs into the 
saucepan also (saving out the whites for 
frosting), put in a littel milk, just enough 
to mix smoothly. After the mixture is 
smooth put in eonugh milk to fill the pie 
and cook on the top of the stove till thick 
and smooth, stirring all the time. After 
it is done, flavor with a teaspoon of vanilla. 
Let cool a little before putting into the 
shell that should have been previously 
baked. Beat the whites to a stiff froth 
with two tablespoons of sugar and a small 
pinch of salt, and spread over the pie, then 
put in the oven and brown. 


HE devotee of what we loosely call 
the American colonial style of 
furniture will tell you that there 
is no other sort of really worth- 
while furnishings that is suited to 
the smafl or moderate sized 
house. He may proceed io teil 

you that im France, Italy, Spain, etc., dur- 
ing the periods when the best furniture was 


made, it was only the people of wealth and 
position who had any furniture at all. 

There was no middle class, no group of 
people who lived in well furnished moderate 
sized houses. This is one objection that 
is sometimes raised against old Italian and 
Spanish furniture, and against the notion of 
getting something of the spirit of old Span- 
ish and Italian interiors into present day 
American houses of moderate size. P 

Still there are some admirers of the 
Spanish style who have readily succeeded in 
achieving good results in only moderately 
large rooms in the style they admire. Much 
as the mission type of furniture was over- 
worked it must be remembered that the 
original mission furniture was--of Spanish 
origin. It possessed the simplicity and sub- 
stantial build of that furniture. 

To reproduce a real Spanish interior one 
would have to study diligently and for a 
long time. Without going very deeply into 
the subject, however, you can get your re- 
sults by having rough plastered walls—pas- 
Sagewavs lacking or with simple dark oak 
frames and heavy dark oak doors. Ofien 
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the rooms are also raftered in oak. Floors 
should be stained dark oak, though tiling 
is suitable. 

A few pieces of really good Spanish 
furniture—which may be bought in excel- 
lent and authentic replicas—will be needed, 
but not many, for the Spanish interior is 
never replete with furniture. Light, of 
course, comes in in the light walls and color 
in the rich draperies and in the covers of 
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chairs, etc. Upholstered chairs are not in 
the picture, but heavy and richly colored 
cushions are fastened on the substantial 
carved or plain oak chairs. There are 
chests of drawers, too, which may be quite 
as uSeful to us as they were to the Span- 
iards of long ago. 

Iron wrought lighting fixtures are most 
appropriate and it is also possible to get 
brasses in the Spanish style. 


= "The Kad 


of Hospitality Hostesses Should Avoid =: : 


is a certain sort of over- 
done hospitality that amounts to 
notuing short of tyranny. li may 
be a benevolent despotism that 
we endure at the hands of hosts 
and hostesses of this sort, but it 
is despotism none the less and as 
such is incompatible with true courtesy. 
There is the motor car owner who never 
thinks his guests have intelligence enough 
to decide whether or not they are adequate- 
ly protected against the cold, but insists on 
piling on them coats, and sweaters and 
mufflers regardless of personal wishes in 
the matter. \ 
“| always cary a lot of extra sweaters and 
coats and things,” a really well-intentioned 
mctor hostess said to me, “and then I pile 
them on the people we take motoring with- 
out asking them whether they want them or 
not. They never know enough to dress 


warmly and they would blame us if they 
caught cold.” 

Of course it is always the part of con- 
sideration for the owner of a motor car to 
have extra coats and sweaters and it is also 
the part ef courtesy to assure guests that 
they are entirely welcome to use these ex- 
tra garments. Perhaps also a little urging 
is not out of place, but to insist or argue 
about it is extremely inconsiderate, It is 
no more your affair how warmly clad per- 
sons in your car are—providing you have 
given them an opportunity to don extra 
robes or coats—than it is whether your 
guest sleeps with more or less blankets than 
you yourself would find comfortable. It is 


up to you to supply the blankets and then 
remember that persons differ a great deal 
in regard to how much protection they need 
against cold and wind. 


FTENER women are more tyrannical in 

this matter of clothes than men for if 
they are mothers they have got into the 
habit of looking out for the proper cloth- 
ing of their children and they are prone 
to extend their motherly interest to every 
one who comes under their roof. 

Then there are the hostesses who never 
will let you sit in the chair you pick out. 
They always want you to take another one 
that they think is more comfortable. They 
should remember that if they have any 
chairs that they believe to be uncomfortable 
or unsuitable they should banish them from 
their living rooms. It is very tiresome for 
a guest to be forever urged to change his 
seat. Of course it is courteous to lead an 
aged guest to a specially comfortable chair 
or to invite any guest to a chair near the 
fire in winter or near a good light. Bui 
when a guest shows a preference for any 
other seat be onsiderate enough to take his 
wérd for his preference. 
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ing to do but be quiet—and think. Her 
hand moved toward the table. She 
would try another book. But just 
above the volume her thought had se- 
lected the hand stopped, and remained 
suspended there. She had heard a 
sound—a slight sound, like the rustle 
of soft garments, and something about 
it'made her heartbeats quicken. 


She turned her head. Behind her, 
leaning against one of the dark wood- 
en panels that flanked the fireplace, 
a4 woman was Standing. She was 
young, blue eyed, and fair haired, and 
she wore a flowing Madonna blue 
negligee. For an instant the observ- 

r’s breath stopped. - What she was 
looking at might almost have been 
the incarnation of the portrait of Lil- 
ian, stepped down from its. frame. 


But the painted figure, Valerie took in, 


with a-wild glance, was still within the 
frame, and its beautiful face was Se- 
rene and smiling, whereas the living 
face into which Valerie now looked 
again was almost distraught. The 
woman was breathing quickly, as if 
she had been running. She held her 
hands against her breast, and as she 
faced the girl in the crair the expres- 
~sion that flamed in her eyes was one 
of desperate entreaty. 

“Don’t be afraid,’’ she whispered. 

“Who are you? Where did you 
come from? ”’ 


The visitor swifily crossed to Gen-. 


evieve’s bed, and dropping on her 
knees beside it hung over the child 
with inarticulate murmurs. The mis- 


tress of Pentlands followed her and 


caught the shoulder in a firm grasp. 
The shoulder was thin but reassuringly 
human. 

“Don’t 
dered. 

The newcomer shook her head. She 
seemed unconscious of the hand on 
her shoulder, almost unconscious of 
the presence by her side. Her whole 
attention was centered on the child. 
“Will she. die?’ she whispered, 
without moving; and her face twisted 
under the strain of the question. 

“No, she’s very ill, but we think 
she’s geiting better.” 

“You're sure of that—vou're per- 
fectly sure? ”’ 

“She seems better.” 


ALERILE’S hand tightened on the 
thin shoulder. 

“You can’t stay here. 

The rewcomer turned 
looked at her. 

“Why can’t I?” she asked dully. 

“You have no right here.”’ 

“Haven't 1? - I’m Lee Carrington 
—Genevieve’s aunit—her mother’s 
only sister.’’ . 

She brought out the statements in 
litile gasps, with a continued effect 
of breathlessness, and as she spoke 
her eyes returned to the child. They 
were amazing eyes. Looking down 
into them the moment before, Valerie 
had thought of the thick blue-white of 
certain glaciers she remembered. She 
ignored ‘the crowding questions in her 
confused mind and touched the point 
that was most important. 

“Genevieve may wake any 
ment. You may frighten her.’ 

The woman sat back on her heels 
and laughed noiselessly. The picture 
she made was suddenly unpleasant, 
and the girl shrank away from it. Also 
it carried its revelation, She knew 
now the secret of Genevieve’s noise- 
less laughter. 

“Genevieve afraid of 
visitor breathed. Her lips c led. Her 
self-possession was rapidly ‘eturning, 
now that her anxiety was relieved. 
“Why, vou fool, I’m the one person 
in the world that Genevieve loves, 
and she’s the one thing I love. We 
belong to each other. Now, will you 
iry to keep us apart?’ 

Valerie hardly ae the last words. 
So much was clearing up. 

“The thought that you might be in 
ihat wing kept coming to me,” she 
said slowly, “but it seemed too wild. 


make a-.sound,’”’ she or- 


9? 


now and 


no- 


me?2?’’ the 


hénd patting her neck, 


Besides, I was told you were in Egypt, 
or in Paris. Se 
“I was in both. Oh, ves, my home’s 

in Paris. And Egypt is the country 
where your new lord and master pre- 
fers me to be.”” The words were bit- 
ing acid. ‘“‘But I came back a few 
months ago.”’ 


“And you’ve been living in the 


sealed “wing ever since?” Valerie 
askeds. 

“Of course. I’ve been there off 
and on since the year Lilian died. I 
stand it 4s long as | can. Then 1 
leave. Then.I come back. I’ve got 
to be near Genevieve. I can’t breathe 
away trom Genevieve.’’ She broke 
out with sudden fierceness, but with- 
out raising her voice. ‘‘She’s more 
my child than she is her mother’s. 
She’s me—lI tell you—me born again. 
He can’t keep us apart.”’ 

Valerie drew a chair toward her and 
sat down in it. Her knees were tremb- 
ling. Was the creature insane? And 
if she was, how could she get rid of 
her quietly? 

‘“‘How did you get in?” 

““That’s my affair.” 

“Pardon me, it’s my affair. 
forget that I am mistress here.”’ 

For a moment the two pairs of 
eves met, the two wills clashed. 

“Of course, you have the upper 
hand,’’ the visitor sullenly admitted. 
“Well, all right. 1’ll make a bargain 
with you. Let me stav—only a little 
while—and I'll tell you anything you 
want to know.”’ 

“You’re not in a position to bar- 
gain,’’ Valerie said coldly, “or to 
make terms. Don’t you realize that?” 

The woman parted her lips to re- 
ply, then closed them and looked 
down at the child. As if the look had 
called her back to consciousness, Gen- 
evieve Stirred, muttered, and slowly 
opened her eyes. With a satisfied cry 
she held out both arms, and simultan- 
cously the visitor caught her up. 

‘““May I hold her? Just a moment?” 

Her manner had changed. ‘There 
was a quality in the appeal that touch- 
ed Valerie; she had never before 
heard such ‘hunger in a voice. . 

“AS Genevieve wishes it—yes. 

She was not sure she was doing 
right. She wes unceritin about al- 
most everything connected with this 
undesired visit. But one fact at least 
stood out. The woman had spoken 
the truth... Genevieve loved her. 

“You mustn’t stay long, Miss Car- 
rington. The nurse may come in any 
moenute 

“I know,” she saide “I watched 
her—*when he was here.’’ Her enun- 
ciation of the pronoun was a revela- 
tion of hatred. She literally spat out 
ihe word. ‘Then her manner grew 
quiet. She bent cver the child, croon- 
ng softiv, and € enevieve, a sma!t hot 
smilei up at 


You 


99 


79 


99 


Perin utter content. 

“You came «p 
panel, of course. 

“Just back of where I stood, 
the fireplace.” 

“Doe: any one else know pear 

“No one but Mrs. Scott. J had it 
put in, secretly, while Lilian was ill. I 
knew I’d need it some day. I hada 
secret exit to the grounds made at the 
same time,” she added defiantly, ‘‘and 
a gas range put in and a lot of sup- 
plies. I twas easy. They were all 
absorbed in Lilian. No One was pay- 
ing any attention to me.” 

“So. that’s where Genevieve has 
been going?’ Valerie mused. 

“Yes. | watched my chance. When 
no one was in the room I took her, or 
when she was near enough out in the 
grounds. I had to. That’s what I! 
was here for.” 

“And you were foolish enough to 
think that the child could disappear 
like that without raising a hue and 
cry?" 

The other flushed, 

“Of course I wasn’t. I knew it was 
a risk, and at first I was careful. 
Haven't I been here more or less for 
two years? In the beginning | didn’t 
keep her more than fifteen or twenty 


through a Tidden 
Where is it?” 
rear 


minutes at a time. » And she did so 
love to come. I had all sorts of toys 
and games for her there.’’ She inter- 
rupted herself as if on a sudden re- 
flection. ‘Il suppose that’s what help- 
ed to frighten those imbecile govern- 
esses. She’d come back with a toy 
or doll they hadn’t known about and 
couldn’t account for—and later | got 
careless and made some mistakes.” 

“I should say you did,” the hearer 
briefly commented. 


WICE—the other day and today 
almost got caught. There 
Was a governess in the room the ‘first 
time and [| didn’t know it. Fortun- 
ately her back was toward the panel 
and she didn’t see us, but it was a 
close call,” Lee ended recklessly: 
“And today I didn’t think the nurse 
would be back so soon. I was almost 
off my head, any way—simply fran- 
tic with anxiety. _I had to look Gen- 
evieve over and see if she was very 
sick.”’ 

“And occasionally 
from the grounds, too,” Valerie re- 
fiected aloud. “That accounts for 
the abrupt disappearance out there. 
Where is that exit?” 

“Down at the left wing, hidden by 
a lot of trees and bushes—though it’s 
so well made that you couldn’t see it 
even if the trees and bushes weren't 
there.”’ 

“And this 
vant?” 

“Akbar? Yes, the little idiot! Of 
course, I had to have some one to 
fetch and carry and act as go-between 
with Mrs. “Scott. Naturally = she 
couldn’t come to me often. It was 
all done at night. She left our fresh 
provsions in a secret place and he 
went out after midnight dnd brought 
them ins 


vou took her in 


Arab boy was your Ser- 


He never went out at apy 


other time. I make him work every 
dav, keeping the place clean and the 
floors. polished. He did all the cook- 
ing, too, as he was too busy to be 
restless’) But he insisted on staying 
cut in the grounds at night, longer 
than he needed to, though 1 warned 
him often enough that trouble would 
come'of it. When it came”? she end- 
ed cooly, “I made him pay the piper, 
as | told him I’d do.” 

“You mean—you ntade him kill 
humself ? ” 

“Ot course, I did,’’ she said dogged- 
ly. “I couldn’t risk having a search, 
could 1? And there certainly would 
have been one. Besides, his life be- 
longed to me. I’d found him lost in 
the desert when he was eight. That’s 
why he came with me. No maid 
would coop herself up like this.’ 

“You had some difficulty in per- 
suading him,” she brought out at last. 
“| heard you.” 

‘I! was afraid you would. Soon 
atier it happeneé the little fool came 
banging at my door to wake me up 
and tell me. about it. He had lost his 
head completely. When I ordered 
him out into the grounds he refused 
to go. His arm was broken and he 
was in agony. He raced back into his 
rooms at your end of the wing and 
acted like a wildcat. If was a sort of 
hysteria. Of course, I followed him 
and got him out, but it took some do- 
ing.”’ 

“You must realize that even before 
the murder you were Creating a panic 
here,’’ Valerie said in a carefully level 
voice, ‘‘with your panels and your 
peepholes, and with Genevieve's ab- 
sences and all the rest of #. Were 
you doing that deliberately?” 

(Continued Tomorrow. ) 


The Lone Wolf 


(Continued From Page 24.) 


sall set to strike. 


ber. She has a home here in Paris 
that I know very well. She left for 
England unexpectedly, just as I was 
Now I propose to 
jewels, without risk of 
falling into the hands of the police. 
That will be an easy matter. 

And that brings me to a great favor | 
would beg of you. Will you accom- 
pany me when I replace them? There 
won't ,be any danger; I promise you 
that. And I’d like you to be con- 
vinced of my good faith.” 

“But why, of all people, 
whom you hardly know, “ot 
what little you do know is hardly 
assuring?” 

He colored and boggled 
swer. .. “‘l can't tell you.” 

“Why can’t you tell me?” 

He stared at her miserably. ... 
“lve no right... . In your eyes 1 
miust still figure as a thief, a liar, an 
imposter. Men aren’t made over in 
en hour, or a day, or a wreck. But 
give me a year; if I can live a year 
in honesty, and earn my bread, and 
so_ prove my _ strength—then, per- 
haps, | might find the courage to tell 
you why | want your good opinion. 
... Now I’ve said far*more than I 
meant or had any right. I hope,” he 
ventured pleadingly—‘‘you’re not of- 
fended.”’ 

Only an instant longer 
maintain her direct and untlinching 
look. Then his meaning would no 
more be ignored. Her lashes fell; 
tide of crimson flooded her face; and 
with a quick movement, pushing her 
chair a little from the table, she 
turned aside. 

“I’m afraid,’’ Lanyard said, “‘that I 
was wrong to speak so transparently? 
to suggest my regard for you, at such 
a time, under such conditions. 1 am 
truly sorry, and beg you to consider 
unsaid all that I should not have said. 

That brought her abruptly to her 
feet, to show him a face of glowing 
loveliness and eves disiractingly dim- 
med and sofiened. ‘No!’ she im- 


restore the 


ine— 
whom 
ré- 


his an- 


could shee 


plored him breathlessly —‘‘please 
you mustn't spoilit! You’ve paid me 
the finest of compliments, and one 
I’m glad and grateful for and 
would I might think | deserved! . 
You say you need a year to prove 
yourself? A year [ shall wait to hear 
trom vou, from the day we part, here 
in Paris. And tonight, I will go 
with you, too, gladly, since you wish 
var 

And then as he, having risen, stood 
at loss, thrilled, and incredulous, with 
a brave and generous gesture she of- 
tered him her hand. Reverently he 
bowed his head and touched swiftly 
away, and started back, aghast. In 
the studio-light overhead a pane of 
glass had fallen in with a shattering 
crash. 


CHAPTER VII. 


ANYARD quickly regained his 

_4 composure. “Don’t be alarm- 
ed,’”’ he said. ‘This is Popinot’s gen- 
tle method of letting us know hé’s on 
the job. But I'll just have a look.’’ 

Springing up the stairs, he paused, 
one quick glance showing him tle 
huge rent gaping black in the sky- 
light, the second the missile of de- 
struction lying amid a litter of broken 
glass—a brick wrapped in newspaper, 
by the look of it. Swooping for- 
ward, he retrieved this, darted back 
from the exposed face beneath the 
shattered skylight, and had no more 
than cleared the threshold than a sec- 
ond something came through the gap 
and buried itself in the parqueiry. 
This was a bullet fired from the roof 
of one of the adjoining buildings. 

Swearing softly to himself, he de- 
scended to the kitchen. “As I! 
thought,’”’ he said coolly, exhibiting 
his find. “The¥’re on the roof of the 
next house. We should not have left 
the lights on in the studio.” 

“But what are we io do now?” she 
sitammered. ‘If they've surrounded 
the house—!”’ 

(Continued Tomorrow.) 
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Latin “Great Lovers” Are the Rage, but 


They Are All Right in the Movies, But the Girl Reared 
in the United States Who Marries a Valentino- 
Navarro-Looking Argentine Husband Has a 
Rude Awakening Coming—Two Noted 
Lady Travelers Report That Through- 
out South America the Position of 
Woman Is as Far Below What 
It Is Here as the Distance 
Between a Cyclone 
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By Catherine Sherburne 


ANY an Amerjcan girl, after 


an evening of watching Ra- 

mon Navarro or another of 

the Latin heroes, gives her 

beau an imitation of a cross 

snapping turtle all the way 
home. When he tries to linger a 
moment at the swinging gate or near 
the apartment switchboard, as the 
case may be, she views his copious 
feet, unpolished hair and jutting 
Adam’s apple with a little shudder of 
distaste, and disappears in the direc- 
tion of her room. For hours she 
dreams of a lover with intense Latin 
eyes, complicated by lacquered locks 
and manners as ornate as a Gothic 
carving. By the time the milkwagon 
rattles by, she has established herself 
as the mistress of a great rancho in 
the pampas country or a vine-covered 
hacienda near the slope of the Andes. 


if a hook-nosed fairy godmother 
ever granted her wish, the chances are 
that she would spend the rest of her 


life dreaming just as intentfy about a 
shirt-sleeved American husband in a 
New York apartment or a cottage with 
modern improvements in Kansas. 


American girls who have married 


handsome brunette suitors and gone @s 
brides to the Latin-American countries 
have lived to see their dreams of ro- 
mance turn into something as bitter 
as uncamouflaged quinine. It is not 
that their handkissing husbands neces- 
sary change into brutes and villians. 
Their misery comes from the fact that 
they are put into a society where the 
pesition of women is as far below 
what # is in the United States as the 
distance between a cyclone cellar and 
a church spire. 

Suppose an American girl married a 
Valentino-looking suitor and went 
with him to reside in the Argentine 
republic. No one who has not lived 


C1 4) 


a 


tts 


there can imagine the degrading atti- 
tude toward women assumed in wha¢ 
is otherwise a progressive and enlight- 
ened country. 


CCORDING te Miss Katherine 
Dreier, author of ‘‘Five Months 


in the Argentine,’’ the first discovery 
of the American bride would be that 
she could not set foot on the street 
without insult. To the rest of South 
America, the Argentines are known 
as the ‘‘cuyanes” or “great lovers.”’ 
They live up to their reputation by 
jostling, pushing, ogling, or making 
insulting remarks to women of any 
age who°happen to appear on the 
streets unaccompanied. 


“In a two-mile walk through the 
most crowded streets of the city, I 
counted not more than thirty. women, 


and only one of these was of the up- 
per class,’’ Miss Dreier stated. 


The woman who is brave enough 
to go out alone must be prepared to 
run a gantlet of stares, pinches, and 
highly seasoned remarks. Men keep 
pace with her oa the sidewalk; they 
hurry ahead, and thea wait for her to 
approach; they circle around her as 
she waits for a street car; they follow 
her for blocks on the boulevards, mur- 
muring phrases in her ear that she 
would never find printed in a respect- 
able Spanish grammar. The humilia- 
tion is such that after a few attempts 
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Rodolph Valentine, beau-ideal Spanish-American 


Argentines are 
known as the 
“cuyanes,.’ of 
great lovers. and 
they live up to 
their reputations 
by jostling, push- 
ing, ogling ofr 
making insulting 
remarks to unac- 
companied wom- 
en on the streets 


at an unaccompanied airing, the most 
independent American girl is glad to 
stay home in seclusion. There is one 
case on record of an American woman 
whose gown was literally torn off by 
a crowd of jeering and impudent Ar- 
gentines. 
A MUNICIPAL regulation passed in 
Buenos Ayres at the behest of 


British and American residents pro- 


vides a fine of 50 pesos for any man 
who annoys a woman in public. This 
ordinance accomplished little more 
than to give a new turn to the usual 
feminine persecution. Now, when 
an .unchaperoned woman passes a 
group of men, they engage in an audi- 
ble controversy as to whether or not 
the privilege of insulting her is worth 
50 pesos. Then they proceed quite 
as they would: if the ordinance had 
never been passed. 

None of the first-class hotels. in 
Buenos Ayres will receive women 
guests unless accompanied by hus- 
bands, real or alleged. Even a brother, 
according to Miss Dreier, is not con- 
sidered an adequate chaperon for a 
young girl spending a few days at a 
hotel. Women obliged to travel by 
themselves usually find their possible 
accommodations limited to a convent 
or a hostel of the Y. W. C. A. As 
many boardinghouse landladies run a 
matrimonial agency as a sideline, only 
an exceedingly courageous girl would 
dare stake her reputation by becoming 
a guest. 

An American wife in the Argentine 
would have to renounce, among other 
things, the privilege of going to mati- 
nees without her husband or his fam- 
ily. Women of the better class who 
ittend the theater are expected to 


tyne of the moarnres. 


occupy a box and to be completely 
hemmed in by watchful relations. 

Miss Dreier, who tried to assert in- 
dependence by sitting in the orchestra 
was obliged to change her place 
three times during one performance, 
in order to escape the attentions of 
interested gentlemen in adjoining 
seats. Asa box even at a good mov- 
ing picture theater, costs at least $8, 
following the Argentine proprieties is 
a costly as well as an exasperating 
business. 

But there are far more. serious 
problems confronting the wives of th 
great lovers. 


_— immorality is either more 
nw. general or more open than in 
North America,” said Mrs. Carrie 
Chapman Catt, after her recent re- 
turn from the southern hemisphere. 
“The general opinion is that most 
men of means keep up more than 
one establishment, and that all wives 
are familiar with this fact. Indeed, 
the man who doesn’t do so is likely 
to be regarded as eccentric. My ime 
pression is that the average South 
American woman would choose relief 
from the humiliation of her husband’s 
disloyalty in preference to all the op- 
portunities, rights and liberty in the 
world. 

‘‘Under such conditions, it tollows 


that young women of the protected 
classes are not expected to go on the 
street alone at any time, and especial- 
ly after dark. 

“The girl who goes to college, 
studies for a profession, enters busi- 
ness, or joins a progressive movement 
takes her reputation in her hands and 
risks her very precious chances of 
matrimony. The slightest transgres- 
sion of the established habit of re- 
inaining silently in the house often 
arouses a suspicion of immorality 
which a woman may cerry through a” 
lifetime.” 

Legally, the South awwnwan wife 
has as much chance of vindicating her 
rights as a Buddhist monastery has ef 
holding a ladies’ day. In practically 
every country on the continent she is 
not allowed to control a centavo of 
her own or a splinter of real estate, 
In Chili, according to Mrs. Catt, work. 
ing women are permitted to deposit 
money in their own names up to $150. 
When this total is reached, the fund 
automatically becomes a “family ac- 
count’? and the husband has the right 
to draw it out with a vacuum cleaner, 


(Copyriéht, 1923, for The Constitution.) 


